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PREFACE. 


HE celebrating the gi. 
_ vine Praiſe in Pſalms, 


and Hymns, and Sp1- 
_ ritual Songs, being not 
only an important, but a = 
lightful Part of Worſhip ; 

| may with great Reaſon be act: 
tioned, whether Chriſtians, in 
general, are not too mattentive 
to this Branch of religious Ser- 
vice; too negligent in improv- 
Ing their natural Abilities by 


Skill, and by Exerciſe ; 


Mg > and 
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| and too regardleſs of ſupplying 


themſelves with proper Compo- 
fitions to raiſe and to expreſs 


the devout Sentiments of- their 
Minds. 


From the Conſtitution of our 


Nature, it evidently appears to 


be the Deſign of its Almighty 
Author, that the Melody of the 
Voice and'of the Heart ſhould not 
only accompany, but aſſiſt each _ 


other. It 1s therefore to be ac- 
counted amongſt the Fehcities 


of the preſent Age, that ſo 


greata Variety of Compoſitions 


mn ſacred Poefy, are extant in our 


Language. > 


Among the many who have 
minillercsl.. with. great Accep-. 
tance and Succels, in this Ser- 

vice 


REF ACS 5 


VICe -of hs ſanQuary, the Kane 
_ to whom this ColleGtion 1s in- 
debted, will be univerſally Ac- 
knowledged to 'merit an high, 
if not-the firſt Rank, But as 
neither the Inclinations of the 
Rich, nor the Abilities of the 
: Poor. are fo likely as might be. 
wiſhed, to bring the Compoſi- 
tions at large of theſe excellent 
Authors a their familiar Ac- 
quaintance ; 1t may, probably 

be of Uſe to collect tome * 
' the moſt devout and firiking of 
their ſacred Poems, and to pub- 
ith them in this ſmall Com- 
paſs ; .that none, who want not 
_ an Heart, may want proper 
Materials, always at Hand, to 
aſhift their Devotion. ho, 


Ag Wn . 0 


$ Addiſon,” Tate, PIR, __  Dodderidge, 
and Dr. Watts, 
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A principal Part of the Pro- 
 teſtant Churches have thought 
fing ngmg by Book to be the moſt 
Tf and proper Method; as 
the Worſhipper has then m full 
View before him the Subject of 
his religious Praiſe, without the 
Breaks and Interruptions, which 
the reading each Verſe, as it 18 
ſung, may ſeem to introduce. 
This Dr. Watts + calls « Our 
<« preſent unhappy Mixture of | 
cc Reading and Singing ; which 
cc he wiſhes to Tee reformed. ge IS CI0E 


ett. At A. a. 
v 5 6 


\ To this: Clorchies' who thus 
|: fin ng, . without alternate Read- 
\, ing, a Collefion of this Kind 
may appear in a peculiar Man- 

/. .nex, proper; as the Number of 
' HPfalms and Hymns it contains 1s 
ſufficient to. furniſh an ample 
| DE _ Variety 


+ Preface to his Hymns: ; Eteventh Edition, Page 13. 


PR EF-A* © © 44 
Variety for the ſeveral Occa- 
flons of - public Thankſgiving : 


at the ſame Time that its. re- 


duced Price may make it more 


eaſily to paſs into all the ſeve- 
ral Hands of which ſuch a re- 


ligious Society conliſts. 


However, as in Congregati- 
ons of any great Number (where 
this has not been the Uſe) the 
accommodating all its ſeveral 


Members with Books, will be 


found a very difhcult, if not 


impraticable, Attempt; and 


ſome through Defect of Sight, 


or an Incapacity of Reading, 


would be hereby cut off from 
this Part of public Worſhip ; 


It may ſeem no Way adviſeable 
to introduce this Praftice to the 


total Difuſe and Excluſion of 
the other. 
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As all Congregations : are ſup- | 
poled to ſing, at leaſt twice, 


when aſſembled for divine Wor- 


ſhip; the mutual Condeſcen- y 
ſion which Chriſtians owe one 
another, ſeems ſtrongly to dic- 


tate, that this Praftice be only 


alternately uled ; that all may 
be edified, and all _ may Me 
pleaſed. 


The Callition ke arnkent- 


ed; 1s formed upon the truly 


Chriſtian and Catholic Plan, 


propoſed by Dr. Watts + in his 
excellent Hymns; who ſays, 
( That in theſe Compolures 
© he has avoided : the more 
« obſcure and controverted 


_ © Points of Chriſtianity, that 


«© we might all obey the Di- 


</reQtion - of. the Word of 


- God 


+ Preface ; ; Eleventh Edition, Pk 8, 
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PREFACE, 9 


Did; and fing his Praiſes | 
with Underſtanding. The 
contentious and diſtinguiſh- 


ing Words of Sects and Par- 
ties are ſecluded, that whole 


Aﬀemblies might aſſiſt at 
* the Harmony, and ditlerent 


Churches join in the fame 
Worſhip without Offence.--- 


I think it is moſt agreeable, 
that what is provided for pub- 


lic ſinging, ſhould give to 


ſincere Conſciences as little 
Diſturbance as poſſible ; how- 


ever, where: any unpleaſing 
Word is found, he that leads 


Churches, Thall Worſhip and 


walk 


y. Time come !. 
when all Chriſtians, and all 
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walk together i in the kind ind 

good Spirit which the Goſpel 
inſpires ; mutually condeſcend-_ 
ing to, and loving one another: 
Holding the Unity of- the ſpirit, in 

the Bond o at : That with one 
Mind, and with one Mouth, they 

may all glorify God ; and cele- 

brate the high Praifes of our 
exalted Redeemer. To whom 
| be everlaſting Honours. Amen. 
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- Wake » Saints to praiſe your King . 81 
Awake our Souls, away our Fears 133 


Arile my Soul, my joyful Powers 
And art thou with us gracious Lord 
Attend mine Ear, my Heart rejoice 
Amidſt.a World of hopes and fears 
Alas! for Britain and her Sons 

Alas ! how faſt our Moments fly 
Attend whilſt God's exalted Son . 
As the good Shepherd gently leads 
Almighty God, thy powerful Word 
All mortal Vanities begone 

And muilt this Body die 


308 
105 


116 


292 


342 


288 
193 
= 


94 
129 
188 
And 
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AT xvi wy 
Ws OO Number 
And now my Soul, another Year 2gÞ 
And will the eternþl King! :- 8H 
Aſham'd of thee, thou matchleſs friend 267 


At thy Conmunid: our deareſt Lord - 275 
Author of Life, with grateful Heart 228 


Behold, the Morning Sun 242 
; Behold, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 276 
Behold, the lofty Sly. OP 24 
Behold, the amazing Sight | 120 
Behold, the, Glories of the Lamb 125 
Behold, the Grace appears 126 


Behold, what wond' rous Grace. | L 4 136 
Before the awfal- Throne we bow - - 248 - 


Begin my Tongue, ſome heav' Mp theme 174 


| Beſet with Snares-on. ev'iry Hand g26 


Bleſs God, my Soul, thou Lord alone 14 
Bleſt are the undefil din Heart | Fo 


 Bleſtis the Man'that fears the Lord - 4bo 


Blcſs'd be the everlaſting God ' 430 


' Bleſt are the-Soulsthat'hear and "ROY 921 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, how divinely bright '  g 32 


| Bleft are the humble 'Souls that fee 19 


Bleft morning whoſe 4 IN. yy 276 
iQ. 
Chriſt, and his Fe is all our theme : 14 
Come let us join our chearful Song” 5 
Come ſound his Praiſe abroad 


OE Come we that Hove the Lord © i606 


Come let us lift our Voices high 206. 
h FIC)  Come- 


SS Tuaz%tk- 


Subder 

Ga RTE Lord, deſcend and dwell $36 

Come hither all ye weary Souls 337 
; 6 3 


Do thou, my Soul, in ſacred Lays | 3 . 


Ls Dewn heallong from their native Skies 216 
FE. 


Eternal God, our humble Souls 345 


Eternal God, thy Works of Might 249 
Eternal Source of ev'ry Joy _ 102 


F ather of Grace, and God of Love 314 
Father of all, eternal Mind 269g 


Father, I bleſs thy gentle Rod 76 


F ather, I {ang his: wondrous Grace 9g. 


Father of Lights, we ſing thy Name 115 
Frail Life of ; * yo how ſhort its Stay 290 
Fromdeep Diſtreſs and troubled TN 78 
G. 

Chace! "tis a charming Sound - 238 
_ Great 1s our Go4, his "Works of Might = 
Great God, the Heay' n's well- ordered 

Frame 233 
Great Ruler of the Earth and Skies 277 
Great God of Hoſts, attend our Pray'r 294 


Great God, indulge my humble Claim 40 
Great God,- whole univerſal Sway 47. 
Great God, attend while Zion ſings 49 


Great is the Lord, what Tongue can frame 62 
Great Lord of Earth and Seas and Skies 96 
Goat Source of Life, our Souls confeſs 104 

"WM > Great 
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Great God, we ſing that mighty Hand 
Great God of Heay'n and Nature riſe 
Great God to what a glorious Height 


| Great Godthy glories ſhall employ 


Great was the Day, the Joy was great 
Give to our God, immortal Pratle 


_ Give Thanks to God, he reigns above 


Give Thanks to God, moſt high 

Give me the Wings of Faith, to rife 

God of my Life, my morning Sun 

God of Eternity, from thee 

God of my Mercy and my Praiſe 

God moves in a myſterious Way 

God of my Life, look gently down 

God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 

God of Salvation, we adore £ 

God is the Refuge of his Saints. 

God 1s a Spirtt, juſt and wiſe 

God, who 1 in various Methods, told 
H.' 

Had not the Lots” may Iſrael ful 

Had T the Tonzues of Greeks and un 

Have Mercy, Lord on me 

Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace 

Hail to the ſovereign Power that broke - 

Hail happy Morn, whoſe early Ray 

_ Hall everlaſting Prifice of Peace © 

Hark, from on high, a chearing Voice 


122 


124 
190 
198 


287 
330 


Hark the glad Sound! the Saviour comes 118 
Hark, firom the Tombs, an awful Sound 173 


Happy 


FT 4% & i. 


Happy the Heart where Graces reign 164 
Hear what the Voice from Heav'n pro- 
claims EO Fo 210 
He roſe, his Chariot mounts on high 940 


High in the heav'ns, eternal God 32 
High let us ſwell our tuneful Notes 223 
How are thy Servants bleſkt, O Lord g23 
_ How did my heart rejoice 235 
How pleas'd and ble was I 241 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 48 
How beautecus are their Feet 128 


How rich thy Favours, God of Grace 111 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 142 
How vain are all Things here below 157 
How ſad our State by Natureis * 182 
How full of Nth is the Thought 185 


How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 203 
How ſweet and: awful is. the Place 204 
How ſhall the Young ſecure their hearts 299 
How gentle God Commands go 
How: long ſhall Dreams of creature bliſs 315 
Hoſanna, with a chearſul ſound 150 

 Hoſanna, to the Prince of Light 178 
_y ; I. l. | 2 
In all my vaſt on Mio with thee. 273 
I'll praiſe my Maker with my breath 8 
Jehovah reigns, let all the earth 12 


Jehovah reigns, his Throne is high g10 
Jehovah reigns, he dwetils in light 318 
Jeſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne 05 
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Number 
Jeſus, my ſaviour, and my King 97 
Jeſus, I ſing thy matchleſs Grace 207 
Jeſus is gone above the ſkies 260, 
Jeſus, in thee our eyes behold 258 
L fing my ſaviour's wond'rous death 191 
I fing the almighty power of God 274 
I love the Lord, he heard my ay - 298 
I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord. 140 
Is this the kind return | 177 
I ſend the Joys of earth away 159. 
Join all the glorious names 153 
| ſoy to the world, the Lordi is come 279 
| Todolgeri God, with pitying Eye 283. 
_ IndulJgent God, whoſe bount'ous care 230 
Tpgont Sov” reign of the ſkies OE 


=: 

Let all our tongues be one 

Let all the juſt to God with joy. 

Let all the earth their voices raiſe 

Let all the heathen writers join | 

ret us adore th' eternal word 

et ev'ry tongue thy goodnefs ſpeak 

Let men of high conceit and zeal 
L Let Phariſees of high efteem 
Let everlaſting Glories crown  * 


Let Zion in her King rejoice | 
Let party names no more | 


Long have we ſat beneath the lound 


Let others boaſt how ſtrong they. be | oy 


. Lift up, ye ſaints, your weeping eyes 
Lo, what a olorious corner ſtone 


AT 2&1 A. 


Number | 


Lord, we adore thy wond'rous name” 240 
Lord, I will bleſs thee all my days *' 262 
Lord, I wou'd fpread my ſore diſtreſs 264 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice 333 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns ©. 30g 
Lord, when thine 1/rael we ſurvey ' - 941 


Lord, thro' the dubious path of life  g17+ 


Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear: 18. 
Lord, what was man when made at/firſt 20 
Lord, I am thine, 'but thow wit prove 22 


Lord, of the worlds above' ' 0.1 774: vhs! 


Lord, if thineeye ſurvey our faults _54- 
Lord, thou haſt ſearch'dandſeen methro' 84. 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 169 


Lord, what a feeble frame is ours [14 3 '95- 
Lord, when Wed abound | 3 13. 
Mark how the fwift-witg d minutes fy 225 
My ſoul inſpir'd with facred Love , _ 
My ſoul, repeat his praiſe - - 61: 
My foul, the minutes haſt _— - 98 : 
My foul, come meditate the day 172. 


My waken'd ſout'ex end thy wings | : vir 112. 


My dear Redeemer and my lord 19 £ | 


My God, permit my tongue 


41 
My God, my king, thy varigus FEY = 


My God, and is thy table ſprea 109: 


My God, the Spring of all my Joys: 2 AGE” 
Mourn, britain. mourn, and fit in duſt 214. 
" God, the Feb ot. piousn men Da, 
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Number | 
My God, i in how are all the Springs 266: 
My God, my everlaſting Hope 271 


My never crabng Song ſhall ſhew y 88; 


Naked, as + fac the Earth we came 227 
Nature, with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 2154 
Now may the God. of Pow'r and: Grace 27 
Now be my Heart-infpir'd to ling 35 
Now let our mourning Hearts revive 101 
Now tothe Lord that makes us know 195 


Now by the bowels of my God 147 


Now to the power of God ſupreme | 150 
Now let the lord, my Saviour ſmile, 4166: 
Now let our pains be all forgot 205; 


Now let the. feeble ſoul be firong. 256 


Now let the liſtning world around, 282 


Not to ourſelves who are but duſt 68 
Nat to the terrors of the Lord ., _. 197 
Not all the blood: of beaſts 213 


Nor eye has ſeen, nor ear: bas heard. 141. 
No, I'll repine at death no more 186 
0. | 


O, come, loud anthemslet u us 6ng.. PR 
O bleſs the lord my ſoul. -- 
O, Britarn praiſe thy nt God © 
O,. for an overcoming faith _ 217, 
O,. for a ſhout of ſacred joy _ PL 
oO Lord, our heavenly 5.1 mY 19 

\. O render thanks:to God above. REY - 
O thou, to whom all creatures bow. 4 


Q' thou that hear'ſt when finners cry 39 
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Number 


© th delights, the: heav'nly joys  ' 18g 
O God of hoſts, the mighty lord 250 
O God of mercy, hear my. call _'' 265 
O God, our help in ages paſt  - 272 
O God, on thee we all depend  . 278 | 
© happy ſouls who firmly truſt 270 | 
O thou array'd 1n robes of light. 247 
Our heavenly father calls | 211g 
_ Our ſpirits join to adore the lamb 207 
Our banner is the eternal God, 215 
Our ſhepherd is the living lord 280 
On thee cach morning, O my Gad 229 
Praiſe ye the lord, exalt his name 380 
Praiſe to the ſov'reign of the ſky 108 
Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid 171. 


Praiſe to the lord, whoſe mighty word 257 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 181 


Raiſe your triumphant ſongs LS | | 
Rejoice ye righteous in the Jord 30 
| g- 


Saints, at your father's heav'nly word 146 
Stand up my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears 179 
Shall Atheiſts dare inſult the Crols 224 
Salvation, O the joyful found» — 284 
See what a living ftone'  ' © 7.1 
See 1ſ/rael's gentle ſhepherd ſtands - 117 
Shepherds rejoice, lift up your eyes 221. 
Sweet fruits afflition brings, like thoſe 226 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace 261 

Fi: 3 No we Sweet 


A Tarr 


Ein, Number 
"Sweet is the work, my God, my king «5s 
Shine mighty God, on Britain ſhine ' 45 


Sing to the lord a new-made ſong : @ 
Sing all ye nations to the lord 44 
Sing to the Lord with joyfut voice - 59g 
_ Sing to the lord that built the ſkies 160 
Songs of immortal praiſe belong ' 66 


Stoopdown my thoughtsthat uſ"d'to rife 162 
Shout to the lord, and let your joys 184 
Say ſhou'd we ſearch the globe: around 338 
Thee we adore, eternal name 168 
Theſe glorious minds, how bright they 
ſhine _ p SC FIoY - 232 
. The heavens declare thy glory, lord 25 
The ſpacious firmament on high 26 
The lord, my ſhepherd is 28 
The wonders, lord, thy love hath wrought 34 
''The lord, the judge before his throne 38 


The God of our ſalvation hears. 4A2 
The lord Jehovah reigns ' ol 
The lord Jehovah reigns es 199 
The glories of my maker, God 175 
The promiſe of my father's love 9200 
The lord, yn Zion plac'd his throne 245 
The lord, the fov'reign king 250” 
The lord Jehovah calls : 328 


Theſe mortal joys, how ſoon they fade go7 
The ſwift declining day ay, 
Teach me the mealure of my days 222 - 


ee eognly + 
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Thy earthly ſabbaths, lord we Tove © 334 
Thy mercies, lord, ſhall be my ſong 9g 
| Thy mercies fill the earth, Olotd 21-08 

_ Thy works of glory, mighty lord. 319 


S Thy name, almighty Lord LEG --bt; 281 
'This ſpacious earth 1s all the lord's '' + 29 | 


"Tis by thy ftrength the mountains fland 43 


/Think mighty God, on feeble man © a 


Thrice happy man who fears the lord 


This is the day the lord hath made Wh : 


Time, what an empty vapour 'tis 270 
= Thro' all the changing ſcenes of life © 6 
'Tho' wicked men, grow rich or zee "op 


Thro' ev'r eternal Te 
Thou art hy heh Om y God - 
To thee, moſt 'holy, and nn high 91 
= To thee, O' God, we homage pay... 110 
= ToGod, the only wie _ 1134 
= To-morrow, lord, is thine 
To our almight maker God ©. '  32q 
Thus far the lord hath led meon _. 138 


Thus faith the mercy of thelord® 144 
Thus did the ſons of Abraham pas | 1 92 


U. 
Upward I lift mine _ E290 
Up to the fields where angels le. 7 

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes '' _ goo 


Up to the lord, that reigns on bigh 365 


When Abraham; full of facredawe 344 


When all thy mercies, O my God 1 
OW. When 
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Number 
When God is ds my faith is ſtrong 9 
When God, provok'd by daring crimes 64 
When 1 with pleaſing wonder ſtand . 85 
When I can.xead my title clear , 158 


When our bleſt lord went up on high | 239 


When the firſt parents of our race 180 
\/ Fon 1 ſurvey. the. wond'rous Croſs to02 
When ſtorms. hangs o'er. the chriſtian's 


| head. . | 246 
When 1 A curious eyes ſurvey . .. .289 
When Ifrael freea from Pharoah's hand go 

| When an the light of faith divine  go2 


When the great judge ſupreme and juſt 312 
Whence do our, mournful thoughts ariſe 191 


- Where ſhall we 5 to ſeek and find  _ 79 


Fe love the lord, and we adore 23 
e bleſs.the lord, the juſt and good 46 
We ſing the deep myſterious plan 123 
With reverence let the ſaints appear _ 51 


With all my power of heart and tongue 83 
With flowing eyesand bleeding heart 121 


With joy we meditate the grace. NES 7 

With chearfyl Voice I ſing | ,:* GY 
 Withextacy of joy 232. 

With one conſent { all the earth - 239 


With glory clad, with ſtrength array'd 251 
With what delight I raiſe my eyes 293 
Worthy is he who once was ſlain 9259 
Why do we mourn departing friends 155 
Why ſhou'd our BOHDHng thoughts de- 


| Ok NLO eos 1+ 1, 0 - 


Why 
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Number 
Why 1 will you laviſh out your years 9g25 
d FO 
Ye ſaints and ſervants of the Lord Fo 
Ye boundleſs realms of joy _ 17 
Ye holy ſouls in God rejoice 31 
Ye tribes of Adam yoin 90 
Ye ſons of men with joy record - 10g 
| Ye ſubjects of the Lord proclaim 0 


Ye golden lamps of Heav'n, farewel 218 

Ye ſons of Adam, join 220 

Ye ſervants of the Almighty King 296 

Yeiſlands of the northern Sea 313 

Yes, the Redcemer role «$209 
Z, 

Zion, rejoice, and Jo ling 
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COLLECTION 


I A Hynn of Gratitude to G OD. 


 _ My riſing Soul ſurveys, ©. 
Tratifported with the View I'm loſt. 


In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe, 
II: 


O how ſhall Words, with equal Warmth, , 
The Gratitude declare 
That glows within my raviſh'd a ! Ep 


But thou can'ft read it there. . 
III, 


Unnumber' d Comforts to my Soul | 
Thy tender Care beſtow'd, 
Before. my. Infant Heart conceived 


From whom thoſe Comforts flow 'd. 
9 6 SEES 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious Gifts | 
wy daily Thanks _—_ 


_——— —— ; 
Wouul AS eFR— ae ones we 0 I 


Pſalms EN Ellis. 


$$$5000000000000$000040040000+0000 


| We EN all thy Mercies, O my God, 


Nor : 


05 
, 
. 4 
—- a b ” 
MAS ot - 00" O"; ” 6 : . pw 
n "Sardinia nt Cavia,.. ot Or es eg _ - 


2 "Px-A-CH- XXIII. 


. N or 18 hi leaſt a chef Met | 


WE My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 


'Thro' all Eternity to Thee, 


| il. The gn of God. our ur Foy and Sport, 


Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amidſt the flow ry Landſcapes flow. 


$9 God, the Guardian of my Soul, - 


 Heleads me back to Virtue's Ways. 


Which taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy: 
V, 


Thro' ev' ry. Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue : h 
And after Death in diſtant Worlds 


| The glorious Theme renew. Dy 
hs | 
When Nature fails, and Day _ Night, 


Divide thy Works no more, 


Tby- Mercy ſhall adore. - Gy 
vn. 


A joyful Song I'll raiſe : 
But O ! Eternity's too ſhort. 
To utter all thy Praiſe. - r. 


PINT "OE INI" 


_ Elva XXlil, 


A S the. pod Shepherd gently OY 3 
His wand ring Flocks to verdantMeads, 


> *L5 


Does all my erring. Steps controul:: __ 
W hen loſt in Sin's perplexing Maze, Rm 


TAz + + 
Tho' I ſhould j journey thro' the; Plains,” 
Where Death in all its Horr or reigns ; 


Ps AL xt XXIH. 


_ My ſtedfaft Heart no III ſhall fear, | 


For Thou, O Lord, art with me there. 
ES 4: 


By Thee with Peace and ny bleſt, 
My Life 1s one continued Feaſt : 
_ Thy ever-watchful Providence 
Is my Support, and oY Defence. 


O bounteous God, Ay future Days LEE: | 
Shall be devoted to thy Praiſe : _—_ 
And in thy Houſe thy ſacred Name, 
And wond'rous Grace ſhall be NET = 


"mM. The Majgly and Glory of G O D. 


Oo Thou, my. Soul, in ſacred Lays, | 
"Attempt the great Creator's Praiſe”: 0: 8 
But, 'O, what Tocgue can ſpeak his Fame! |} 
What mortal Verſe ___ reach the Theme ! FO | 
Enthron' d amidſt the dint Spheres, 
He Glory like a Garment wears: 
To form a Robe of Light divine, _ | 
Ten thouſand Suns © Lon him ſhine. 4 
Before his Throne a glitt'ring Band. | | 
Of Seraphim and Angels ftand; © 
Etherial Spirits, who in Flight "© 
Outwing the aftive Ra _ of Light. 


To God all Nature. owes its Birth ; bh 
He form'd this err rous Globe of Earth : Ing 
os DT He | 


j 
IF SIO Te * ; 
- Wes 5 tg ne 


5 a -_ EY a. 
—— be _ _ 


= eer= 
a Fan _.—— Pay td 


IO i. 


Bear the great Loogoggs of his Name. 


| Oo Thou to how n A Proves how | 


DE OE ares 205” A oO mm deere) et gran eg 2 WR Res 1990 rec 
= fy I ne : 


| Thro' all the World 


- m—_—— 
———————  — _——_ __ 
7 


4 Ps4aL Mm VIN.- 


He rais'd the glorious Arch on High ; 
And floor'd 1 it with the Azure Ys 

V. 
In all our Maker's grand Deſigns, 


'Omnipotence and Wiſdom ſhines ; 


His Works thro' all this wond'rous Frame, 


Rais'd on Devotion's Vat Wing, 

Do thou, my Soul, his Glories ſing ; F 
And-let his Praiſe employ thy Tongue, 
"Till UE laws. Worlds Lapplayd | the Song. 


-- ap 


IV. GOD s ſupendous Goodneſs to Je Mon, 
. £88 viil, s 


4 


Within this Frame, CER. 
Hy great art Thou q 
How glorious i 1s my Name! 


» 4 4 


In Heav'n thy wond' rous As are ſung, | 


Nor fully reckon d there, - 
And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant Tongue | 


Thy | oundleſs Praiſe declare. | 
' IIb. 


Thro' thee the Weak confound 1 the Strong, 
And cruſh their haughty Foes': _.. 
And fo thou quell it the == nth Throng. _ 


Which Thee and Thine oppoſe. ix 
IV. "\ 


When Heaven, the beauteous Work on a high, 
Employs my wond [ring "__ : 
The 


PsAaLM XXXII. 


The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of temper Light, 


What's Man, O Fry that thus Thou loy' ſt. 
To keep him in thy Mind! - 
Or what his Offspring, that Thou provi 
To him bs wond' _ kind! 
V 
Him next mw'Power Thou didſt create 
To thy celeſtial Train : -- 
Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
S Orallthy ANNAN reign. uy _ 
O Thou to whom all Creatures bow 318 6's | 
Within this earthly Frame, ; 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou ſ 2 
th ETIONE.3 is thy Name! - .- ; 


'V. GOD the Crater praiſed. | 


Plalm XXX. - 
I. 


ET. all the Juſt to. God with Joy 
Their chearful Voices raiſe :. 
For well the ,Righteous it becomes, 
To ſing glad Bongny of Praiſe.” 


By his Almighty Word at firſh 
The heavenly Arch: was rear 'd;. 
- And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light, 


At his Command.appear'd.. 
ML 


; The ſwelling Floods together roll d,. 
He makes 1 in Heaps to lie, | 
0 2... and 


\ - 


6, Poaim XXXIV. 
And lays, as in a Store-houſe ſafe, 


His wat'ry Treaſures by.. 
> I'Vs 


Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 


Before him tremblmg ſtand .: 


"For when he ſpoke the Word * twas made, | 


"Twas fixt at his I 


Whate'er the mi ighty Lord decrees, 
. Shall land for ever ſure ; 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 


To Ages ſhall endure. - 
VI, 


The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 


Do Thou to us extend, 


| Since we for all we want or wiſh, + 5p 


On thee alone RE; - 


VI. Encouragement ” truſt and love GOD. 


Pfalm L 


HRO all the aging. Scenes of Lite; 
In Trouble and-m Joy, _ | 
The Praiſes of my Gad ſhall till, 

_ My Heart and poke Þs employ. 


Of his Deliv ranee d; i boaſt, 
*Till all that are diſtreſt, 


From my Example C omfort mn | 


And charm their Griefs to reſt, 
}þIIL- | 


The Hoſts of God encamp around 
The Devilings of the Juſt: 


__ 


ProteQtion 


P's 'E i MM XXXVII. w 


ProteQion he affords to all 
Who on his Succour truſt. 
iv! 
O make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and'only they, 


Who in his Truth confide. 
OV. 


Fear him ye Saints, and you will then : 
Have nothing elle to fear ;_ 
Make you his Service-your Delight, 


Your Wants ſhall be his Care. ' 
VI. 


While hungry Lions lack their Prey,.. 
The Lord will Food provide, 

For ſuch as put their Truſt/m him, 
And lee their NES Jnpply d. 


VII. Proſperous. Vies t be anther envied nor 


feared. Pſalm XXXVIt. 
£ Ne; 


HO” wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
"Thy Anger or thy Envy move : 
For they cut down like tender Graſs, _ 

Or like oung Flowers away ſhall paſs, 
Whole e blooming Beauty foon decays. 
11, 

Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the Land ſhall ſtay, 
Secure from Danger and from Want : : 


Make his Commands thy chief Deligat, 


CESS dither. a pts 


And | 


8 -'P:3{A*L LI. 


And He, thy Duty to requite, - 
Shall all thy wo__ Wiſhes grant. 

In all thy Ways. truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help afford 

| To perfe& ev'y jult Defign: __ 
And make, like Light ſerene bod clear, 
N clouded FnnGoran appear, 

And as a Mid- _—_— Sun to ſhine, 


With quiet Mind = God depend, | 
And patiently for him attend, _ 
Nor let thine Anger weakly riſe ; 
Tho! wicked Men' with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, 


Which they malicio2fly deviſe, = 
V. T 


-God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 
Their only Safeguard is the Londs.. =. 
 _ Their Strength, in Time of Need, is He : 
| Becauſe on Him they flill depend, 
The Lord will timely Succour ſend; 
And from the Wicked let bien free. . 


'vI Il. A Fenitential Pſalm. Plalm LI. 


A V E Mercy, Lotd, on me, 
As Thou art ever kind ; Fob 
| Let me oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
'Thy wonted __— bind. Ris 7 


Waſh off my foul Offence, 


And cleanſe me from my Sin ; 
For 


Ps AL M LXXXIX. y 


For I confeſs my Crime, and ſee 


_ How great my — has been. 
Make me to hear with Joy 


Thy kind forgiving Voice, _ 
That ſo the Bones which thou haſt brakes 


May with freſh Strength _— SER. 
SVs: : 
Blot out my crying Sin, | 
Nor me in Anger view : #9} 
Create in me an Heart that's | chiang + 


And upright Mind renew. 
Vc. 


The Joy thy Favour gives | 

Let me again abtain ;. .. 
And thy free Spirit's:firm Support . 
My fainting Soul - == 


So I thy wand'rous *=—uN IS ON4 
To Sinners will declare; ' 

And my glad Tongue | ſhall joudly tell . 
new rich thy: Mercies Are. +; 


- 


IX. Thiungh in GoD' + faprene Dominion K 


NET Ixxxix. 


"HY Marciosſ Lok ſhall be my Song, ff 
My Song-on them ſhall ever dwell: 
To Ages yet, unborn my Tongue | 
Thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 
IL 5} 
Lord God'of Armies who can boaſt 
Of Strength ar Power like thine reaown ena? 


CO —_— - —_— — 
Ou 000th Amo I IO COT GN WE we meme wR—__ 


10 {7 WAY 'P's FI. XCV.. 


Of ſuch a miknenous faithful Hoſt, 
As that which does th oy Throne ſurround? 


| Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea contro], 
I And change the Proſpe&t of the Deep: 
Thou mak'ſt the fleeping Billows r I, 


T hou mak'ft the rolling Billows ſicep. 
IVY: 


For thy flupendous Truth and Love 
Both Heaven and Earth juſt Praiſes owe : 
_ By choirg:of: Angels fung above, 


And by aſſembled Saints below.. 
V. 


Happy, thrice happy, they who hear | 
Thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound : 
Who may:at Feſtivals appear | 
With thy moſt UELTe: Preſence crown 4. 


- ere a fp 
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re a bow Þ 


Lid - -_ - 
ene Eo ee ET IE 


X, Homage die t the Almighty Sovereign. 
NONE TIRIST ; DOWN" XCV. CEOS fog 
iz Cons loud An hems let us fing,” | 
14 Loud Thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
| When our ANSEEY Rock we : praile. 

\\' 

Into his Preſence let us haſte, 70's 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
! To him addrefs,'in joyful Songs, _ 
[jj The Praiſe thatto his Name b. longs. 


Wade WS 


JIE | 
it ForGod, the Lord, enthron' din Sewn 
| Is with unrival'd Glory great :\ 


P30 5 4 XGVE7 -- ©» 


A King ſuperior far to all _ 


Whos Gods the Heathen falſely call. 
IV. 


The Depths of Earth are in his Hands, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 


The Strength of Hills that reach the Skies. , 


SubjeRed to his Expiry lies. - 


The rolling Clecax's vaſt Abyſs, 
By the ſame Sovereign Right is his; 
'Tis mov'd by his Almighty Hand 
That form'd and fix' 74 the ſolid Land. 
© 5 Ma hb 48 + 
Olet us to "Ty Courts re WIPE 
And bow with FY you "v0 
Down on our Knees deyoutly all 
Before the Lord our OR fall. 
I. 
For He' s our God, our Shepherd He, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we : 


Come then, and like his Flock, draw near ; 4 


To- day his Voice attentive hear, . 


XI, ck in GOD: « ſupreme Government, 


_ Pfalm XCVI, 
I, 


IN G to the Lord a,new made Song ; 


The common Patron's Praiſe reſouud. 

Sing to the Lord and bleſs his Name, + 

From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, _ 
Who us hath with Salvation crown'd. 


Let Earth in one: aſſembled Throng, 


4 


© 00 Oe RE EE RO Rn ro" 


«2 P:z 4 L M XCVII.- 


To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 


His Wonders to the Univerſe. 
II, 


- He's great, and greatly to be prais'd, 
In Majeſty and Glory rais'd 
| Above all other Deities: 
For Pageantry and Idols all 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call : 
_ He only rules who made:the Skies. _ 
With Majeſty and Honour crown'd, © 
Beauty and kom jr his Throne furround, | 
- II, | Ro 
Proclaim aloud Jehovah reigns, 
Whoſe Power the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reſtore : 
| Let therefore Heaven new Joys confeſs, 
And heavenly Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, - 
And for this Triumph hind a Voice. 


XII. The Majefly of GOD appearing in De 
Fence of has People Pſalm xcvn. 


EHOVAH ral "Jet all the Earth 

ity In his-juſt Government rejoice : 
wo Let all the Iſles, with ſacred Irth, 

iN In his Applauſe unite their Voice. 

{4 Ss! > 

173 . Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Sh ade . 

|} His dazzling Glory ſhrowd in State ; 

Wnt: Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
{1'} ,- And fixt by his Pavilion wait, iy 


1 


| i 'M 4 | , | " | J o 0 | ; Y 


en nd 


HI. 

Devouring Fire before his Face, 
His Foes around with Vengeance ſtrook ; 
His Lightnings ſet the World on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw 1t, and ww Terror ſhook. 

| IV. ES 
The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt, 
TheirHeight norStrength could help afford: 
The proudeſt Hills like Wax did melt, 
In. Preſence of the Almighty Lord. 

” A 


Confounded be their impious Hoſts 


| Who make the Gods to whom they pr ay ; 


All who of- Pageant Idols boaſt : 
To him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 
| "I: 


You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and Trath eſteem : 
He'll keep his Servants Souls entire, - 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


XIII. Drvine Goodneſs adored. Pſalm ciii, 
a 


\ /{ Y Soul inſpired with ſacred Love, 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his- Favours mindful prove, _ 
And {till thy Crarerae ANALG exprels. 


Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound : 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 


By Him with Grace and Mercy crown Fl 
pos ms "Os 


11h, 


The {mall Reſpeds oat We'can Pay. 


"The mighty Lord ; and thou, my Heart, 


14 P's a LM CIV, 


j & 7 IN 
The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Atts of Grace, 
His waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 


His willing Mercy flows apace. 
IV, 


God will not always harſhly chide, - 
But with his Anger quickly part ; 
Delights his Pumiſhments to guide, 


More by his Love than our Deſert. 
| V. 


As high as Heaven its Arch extends, 
Above this little Spot of Clay, _ 
So much'his boundleſs Grace aſcends” 


Let every Creature bY bleſs 


With grateſul Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in this Conſort bear thy Part. 


X IV. A Peim of Praife. Plalm civ.. | 


LESS God, my Soul ; thou Lord alone, 
Poſſeſſeſt IHE without Bounds ; - - 
With Honour thou art-.crown'd , thy Throne 


Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds, | 
| 5 


With Light thou doſt thyſelf earoke, 
And Glory for a Garment take ; 

Heaven'sCurtains flretch beyond theGlobe, 
Top Cangpy of State to make, "0 


P's a L Mm. CVTI. v7 
| III. 
God builds on liquid Air, and forms 
His Palace Chambers in the Skies; 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms: 
"The ſwift-wing'd ONRINA which he flies. 
As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, - 
His: Miniſters Heavin's Palace fill, 
To have their ſundry Taſks affign'd: : 
All proud: to ſerve _ Sovereign's. Will. 
How various, Lord, thy Works are found, 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore; _ 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd 
'Till Nature's Hand cn -omnſpcnb more... 
In praiſing God, while he prolongs 

_ My Breath, I will that Breath employ > _. 
And join Devotion-to. my Song, _ 
DINCETe As as”. Jaye ., 
While Sinners from-Earth's Face are hurl'd; 
My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name ; [1 
'Till with my Song the hit'ning World [1 
Join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim. | 


XV. The final Proſperity and Happineſs of the 

Righteous, « NOW evi. 

Render:Thanks to God-above; 

# The Fountain of eternal Love :. 

Whoſe Mercy firm thro' Ages paſt _ 

Has ſtood and ſhall for ever laſt. 4. 
C2 IT. 


16 | PALM  CXIIL. 


| I. 
Who can his mighty Deeds empreſs, - 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs ? 
| What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 


His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 
| La: | * 


Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from thy Judgments never ftray ; 
_ Who know what's right, nor only fo, 
_ But always. praculc 1" they know. 


Extend to me that ks Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen dofſt afford : 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them __ 
Let. thy Salvation _ me, 

O may T worthy prove to ſee 

Thy Saints in full Proſperity | 

That I the goyful Oboir may join, 


And count thy People's Triumph mine !- 
VI, 


Let Tfracl s God he ever bleſt, 

His Name eternally confeſt : 

Let all tis Saints with full Accord, 
Sing loud ROT Je the Lord. 


XVI. The Moy and Condefeeno on of GOD. 


""_ Cx1t1, 


E Saints and P79 of the! Lord, 
The Triamphs of his Name record ; 
- His facred Name for ever bleſs: 
W here eer the circling Sun diſplays So 
Es F.. iS 


Ps atm CXLVIIL. u7 


His RY Beams, or ſetting Rays, 


Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs, 
XD, 


God thro' the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
But Shadows of his Glory are : 
With him whoſe Majeſly excels, _ 
Who made the Heaven in TL he dwells, 


Let no created Power FOMPAL  Agy 
ST. -- 7 


| Tho! tis beneath his State to view, 

In higheſt Heaven, what Angels do, 
Yet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care : : 

He takes the Needy from his Cell, 

Advancing him in Courts to dwell 
Companion to the greateſt there, | 


i 


XVII. Praiſe to GOD from the whole Ghia 


{10n. Palm cxlvin.. 
7E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame : 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the larry Frame : 


Your Veawes 6-7 772776 


Ye Cherubim, _ 

And Seraphim, . 

To fing his Praiſe, 

— "TS; 

Thou Moon, that rulſt the Night, 
And Sun that ouid it the Day, 
Ye glittering Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay : 
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18 PaatmM CXLVIL. 


His Praife declare, 
Ye Heavens above, 
And Clouds that move 
In Liquid Air. © RR: 
ThE, IT. 
Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy Name, 
By whoſe Almighty Word. 
Fhey all from nothing came * 
And all ſhall laſt, 
From Changes free ; 
_. . His hbrm Decree 
__ Standsever faſt. 


 Letall of royal Birth, © 
And thoſe of humble Frame ; 
And Judges of the Earth, 
His matchleſs Fame proclaim. 
| Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And miſty Air, ; 
. And Winds that where 
He bids Sheen Bone 
United Zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
 Deferves our endleſs Praife: 
Earth's utmoſt Ends, 
Flis Power obey; 
His glortous Sway 36 
The Sky tranſcends, * 


XVIIE. 


P&ALM V. 


XVIH. For the Lord's Day Mreing.. 


_Pfalm V. 
« 


_ ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt heay 
My Voice aſcending high : | 
To thee will I dire& my Pray'r, 


To thee lift up mine Eye. 
II, 


Up to the Hills where Chriſt ; 18 gone, 
To plead for all his Saints, 
Preſenting at his Father's Throne 


Our Songs and our Complaints. 
HI. 


Thou art a God before whoſe Sight 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand ; 

Sinners ſhall neer be thy Delight, 8 
Nor dwell at thy Right Hand. if 


19 


But to thy Houſe will I reſort, | q 
To taſte thy Mercies there : | 

I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in a. Fear. 


CO ET ITT 


In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! 
Make every Path of Duty ſtrait, 
_ And phain before my Face. 


ES, | 
The. Men that love and fear thy Name 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd; i 
The mighty God will compaſs them FP: l 
| 


O may thy Spirit guide my Feet © | 
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With Favour as a Shield, Y 
XIX. 
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0 P'$ A'L M VIII. 


XIX. GOD's s Sovereignty and Gooanefs, 
Pſalm viu. 
| $ 


O' Lord our heay' nly King, 
Thy Name is all divine; 


; Thy Gloriea round the Earth are ſpread, 


And o'er the Heav'ns | they ſhine. 
we | ff 


When to thy Works on high, 


I raiſe my wond'ring Eyes, 
And ſee the Moon compleat in Light. 


Adorn the darkſome Skies : 
III. 


When I ſurvey the Stars, 


In all their ſhining Forms : 
Lord, what is Man, that worthleſs Thing, 


Akin to. Duſt ang Worms! 
| 


| Loid, what 1s worthleſs Man, 


That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo! 
Next to thine Angels is he plac' d, 


And Lord of all below. 
V. 


Thine Honours crown "ER Head, 


| While Beaſts like Slaves obey, 
And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, 


And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 
| VI. 


How rich thy Bounties are : 


And wond'rous are thy Ways: 
Of Duſt and Worms thy Power can raiſe. 
A Monument. of Praiſe. | Z 

.VII. 
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þ 2" 

O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy Name 1s all divine ; 

Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
And oer the Heav'ns they ſhine. 


XX. Adam and Chriſt, Lords of the old ms 
New man. Pſalm viit,, 


ORD, what was Man when made at firſt, 
L "Adam the Offspring of the Daft, 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and .his Race . 
But juſt below al Ag $ Place n 


| That thou ſhould'lt raiſe his Nature fo 
And make him Lord cfall below ; 
Make every Beaft and Bird ſubmit, 


And lay the Filbes os i Feet! 
MM! 


| But O ! what brighter Glories wait | 
To crown the fecond Adam's State ? 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn 


Who condeſcended to be born ! 
(4:2 RY» 


See him below his Angels bande f 

See him in Duſt among the Dead! 

To ſave a ruin'd World from Sin ; 
But he ſhall reign with Power divine. 
The World to come, redeem'd from all 
The Miferies that attend the Fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall fabmit 
At our exalted Saviour's Feet. : 
XXE. 


Bri. IVE 


 XXI. Courage mm Death, and Hope of a Re- 


furreflon. Pſalm xV1, 
I. 


7 VV HEN Gottls nike: Fach is firong, 
His Arm 1s my Almighty Prop : 
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| Be glad my Heart, rejoice my 'Tongue, 
My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope. | 
IT, 
Tho' in the Duſt I lay my Head, x 
i Yet, gracious God, thou will -not leave 7 
' _ My Soul for ever with the dead, vY - 
i Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 2 
| os ©; - 
i My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 2 ( 


Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high : 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wondrous Way, 


Up to thy Throne above the Sky... 
IV. 


There, Streams of endleſs Pleaſure ted; ; 
And full- Diſcoveries .of thy Grace 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread DOE BY; Joys thro' all the Place.. 


; Id 4 Set RANS . RON N ns IN 
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X X11. The Sinners Portion and Saints Hope 


Pſalm. xVit; 
I. 


ORD I am thine, but thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Love; | 
When Men of Spite againſt me Join, 


They are the Sword, the Hand is thine, 
11, 


Their Hope and Portion lies below. ; "BP" 
'Ts all the Happineſs they know ;, 
| ” EC 


Ps atm XVII. 23 


'T1s all they feek, they take their Shares, 


Y nd leave the reſt among their Heirs. 
III, 


KH hat Sinners value I reſign ; | 

Lord, 'tis enough that.thou art mine: 

1 ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 

9 me itar.d DOG = Righteouſneſs. 
':: Ciſe's a Dream, an empty Show, 
Wc bright World to which I go, 
WT. joys tubſtantial and fincere ; 
= When ſhall I wake, AE find thee —_ b” 


: '& glorious Hour! o bleſt Abode1 | | 
$1 ſhail-be near and like my God! = 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 4 [h 
The ſacred Pleaſures tg the Soul. 


Yr Fleſh ſhall number i in the Ground, , f 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound, _ i 
WThen burſt the Chain with ſweet Surprize, | | 
And in my Saviour's Likeneſs rite. ©” F 


e: XXIIL. Viftory over r temporal hh 
: Pſalm xvin. | | 
\ \ TE love'thee, Lord, and we adore, 
Now 1s thine Arm reveal'd : : 
Thou art our Strength, our heav'nly Tower, ' 
Our Bulwark and our Shield, 
EEE * PEP 
We fly to our eternal Rock, 
And find a ſure Defence, 
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24. PsAL XVILL, 


His holy Name our "OR inyoke, 


And draw Salvation thence. 
7 


When God our Leader ſhines in Arms, 


What mortal Heart can bear = 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms? Me 
The Lightning of $a Spear ? E 
He rides upon the winged Wind, C 
__ And Angels in Array, | 4 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, b; 
And ſwift as F Howes. obey. gs bs 
He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke H 
Whole Armies are diſmay'd: be 
His Voice, his Frown, bis angry Look, E 
Strikes all-their Courege dead. E 
He forms our Generals for the Field, by 
With all their dreadful Skill; {s 
Gives them his awful Swerd to wield, : 
And makes their i -Ia of Steel. : 


Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleſt 
For his own Churches Sake : 
The Powers that give his People Reſt, 

Shall of his Care partake. 


XXIV. The Book of Nature and Scripture : 
For a Lord's Day Marungr Plalm XIX, 


EHOLD the. lofty . « 
. Declares its. Maker God; : 
5 ST OI Mien And 


Parm XIX. *; 


Anda l his ſtarry Works on high 


| Proclaim his Power abroad. 
II. 


E The Darkneſs and the Nig ht 
= Still keep their Courſe the ſame ; 
While Night to Day, and Day to Night 


Divinely teach his Name. 
III, 


In every different Land 

Their general Voice is known 

E They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 

; And Orders of. w! © _ponapl ; 

8 Ye Briti iſh Lands rejoice, 

= Here he reveals his Word : 

& We are not left to Nature's Voice 

= To bid us know _ Lord, 

& His Statutes and Commands | [i 

= Are ſet before our Eyes, 

@ He puts his Goſpel in our Hands, 

S Where our NR lies, | « 
a 

E His Laws are juſt and pure, 

| His Truth without Deceit, 

q His Promiſes for ever ſure, 


And his Rewards are great. _ w 
VII. 


While of thy Works I ling, 
Thy Glories to proclaim, 

Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King, py 
In my Redeemer's Name. . 
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XXV. GOD manifeſted in lus Works and 


Word, Plalm xix. 
I, 


[ oil HE Heavens declare th: Glory, Lord, 
ll In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines : 
| But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 


We read thy N ame in fatrer Lines. 
$. * fake 


'The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 


l And Night and Day thy Power confels ; 
| But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ 
| Reveals thy Juſtice bog thy Grace. 
| Sun, Moon, and Stars, convey thy Praiſe 
| Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand : 
[ So when thy "Truth began. its Race, i 
[ It touch'd a glanc Ll every Land. p 
| Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, 
if T1ll thro' the World thy Truth has run ; 
\ Till Chrift has all the Nations bleſt, 
[\ That ſee the Light, or feel the "+ 
| Piled das | 
| Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe ! 
i Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light; 
| | Thy Goſpel makes the Simple 674 ; 


'Thy Laws are pure, BY Judgment right. 


Thy nobleſt Wandem here. we view, 
In Souls renew'd, and Sins forgiven :_ 
Lord, cleanſe my Sin, my Soul renew, 


| | An1 ntake thy Word my Guide to Heaven. 
| 
XXVI, 


it ; 


It, 


/ EN, 


I. 


: F [ \HE ſp acious Firmament on high,. 


With all the blue ztherial Sky, 


BE And ſpangled Heavens, a ſhining Frame, 
© Their great Original proclaim. | 


; The unwearied Sun, from = to- Day, 
E Does his Creator's: Power diſplay,. 
= And publiſhes to every Land 


The Work of an Almighty Hand. 
I.. 


E Soon as the Evening Shades prevail, 

E The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale ;: 
= And nightly to the liſt'ning "a 

© Repeats. the. Story of. her Birth.. 


IV.. 


& Whilſt all the Stars- thavrownd her burn, 
= And all the Planets in their Turn, -. 

E Confirm the Tidings as they roll, _ 

8 And ſpread the "-ruch from Pole to Pole. 


E What tho',” in Color Silence, all + 6 
# Move round this dark terreſtrial Ball ; 
E What tho', nor real Voice, nor Sound 


, Amidſt their radiant Orbs be found : 


4 
In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoice, - 


| And utter forth a glorious Voice ;: 


For ever ſinging, as they ſhine ; 
The Hand that made us 1s divine. 


Ps8aL Mm XIX, - 27 
XXVI. The ""—__ Creator feen in his Works 


Hy. XXVII.. 
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28 p $ ALM AX. 
XXVII. Prayer and Hope in Time of War, 


__ Pſalm xx. 
OW may the God of Power and Grace 
Attend his People's humble Cry ; 
Felowh hears when 1frasl prays, 


And brings Deliverance from on high. 
II. 


The Name of Facod's God defends 


Better than Shields or brazen Walls : 


He, from his SanQuary, ſends 


 Succour and Strength when Zion calls. 


III, 
Well he remembers all our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts : 


His Love accepts the Savrifice 


Of humble Souls and contrite Hearts, 
IV. 


In his Salvation is our Hope, 
And in the Name of Tfrae's God | 
Our Troops ſhal} lift their Banners up, 


Our Navies fpread _ Flags abroad. 
Some truſt in Horſes LL for War, 


And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſt ; 


Our ſureſt ExpeCtations are 


From thee, the Lord of heavenly Hott. 
VI, 


Now ſave us, Lord, from flavifh Fear, 


Now let our Hope be firm and firong 3 ; 


Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 
And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. | 


XXVIIL 


P s'a'L mc XXIN. 29: 
XXVI1I. God our Mathers. Pſalm xxiil. 


HE Lord my Shepherd ; IS, 
; I ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 
Þ Since he is mine, and I am his, 
| What can I want beſide ? 


: II, 
E He leads. me to the. Place 
= Where heavenly Paſture grows ;. - 
S Where living Waters gently paſs, 
= And full Salvation flows. 
| NIL. - 

Lf cer 1 go aſtray, © _ 
= He doth my Soul reclaim ; 
E And guides me in his own right Way, 
| For his moſt w_ aa 


E While he abort his Aid. 
S I cannot yieid to fear : 
Tho' I ſhould walk. thro' Death' $ dazk: 
Shade, 


My Shepherd's with me there. 
V. 


Lin Spight of all my Foes, f 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread : F 
My Cup with Bleſſings owes, : 
And Joy exalts- bn” Head... TE 


The Bounties of thy Love 
nall crown my following Days ; 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove,.. 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy-Pratle. . 


RS © © 
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Near their Redeemer and their God. 


go © P3ALM XXIV. 
X XI X. Heaven prepared for the R tous 


Plalm xx1vy. 
I; 


HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 

And Men and Worms, and Bealls, and 
Birds, | 

He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 


And gave it for their Dwelling- Place. 


1, 


| But there's a brig hter World on high, 


Thy Palace, Lond above the Sky 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt 75 == 


And dwell ſo near his Maker, God P 


III. : 
He that abhors and fears to fin, 


| Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean; 


Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 


And cloath his Soul with RU_oonine(s, 
IV. 


Rejoice ye ſhining Worlds on high, 


Behold the King of Glory's nigh : 


Who can this King of Glory be ? 


The mighty Lord, "—”_ Saviour s he. 


Ye heavenly Gates —_ Leaves diſplay, 
'Fo make the Lord, the Saviour, Way : 


Laden with Spoils of Earth and Hell ; 


The Conqueror comes with God to dwell. 
VI. 


| Rais'd from the Dead, he goes before, 


He opens Heaven's eternal Door, 
To'give his Saints a bleſt Abode 


XXX. 
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His Wiſdom and Almighty Word 
And by the Sparit of the Lord 


P.4 4/5 NXAXIH: ge 


XXX, Works of Creation and Providence. 
_ Plalm SNAIL: 


| r jor ye pln in the Lord, 
This Work belongs to you : 


| Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, 
Row holy, juſt, br" rue. 


His Mercy and- his Righteouſneſs 
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim; 
His Works of Nature and of Grace 


Reveal his wond'rous Name. 
1008 


The heavenly Arches ſpread : 


"Their ſhining Hoſts were made. 
IV. 
He bid the liquid Waters flow 
To their appointed Deep : 
The flowing Seas their Limits know, 


And their own Stations keep. 
V. 


Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 


With Fear before him ſtand : 
He ſpake, and Nature taok its Birth, | 
And reſts on his Command, | RE, [if 
He ſcorns the angry Nation' s Rage, - 0 
And breaks their vain Deſigns ; 


| His Counſel ſtands thro' ev'ry Age, 


And in full Glory ſhines, 


XXX1. 
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Sing of his Name, his Words, his Ways, 
His Works of Nature and of Grate, 


gt P S A Le XXXIHH; 
XXXI. Works of Nature and Grace. 


Pſalm XXX11. 
; K ; 


Y* holy Souls 3 in God rejoice, 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes Pour 


Vaiace ; 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new : 


"s 


How wile and Now. Juſt and true ! 
| (ON on: | 


uſtice and Truth he'ever loves, 


And the whoſe Earth his Goodneſs proves, 


His Word the heavenly Arches ſpread : 


How wide they ſhine from North to South ! 


And by the Spirit of his Mouth _ 


Were all the ſtarry Armies made, - 
III, 


He gathers the wide-flowing Seas, 

Thoſe wat'ry Treaſures know their Place, 
In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep : 

He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth, 


_ And Fires, andSeas, and Heaven, and Earth, 


His everlaſling Orders keep. 
IV. 


Let Mortals ail and adore 


A God of ſuch refiſtleſs P:wer, 


Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage : 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your 
Hands, 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, 
And rules the World from Age to Age, 


XXXII. 


PSALM. XXXVI. -- 


XXXII. The Perfeflions and Providence of : 


G OD. Pſalm xxxvi. 
E 


IGH in the Heavens, eternal God, + 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; 
Thy Truth ſhall break thro every Cloud 


That vails RTE: thy Deſigns. 


For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 

As Mountains their Foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands; 
Thy Judgments are An mighty OED). 


Thy Providence is kind and TT if 
Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare ; 
The whole Creation 1s thy Charge, 


But Saints are thy peculiar Care, 
IV. 


My God, how excellent thy Grace, ' 
3 Whey all our Hope and ju ſprings! 
The Sons of Adam wm Diltrefs 

Fly to the Shadow of rh Wings. 


= From the Proviſions of thy Houſe , 
= We ſhall be fed with "Macs Rc<palt ;. 
There Mercy like a River flows, 


And brings Salvation to our Taſte. 
VI, 


Life like a Fountain rich and free | n 
Springs from the Preſence of my Lord': ij 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall Bs: | 
The Glories POIs 6 'din thy Word. o 
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73 Ps XX w XXXIX. _ 
a. XXXILL. In a Time of Sickneſs. 


| Pſalm xxxix. 
f "i 

it Co? of my Life, look gently down, 
Behod 1 the Pains I feel ; 

} * But Fam dumb h«cfore thy Throne, 

| Nor dare diſpute thy W =_ 


'. Diſeaſes are thy Siva, Lord, 
/ They come at thy Command ; 
111 not attempt a murmuring Word 


Againſt thy chaſt'ning Hand: 
III. 


Yet I may plead with humble Cries, 

Remove thy ſharp Rebukes; 
My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies,. - 
Thro' thy TEpemen Strokes. 


=: IV. aES. 

# Cruſh'd, as a Moth, beneath thy Hand, Y 
W We moulter to the Duſt ; - 
"Y Our feeble Powers can ne'er withſtand, I 
_* And all our x s loſt. : 


TI'ra but a Sojourner Below, 
As all my Fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 
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þ When 1 thy SUMMONs hear ! 
{i VI, 

| But if my Life be ſpar'd' a while, 
[1 Before my aſt Remove, 


ll. Thy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs gilt, 
on Lad I'll declare thy Love. 


XXXIV. 


PSALM XL. | gs 
XXXIV. Chriſt ns Sacrifice. Pſalm xl. 
4 H E Wonders, Lord, thy Love has 


_ [wrought 
Exceed our Praiſe, ſurmount our 'Thought; 
Should 1 attcmpt the long Detail, 

My Speech would _ my N umbers fail. 


No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from Guilt : 
But thou haſt ſet before our Eyes, 


An all-ſufhcient Sacrifice. 
| III, 


Lo! thine eternal Son appears, 
To thy Deſigns he bows his Ears, 
Aſlumes a Body well prepar'd, 


And well performs a Work ſo hard. 
Is * 


Behold ! I come (the Saviour cries, 
With Love and Duty in his Eyes)- 
I come to bear the heavy Load 

Of Sins, and do en Will, my God. 


I'll magnify thy wats: Law, 
And Rebels to Obedience draw, - 
When on my Croſs I'm lifted high, 


Or to my Crown above the Sky. 
VI. 


The Spirit ſhall Sefcond and ſhew - 
What thou haſt done, and what I do: 
The wond'ring World ſhall learn thy Grace, 
Thy Wiſdom and thy Righteouſneſs. 


XXXV. 
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XXXV. The Glory of Chriſt, and Power of his 
Goſpel. Pſalm xlv. 
EET 


: A TOW be my Heart inſpir'd to fing 


4 Y The Glories of my Saviour-King, 
fol the Lord ; how heavenly fair 
His Form ! how Driges his Glories are ! 
O'er all the Sons of human Race 
He ſhines with a ſuperior Grace ; 
Love from his Lips divinely flows, 
And Bleſlings all = State compoſe. 
; IT. | 
Dreſs thee in Arms, moſt mighty Lord, 
Gird on the Terror of thy Sword; 
In Majeſty and Glory ride, | 
With Truth and Meekneſs at thy Side. 
FY:.; 
Thine Anger, hke a pointed Dart, 
Shall pierce the Foes of ſtubborn Heart ; 
Or Words of Mercy kind and ſweet 
Shall melt the REL at thy Feet. 
Thy Throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
Grace 1s the Scepter in thy Hands : 
Thy Laws and Works are juſt and right, 
Juſtice and Grace a thy Delight. 
| - Is 


God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 


His Otl of Gladnefs on thy Head : 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleft 


His firſt-born'Son above the reſt. 
__ © 
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XXXVI. The Sa cp and Triumph of theChurch 
amidjt Nationa Onan. Pſalm xIvi. 


OD is the Refuge of his Saints 
r When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade; 
E'er we can offer our Complaints, 


Behold him preſent with his Aid ! 2 
by 

Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl'd 

Down to the Deep and buried there ; 

& Convulfions ſhake the ſolid World ; 

= Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. 

; PERET: 

Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, 

8 In ſacred Peace our Souls abide : 

= While ey'ry Nation, ey ry Shore 

= Trembles, and dreads the {welling Tide, 

| Ss 

There i is a Stream, whoſe gentle Flow 

Supplies the City of our God ; 

Liſe, Love and Joy till oliding thro”, 


And wat ring our divine Abode. 
V. 


That ſacred Stream, thine holy Word, 
That all our raging Fear controuls : 
' Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 


And give new Strength to fainting Souls, 
VI. 


Zion enjoys her Monarch' s Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour ; w, 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Power. 


E XXXVII 


 Rehearſe "O3 Praiſe with Awe arofound 3 . 
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XXXVII. CHRIST aſcending and reigning, 


Pſalm xIvi1. ; 
Tot a Shout of ſacred Toy, - 
To God the Sovereign King * 


| Let every Land their Tongues eniploy, 


And. Hymns of Triumph ſing. x 
II, = 
Jeſus our God aſcends on high, 2. 


His heavenly Guards around 
Attend him riſing thro' the Sky, 


With Trumpet's joyful Sound. 
—_ : / 


While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let Mortals learn their Strains ; 
Let all the Earth his Honours ling, 


Qter all the Earth he reigns. 
"TV. : 


Let Knowledge lead the Song : 
.Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound 


Upon a thoughtlefs Tongue. 
V, 


In Trad! ſtood his antient Throne, |; 
He lov'd that choſen Race : 
But now he calls the World his own, 


And Heathens taſte his Grace. 
BE + 1 


"The Brit: iſh Iflands are the Lord's, 
Here Abraham's God is known, 


While Powers and Princes, Shields avd 


Swords 
Submit before his Throne. 
HAITI 


Pss4aLnm LL. 29 
XXXVIII. The final Frdgment. Pſalm L. 


HE Lord, the ral e before hisThrone, 
Bids the whole Earth draw nigh ; 
= The Nations near the riſing Sun, 


And near the Weſtern Sky. 
IL: \ 7 


E No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers ſay,. 
S, Judgment will neer begin; - 
| No more abuſe his long Delay, : j| 
| To Impudence and Sin. 

III. | 
Thron'd on a Cloud our God ſhall come, 
_ Bright Flames prepare his Way, 

Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 


Lead on the dreadful Day. 
IV. 


Hams. from above his Call ſhall. hear 
Attending Angels come ; 

And: Earth and Hell ſhall know ana fear 
His Juſtice and OTE Doom. 

But gather all my Saints, he cries, 
That made their Peace with God, 

By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 


And ſeal d it with his Blood. 
| VI, 


Their Faith and Works brought: forth to- @ | 

Light, uv 

Shall make the World confeſs, 
My Sentence of Reward is right, 

And Heaven adore my Grace. 


\ 


| iþ/4 
k 
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XXATX, The repenting Supplicant. Pſalm 11,- 


Thou that ho ſt when Sinners cry, 
Tho' all my Crimes before thee he, 
Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their aa” from thy Book, 


Create my Nature Fs: : within. 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin, 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 


Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart. 
HT. . 


I cannot live without thy Light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight ; 
Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 


| And guard me that I fall no more. 
IV. 


Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, - 

His Help and Comfort ftill afford : - 

And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 
| To plead the Merits oe thy Son. 


A broken Heart, my ; God, my King, 
Is all the Sacrifice I bring : 

The God of Grace will ne'er deſpiſe, h 

' A broken Heart for = apipinh 
WW. I 

My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 

And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt : 
Lok down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And ſave the Soul condenm'd to die. 


XL. 
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XL. GOD choſen as our Happineſs 


Pſalm LD, 
I; - 


Reat God, indulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name 


Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
Mt; 


Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
"Thou art my Father and my God ; 
And I am thine by ſacred Ties, 


Thy Son, thy Servant, bought with Blood. 
II, 


With Heart and Eyes, and lifted Hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As Travellers in thirſty Lands, 


Pant for the FOOUng: Water-Brook. 
{IV 


With early Feet I love t appear 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face ;. 
Ott have I ſeen. thy Glories _ 
And felt the Power of: Sovereign Grace. 
My Life itſelf without thy Eove, 
No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford :- 
'Twould but a tireſome Burden prove,. 
If I were baniſh d from the Lord.. 

HH -- = 
I'll lift my Hands, I'll raiſe my: Wo” 
While I have.Breath to: pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make.my Heart rejoice, . 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


E G LE 
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XII. Seeking God. Pſalm Iii 


M Y God, RO"; my Tongue 
This Joy to call thee mine ; 


 Andlet my Jt, Cries prevail 
To tafle thy Love divine. 
SEES | | OSS 
: Within thy Churches, Lord, 
F long to find my Place; 
Thy Power and Glory to behold, 


And feel thy quick” mng Grace. 
I. 5 


| For Life without thy Love, 

No Reliſh can afford ; 

'No Joy can be compar'd with this, - 

To ſerve and Pang the Lord. 

To thee r Il lift my Hands, 

, And praiſe thee while I live; | 

Not the rich Damties of a Feaſt Abe” 

| Such, Food or "NICE FiwS: Hi 
Since chan haſt been my Help, | 

| To thee my Spirit flies ; | 

And on thy Ccedfat Providence 
My chearful pe? relies. 


The Shadow of thy Wing : 
My Soul in Safety keeps : 
I follow where my Father tte. 


And he ſupports my Steps. 


Ps A rt M LXV. 


XLIE. | Drome , fn rovidence - d: ibleyid.. n 
Tok Works. DR Izv. , 
HE God of our Salvation Hears 


43 


Us 


The Groans of Zion mixt with Tears ; 


Yet when he comes with kind Deſigns, 


Thro' all the Way .his Terror ſhines. | 
II, 


He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe ; 
He calms the raging Crowds to' Peace, 
When a tumultuous Nation raves, 


Wild as the Wind, and loud as Waves. 5 


ILJ5-- 
| Behold his Enfigns ſweep the Sky ! 


New Comets blaze, and Lightnings fly : 
The heathen Lands, with {wift Surprize, 
From the bright Horrors turn their Eyes, 


* > MiVee 
Seaſons and Times obey his Voice, 
The Evening and the Morn rejoice 


To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Showers, 
Laden with Fruit and dreſt 1 in Flowers. 


V. 
'Tis from his wat'ry Stores on high, 
He gives the thirfty Ground Supply ; 
He walks upon the Clouds, and thehes: 
Doth his-enriching 0 difpeaſe, 


The Defart grows a Frajefal Field, 
Abundant: Food the Valleys vield ; 


The Valleys ſhout with chearful Voice, 
And neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. 


| VII, 
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44. PSALM IXV.. 


| VII. 
Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine, 
O'er every Field thy Glories ſhine ; 
'Thro' every Month thy Gifts appear ; 


Great God, oF Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


ad 


XI. 111. Divi Bivinp' crowns this Year. 


_Plalm 1Ixvy. 
I; 


a BE by thy Strength theMountains Nand, 


God ol eternal Power, 


The Sea grows calm at thy Command, . 


_ And Tempelſts ceaſe to roar. 
FRET <7 


The Morning Light and Dig Shade 
Succeſſive Comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſt zh, 


Thy Flowers adorn the SPLIng. 
III. | 


Seaſons, and Times, and Moons. and Hours, 
Heaven, Earth, and Air are thine : 


When Clouds diftil 3 in fruitful Showers, + 


The Author 1 iS divine. 
i 1Vv. 


Thoſe wand' ring  Ciſterns in the Sky; 


Born by the Winds around, 


With wat'ry Treaſures well ſu vply 


The F urrowgof __ Ground. 


The thirſty Ridges ar 'nk their Fill, 


Ard Ranks .of Corn appear :. 
Thy W-ys abound with Bleflings Aill, 


| Thy Goodnels crowns the Year. 
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XLIV. Almighty Power condufls and guards 


_ the Righteous. | Pſalm Ixvi. 
I, 


ING, all ye Nations, to the Lord, 
Sing with a joyful Noife ; 

With Melody of Sound record 

His Honours and your Joys. 


Say to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, 
*© How terrible art thou ! 
«« Sinners before thy Preſence Hy, 


« Or at thy Feet they bow.” 
III. 


Come ſee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways! 

In Mojes Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleaves the m_ Seas. 


He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
S While [frac paſf'd the Flood : | 
There did the Church begin their Joy + 


And Triumph i in their God. 
V. 


He rules by his refiſtleſs Might ; | 
| Will Rebel Mortals dare PEN 
Provoke th Eternal to the Fright, 


Or O_ that dreadful War. 
VI. 


O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe ; 
Ye Saints, fulfil his Praiſe ; 

He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful wo 


XLV. 


46 Ps x 1 M0 LXVIT 


XLV. Prayer and Praiſe for Britain. 


Pſalm Ixvii. 
| WR: 


HINE, mighty” God, on Britain "RR 
With Beams of heavenly Grace; 
Reveal thy Power thro' all our Coaſts, 
And mew thy iokog Facg. 


AmidQ our Iſle, RET re high,. 


Do thou our Glory ſtand ; | 
And like a Wall of GCordian: Fire 


Surround the favourite Land. 
THis 


When ſhall thy Name,from Shore to Shore 


_ Soundall 7 Earth abroad : 


And diſtant Nations know and 628 


Their Saviour and their God. 
| IV. 
Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Sing loud mich ſolemn Voice: - 


While Britzh Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 


And Brit: fi Hearts Lngotes. 


' He, the great Lord, = ſovereign Judge, 


— That fits enthron' d above, 
Wiſely commands the Worlds he made 


In Juſtice and in Love. 
VI. 


Earth ſhall obey her Maker $ Will, 


And yield a. fu}il Increaſe : 
Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 
With F ruitfulneſs and Peace. 


VIL 
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PoaLn LXVIIL. 
| VII. 

God, the Redeemer, ſcatters round 

His choiceſt Favours here ;. 


While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall ſee, adore, and fear. : 


XLVI. Pra: iſe for "Tenor Ble ff mg, 


Pſalm Ixvil. 
'Þ 


W- bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good; 
Who fills our Hearts with Joy and 
_ [ Food; 

Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 


And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 
IT. 


| He ſends the San his Circuit round, 
To chear the Fruits, to warm the HEY 
He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain 


Refreſh the thirſty Earth again. 
HE 


'Trs to his Care we owe our Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Death : 
Safety and Heath to God belong ; 


He heals the weak, and guards the ſtrong. 
IV. 


He makes the Saint and Sinner prove 
[he common Bleſſings of his Love : 
But the wide Difference that remains, 


Ks endleſs Joy 'Or endleſs Pains. 
Tinh © 


he Lord that bruis'd the Serpent's Head, 
Vn all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread ; 


The 
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The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 


And {mite him with a laſting Wound. 


Vs 
But his;Right-hand his. Saints ſhall raiſe 


| From the deep Earth, or deeper Seas ; 


And bring them to his Courts above, 
There they ſhall tafle his ſpecial Love. | 


XLVII, T le Lido of Chriſt. 


_Plalm Ixx11. 
YL 


| REAT God, whoſe GT Sway 
The known and unknown Worlds 
obey, 3 


| Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Power, exalt his Throne ! P 


Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, | 
rid Heaven ſubmits to his Commands ; 
His Juſtice ſhall-avenge the Poor, 


And Pride and Rage prevail no more. 
HI, 


With Power he vindicates the Juſt, 
And treads th* Oppreflor in the Duſt : 
His Worſhip and his Fear ſhall laſt, 


Till Hours, and Years, and Time be paſt. 


IV. | 
As Rain on Meadows newly mown, 


So ſhall he ſend this Influence down : 


His Grace on fainting Souls diſtills, 
Like Ray 4 Dew on _ Hills, 


| BY _' REES, ro i. 


PSALM LAXXIV. 49. 


| The Heathen 1 rok DEF lie beneath 
The Shades of overſpreading Death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 
And Deſarts bloſſom 47 the Sight. 

&. Y 
The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, | 
Dreſs'd in the Robes of Joy and Prax 
Peace, like a River from his Throne, - 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. _ * 


'XLVIIL. The Pleaſure of public Worſhip. 


Pſalm ER” | 


[OW pleaſant Fac divinely fair, | 


With long Defire my Spirit faints, 

To meet the Aſſemblies of thy Saints. '. 
| IEF Sift 06) 6 £09237 

My Fleſh would reſt in thine Abode, 


My panting Heart cries out for God : | %. 


My God! my King! why ſhould I be, 
So far from all my Joys and Thee ? 

> LIL | 
| Bleſt are the Saints who fit on : high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty : | 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above ; '_ 


And all their Work is'Praiſe and Love,” | 


IMs. 
Bleſt are » the Souls. that find a as * 
Within the Temple-of thy Graces bo 


There they: behold thy SE Kays, Tie. 4 Mil 


And ſeek me Face "4 arn th 4 Praiſe, 


Vs 


O Lord of Hoſts; thy _— Jet 


. 1 


% 


And crown Wat: —_— ha WE Nov: 


, f 
t 
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'Bleſt are the. Men A Hearts. are ſet. 
"To find the Way to. Zion's Gate; | 
God is their Strength, -and-thro' the. Road 


They Jean-upon Ore] Helper God, 


:Chearful they walk with growing "Fry 
Till all ſhall meetin 'Heaven/at length: 
Till all before thy Face-appear, 

And j Join, in noble TOE: hear 


X LIX. Profence of God. our ſupreme Filici, 


Pſalm 1 XXXIV. 
| hy 


REAT God, attend while. Zion. "OY 
7. The Jo At: from thy. Preſence 


4 ſprings: 
To ſpend one Day a Thee on\] ribs 


| Exceeds. A chouſand Days of Mirth. 


Fr oi 
Mig bt T. enjoy: the meaneſt Place,” 
Within thy, Houſe, 'Q God 16 <P | 


Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Power, 
Should tempt any Feetito leave thy Door. 


IONS; 5; 
God i is our San, : he makes our Day "x 


God is our Shield, he ardods Want: { 


From ,allth' Afſaults:of Hell and. Sin, 


F rom F oes without, atſd F oes within, 


94-8 f V. C ; # | 
All needfyl. Grace TG, God halo: 


\ . » 


He 


a Y a aa 


Is, 2 em, WO ECK,. HO, 


Pigs. a LM: LEXXXIV; 58: 
He gives us all Things; and'with -holds,. 


No real Goodifrom vpright Souls, 
0 God, our King; Shaw ſovereian- Sway,. | 
The lorious Hoſts.of Heaven obey;. va; iſ 
| And Devils at thy Preſence flee; ij 
Bleſt is the Man that truſts-in thee t- | 
00 29 . 
L, Delight mn public Worſtip. Plain lx; | | 
ORD of the Worlds: above, 
, How pleaſantafnd'how fair,. 8 
The Dwellings of-thy; Love,, - | 
Thy earthly Temples are, ; 2 
To thine*Abode- <aBee C 
My Heart aſpires | Seraragganl ly 
With wart Defires:, og [ 
To ſee my hey 5 | Il 
O happy Souls that r= B 5208 | 
Where. God appoints to: hear ; ; | 
O happy Men that pay- 7 |: 


Their conſtant Service there :- _ | =_— 
They praiſe thee Rill; gs 3 
 And'happy they EN {4 
___ That love. the Way: Fo F 
+; To Z10n's TOR: | 
They go'from-Strength to Strength, 
Thro' this dark: Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each, in Heaven appears, 


F2 Oo 


\ 


g2 P$AiMm LXXXIX, 


,.,O glorious Seat; . 
| When God our King 
_ Shall thither. bring 


..-Our "__y Feet. 
IV. 


To fpend one ſacred —_—_ : 
Where 'God and Saints abide, | 
Afﬀords diviner 


Oy. 
Than thouſand Days beſide : $5 


Where God reſorts, 

I love it more” | | 

To keep the Door 

Than ſhine hr Courts. 
The Lord his People REIN Re 
His Hand no Good-with-holds, - 
From thoſe his Heart: EPs: 7 
From pure and pious Souls: 

"Thrice happy'hbe, 

'O God of Hoſts; | 

' Whoſe Spirit trols. 

Alone in thee. 


"bb T he Power and Majeſty of God. Pſalm 


Ixzxig. -..... 


"= 


1. 
1 th Revertiice let the Saints a_peer, 
And bow before the Lord; 


His high Commands with Reverence hear, 


Aud tremble at pls," Word. 


How rei thy. Pf 1-R be Wn ta 
How REignE: thine Armies ſhine q 
| na Where 


* 
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Where is the Power that ſa wh thee : 1 


Or Truth compar 64 with thine] # 


The Northern Pole, and Southren. reft | 
On thy ſupporting Hand : 
Darkneſs and' Day from Zaft to Weſt 


Move round at thy Command. 
FV. 


Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 
And rule the boiſtf rous Deep ; 
Thou mak'ft the ſleeping Billows roll, 


The jollng Bilfows ſleep. 
V. 


And the dark World of Hell ; 

How did thine Arm in Vengeance. ſhine 
When Egypt d durft "2p =, 

Juſtice and udgment are thy Throne, 
Yet. wond'rous-is thy Grace: 

While Trath and' Mercy join'd in _ 
Invite us near _ PACE: 


hexkine 


| Span! 

Short from the Cradle to > the Ms, 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath, 
Againſt the bold Arreſts of Death, 

With Skill to fly; or Power to ſave ? 


c piatg Fg | II. 


Heaven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are chine, 


LIL. Li fe, Death, a the Refurreftion. Plalm | 


| \ HINK, antkdey God; on feeble dns 
How few his Hours ! How ſhort tas | 
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To 3 VE: 
Lord all ; it 'be for ever ſaid, 
The Race of Man was: only inde 
For Sickneſs, Sorrow, and the Duſt !. 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day 
Sent to their Graves, and turn'd to Clay ? 


Lord, where's thy Kindneſs to the juſt ? 
III. . 


Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, - 

And all his ſeed an heavenly Crown ? 
But Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair ; 

For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 

That Faith can read his holy Word 


: And find a Reſurrection there. refs 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who gives his Saints a long Reward 
For all their Toil, 'Reproach; and Pain: 
Let all below and- all above _ Res 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous Love, 
And each repeat their Joud Amen.; 


untuſrw_y__ 


z LIII. Man mortal, God VR) Palm XG. 


T* R O' every you EY God, 

| Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode? 
High was thy Throne, eer Heavetr was 
made, | 


Or Fant thy humble F Hy Oe” Jad, 


I. ong hack than Finds d Cer Time Ro 
Or Dutt was faſhion' a zato Man ; . 


And 
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And long thy Kingdom ſhall a | 


55 


When Earth and Time ſhall be no more, 


III, 
But Man, weak Man, 1s born to die ; 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity : 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Lord, was Jull, 
Return, ye Sinners, to our Dufe. 


Death, like an a Stream, 
Sweeps us away ; our Life's a Dream ; 
An empty Tale ; a Morning Flower, 


Cut down and wither' din an Hour. 
Ws 


Teach us, O Lord, how fratl 1s Man, 
And kindly lengthen out our Span ; ; 
Till a wiſe Care of Piety Bo 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


LIV. Frail. and Cons of humans: Life. 
on Pſalm XC. 
NY # F- 


And Juſtice grow ſevere, 


Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 


And burns beyond our Fear, 
IT. 


Thine Anger turns our F rame to. Duſt 
By one Offence to thee : 
Adam with all his Sons have Lot 


Their Immortality. 
| III, 


Life Irke a vain Amuſement flies, . 
A \ Fable or a. Song, . EN 


- ORD, if chicks Eyes ſurvey our F aults, | 
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By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 


Nor can our Joe tp long.” 
V 


- Our Vitals, with laborious Strife, 
Bear up the heavy Load, 
And drag thoſe pogr Remains of Life 


Along the tireſome Road. 
V. 


Almi ghty God, reveal thy Love, 
And not thy Wrath alone, 

 O let our ſweet Experience prove 

The Mereies of nf Throne?- 


Our Souls would learn the heavenly Art 

__T improve the Hours we have; 
That we may a& the wiſer Ore, 

'  Andhve ar acer the Grave. 


LV. For the Lord S Do, Plalm xcil, 
I.! 


\WEET | is the Work; my God,my King, 
| To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and 
fing; 
To thew thy Love by Mothitie Light, 


And talk of all thy IE at Night 
| { 


My Heart ſhall triumph'in the Lord, 
Ad bl-ſs his Works, and bleſs bis Word : 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they flint 


How deep thy Counſels ! HOW: divine ! 
+ , ina 


Fools never raiſe their Thoughts fo high ; 
Like Brutes they Wes like Brutes they die ; 
Like 
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Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy _—_ 


Blaſt them 1n everlaſting Death. 
IV. 


But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, 
And freſh Supplies. of Joy are ſhed ' 


Like holy Oil ad chear my Head, 
V. 


Sin, my worſt Enemy. before, | 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more ; 
My inward, Foes ſhall all be flain, 


Nor Satan break my. Peace again. 
VI. 


Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know. 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; _ 
And every Power find ſweet Employ, 
In that eternal World or Joy. 


LVI. The Bats of pos Wicked Van s hain the the 


"__ and. Kingdom _ Gop. Pſalm XCl11. 


HE Lord, ehouah, reigns, | 
And royal State maantains, 
His Head with awful Glories crown 'd; 
_ Array'd in Robes of Light, | | 
| Begirt with Sovercign Might, 
And Rays of Razillyr ad 


; Ws 7 IT j 


Uphela by thy- © 159 RADZD 

The World ſecurely ſtands ; 
And Skies and Stars obey thy Word : 

Thy FREIE was fixt on bigh ' 


| 


4a'P | Before 


58 
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Pry Rt on 


| Fan M XCV; 
Before the ſtarry Sky"; 


| Eternal is thy Kingdom, Eord;. 


In vain the'noify Crowd, 

Lake Billows fierce: andloud,. 
Againſt thine-Empireriſe:and roars 

In vain, with angry Spate, 

— The furious Nations hight, 
And daſh like Waves SyTY the Shore, 


Lee Flaods and N abolieways; 
And alltheir Powergengage; 


Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky 5. 3. 


"The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down': . 


Thy Throne for ene ſtands on 5 


Thy Promiſes are-true ; 

Thy Grace 1s.ever new; YS 
There faxt, thy Church ſhall ne'er, remove: 

Thy Saints ith holy Fear, 

Shall in. thy Courts appear, 


And fing thine one Loves: 


LVII. A filemn Call to Worſhip. Palin Thr 
Ih: 
OME ſound his Praiſe dlirend, 


And Hymns of Glory WJ A 
Fehovah is the Sovereign God, 
| The univerſal "—_— 


He form'd the Deeps unknown, 
He gave the Seas their Bound ; 


The 


F. 


Come, hike the Peqple of his Chats: 


Wu that deſpiſe 


Ps x LM XOvi.. 


The wat'ry Worlds are all his own, 


And all the fohd/Ground. 
11L. 


Come, worſhip at his Throne, 


Come, bow. before the Lord-: 
We are his Works and not our:owng 
He form'd us by his Word, 


To-dayr attend tis' Vaices.; 19 


Nor dare provoke his Reade 


And own Feut- gracious. God. 
V. 


EBut if your, Ears. refuſe 


The Language of his! Grace, 


\nd-Hearts:grow hard like ſtubborn Jens, 


That yan} Ep 
The Lord. in TELE Lk dreſt, 
Will lift his Hand and ſwear ; 3 


promas'd Reſt 
Shall _ NO ortion. there, 


Y LVIIL. God of the Gentiles. Palin xvi. 


FL): 


, i ET all the Earth their [4a raiſe = 
WM To fing the: choiceſt Pſalm of (Praiſe, 
To ling and bleſs Jehovah's Name 5 


Its Glory let the Heathens know, 
1s Wonders to the Nations: ſhew, 


_- ” mn 
MINE 


fy 
X — -  * - r Py : 

— > y 

4 -— . A 


_—_ 
SW > 


ap_— ct "mayor po a > —- __ " 7 ng - 
<> - - = 


And all-his Cring Works prodainh, pe 


6@ 


He. can create, 'he can. deſtroy. 


P $ : A L "MM -/ C. » 


- Wi5 
The Hedthens knw Pos Glory; Late : 


The wond' ring Nations read thy Word, 
In Britain 1s Jehovah | known : #110 


Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid. 
To Gods which mortal: Hands have made ; o 


#, 
if » 


Our Maker 1s our God alone. 
-TLIY 


He fram'd the Globe, he built the <4 
He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 

And reigns compleat in Glory there : 
His Beams are Majeſty and” Light ;- 
His Beauties how divatety, bright! 


His Temple how dryinely”" fair! þ 
XIV Pp 


Cant the great Day; the ghoriws Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaving Power, - 
And barbarous Nations fear his Name ; $ 


Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs _ 
The Beauty of his Holineſs, | 


And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. | 


— 


TIX. The Creator woſhipd.. Palm C. 


IN G to the Labs with Javfal Voice, 
Let every Land his Name adore ; 3. 


"The Britz/h Tiles ſhall ſend the Noiſe _ 


Acroſs the Ocean to the Shore. Us 
'11I, EI T-4 


Nations attend before his Throne 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy, 
Know that the, Lord is God alone, 


SY HE OT OI 


III. 


= 


Fe 


Pat u CUE 
I, 
His Sovereign Power, without our Aid, | 
Made us of Clay, and form' dus | ..... on. | 
And when like wand'ring Sheep \ we firay” d, | [ 


He brought us to his Fold again. ' © 
BEES - 


{ We are his People, we his Care, fl 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame; © l 
What laſting Honours ſhall we LY | Fe 9TH | 
Almighty Maker, to _ Name ?. G43--.—— 


We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heavens our Voices raiſe; =_ 
And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues, * 


Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 
V1I.* 


Wide as the World is thy Command, ESI. 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; gy: 16 TK 
Firm as-a Rock thy Truth, muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. as 


- 


ns C111. 


L 
LX. Prat iſe for ehbovat al ſpiritual M ercies $ 


Bleſs the Lara” my. Soul, es | Li BY 
| Let all within me join, 20a i. Y. 
And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name," | 


Whoſe. Favours are divine. «© 
IL. | 


O bleſs the Lord, my Soul, 
Nor let his Mercies lie 
Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 
G ; 
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v2. P3aLM CIIL.. 
2 he 


*Tis he forg! Ves. thy, Sins, 


'Tis he relieves thy Pain, 
"Tis he. That heals thy Sicknelſes, 


And makes thee | young again. 
&> E 


He crowns thy Life with Love 
When ranſom'd.from the Grave : 
He that redesx egm.c 'dn my, Soul from Hell 


Hath ſoy overe1gn.] Power to fave., 
V. 


'He fills the Poor with Good, _ 
He gives. the Sufferers Reſt : 


The Lond -hath Judgments for the Proud, 


And Juſtice for, oe | Oppreſt. | 


His wond'rous Wor hs and Ways 


He made by Mofes kno 


But ſent the Worl bis Tee Brace 


By his beloyed Son. 


£4 * 
a 


L.XI. _Abounding Compaſſion. of - G: O D. 


Plalm ,Ci11... 


.M* Soul, repeat: -his. Praiſe, 


Whoſe Mercies arg [6 great 5 
Whoſe Anger is ſo. flow, to rie 
So ready to abate. 
Hl. 


” 


God will not always. ahida.: : þ 


And when his Strokes are felt, 


His Strokes are fewer, than. our Crimes, 


And lighter than our: Nuit wo 


. . 
7 
« 


101. 


oh | , 


Ps 4 & CIV. 63 1h 
High as the Heavvijs are Bilsg'd h 


Above the Ground 1 we tread, 
So far the Riches'of his Grace ' 
Our higheſt "TAGS? exceed: 


' His Power' ſubdues our Sins, ® 6 


And his'forg reiving RT? 14303 27 [ 
Far as the Eaft is fror the Weſt,” 
Doth all our Guilt” remove. CRLLES 1 
The Pity of the Lord, ' RS, gr h 
To thoſe'that fear Nis N: ame, - van þ 
Is ſach'as tender Parents —_— L 
_ He knows our "2 Fraine. 5 bi 
He knows ve arebut Duſt, nn, 2 N 
| Scatter'd with every Breath ; - þ 
His Anger, like a riſing Wind, | j 
Can lend us ſwift to Death. 2 : 
Ts - * Pak | | $8 
But thy Compaſſions, _—. if 
To endleſs Years endure ; i} 


And Children's.Children ever find © 
Thy Words of FromINe ſure. 


| —_— D——_— _— 


LXH. GOD the Ft derindr of the Untver ſe ' 
W Plat ey. 


\ ReatistheLord, at Tonighcoal frame 
An equal Honour to his Name ! 

The Heavens are for his Curtains fpread, 

Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed. 

| G2 IL. 


' $4 0 -P SALM cvIL. 


II. 
The World's TalioCs by his Hind 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 


Leſt it ſhould ny the Earth again. 
| Ill. 


The ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round: 
| Yet thence convey'd by ſecret Veins, 


They ſpring on Hills, and drench the Plains, 
IV. 


| God, from his cloudy Ciſtern, pours 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Showers 
The Grove, the. Garden, and the Field, 
A thouſand Joyful Rieinge yield. 


Vaſt are thy Works, Almight Lord, 
All Nature reſts 1 upon thy, Word : 
And the whole Race of [ETOW'5 FR 


Waiting their Fopfinn from, fy; Hands. 
VV 


While haughty Sinners die accurſt, 
Their Glory buried with their Duſt ; 
I to my. God, my heavenly DOnge 
Immortal Hallelujahs ang.;. 


LXIIL. Ifrael led to Canaan, Chriſtians 
5 Heaven, qianba Cv11. 

\IVE Thanks to God, he reigns above, 

KindarehisThoughts, bisName 1sLove: 

His Mercy Ages paſt have known, | 

And Ages long to Come ſhall own. 


P S A } L M | CVITC 65 |! 
: 


ME +10 3 | 
Let the Reileemed a the "07H A 
The Wonders of his Grace es : 
Ifrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 


And reſcu” ol from he mighty Foes. 
G 11 


In their Diſtreſs to God they, cry 'd, 

God was their Saviour and "m4 Wa, - 

He led their March far wand” Ting Found: 

'Twas the right” Path WE Canaan's Trourtd, 
.D 

Thushwher our. Kft Releaſe we gui, 

From Sin's hard Yoke, and Satan's Chain : 

We hSvtthis'Defart World to pals, / 


A dangerous Ard # tireſome Place.” 
S 2, "VE; 


He foods ad cloaths us all the Way ; . 

He guides our F ootſteps. leſt we ſtray : 
He guards'tis with'a powerful Hand, [ 
And brifigs us to thi Bekyenty Land. | [ 


0) let the Saints with” 1 oy * recond -: 3 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord A [ 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways! $4 
Let every Tongue ONE his Prale. 


LEXIV. " Nations Ble ſt and pin: Shea. C: 
Pſalm cvii. oy” ER 8 

E | '" 

H E N God; wtovok'd by daring 4 
..Ormes, © ES, A 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Times,” {1 = 
+01. 2313 7: W--f, ll: 


66 P's © Lac-i.CX, - 


He turns their F ields 'to barren Sand, 

And dries the Rivers from the Land. 
1, 

His Word can raiſe the, Surings again, 

And make the wither'd Mountains green : 

Send ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the —_ 


And Harveſts i in the Defart riſe. F711 
) 5 © TM, 


Thus they are bleſt; but if they tin, 
He lets x Heathen, Nations i © 
A ſavage. Crew invade their Lands, 


Their Princes ce by barbarous Made,” 
"I m4 


Their captive : Sons, expos 'd dl Scora, % 
Wander uypity'd and forlorn ; _ 
The Country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 


And Deſolation ſpreads the Field. 
V+; + bt 


Yet if the humbled Nation moyrns,.... 
Again this dreadful Hand he. turns : 
Again he makes the Cities thrive, 


And bids the dying renee; Voe, © 457 1 
I | re 


How Path, hr pious Care record. BS 
Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lord ? 
But wiſe Obſervers till ſhall find, : 
The Lord 1 15 Hays Juſt, and kind. 


NY's Chr: ift's FS it SP Prieto. 
$f _Pfalm © \-\- 
y 
T ESUS our Lord, aſcend thy Throne, E 


And near thy Father fit ; 
| In 


PSALM +> RR Hp 


In Zion ſpl thy, Power be known, ,..1 ,;! 
And make thy: Foes ſubmit... 1c «T 


What, Wonders ſhall: thy Goſpel do!. 
Thy Converts. thall ſurpaſs. nfo 848 

The numerous, Drops of of Rage A. 
And own thy vrnge Grace, 7 

God hath,pronounc'd,a firm ; I TT 
Nor þ ab what he Svores  woll 


= | ſhall thy, EEefthood be io) af 
n Aaron's is.no amore... .:{ 1.1 


IV. 
Melchiſedech, that, wond' rous P reſt, ern) vw 
That King of hagh. Jegree ;: 1 ,..:: . BH 
That holy | Man who Al raham bleſt rt) 5 
Was but a Type: af thee, / Its of 


City 


Fefus: our Prieſt for :| W lives, 
To plead for us above : 
efus our King for ever gives... 


The Bleſſings of His Love... 
iN | 


God ſhall exalt his glorious Head, __ 
And his high Throne maintain : , _; 
Shall ſtrike the Powers and Princes dead. 
Who dare bs his Reign.  .,* 


LXVI. Wiſdom of G O D in his Works. 


Plalm- cxi. 
Ek 
\ONGS of immortal-Praiſe belong. 
To my - Almighty Woe: 2 


2 | P+ a 4 OXIL. 


He has my Heart, and he my Tongue, 
To fpread his Nair j AbrokA: 


| How greattheWotks Hetond wang 
How glorious in our Si ip . 

 And4'Men'in ey'ry Age Have wig She 

His Wonders ON, _ FO bok 


How mot %xat fs * 

How wile th'et&tnat Mind 7 © 

_ His Counſds never things the fe 
That his firft TO” A, Aefigh' d\* 


When he- redeem'd Ks cb6fen Sond, 
He fixt his Coven pt onghS Ce ae 

The Orders which" pp,” 
To endleſs Yeats _ WV 


Nature, and Time, «i Parth; in(Skits 
Thy heavenly SKM proclaim: WAL T 

What ſhall we 76 to make us wiſe F 
But learn to read | iy Name. 


To fear thy 1 Power, to rift thy Grace, Y 
Is our Uiyineſt SKill - gy 

And he's the wiſeſt of our Race” 
That beſt obeys thy Wil.” 


LXVI1q. 'The Bleff ings of the Bibi and Chart 
_ table, "Pfalm cxii. 


f Ue- happ y Rr of who ſears the hed, 
L Loves his Commands, and truſts his 
-"oerd, '- Honour! 


je Pranks V 


GETPHR wy>HT9H HHH QT YSH0o t-7 


" AUYD2Þ m my (27) bn _»þ17 


Ps ALM CXv. _ 6g 


Honour and Peace his Days attend, 7 


And Bleſlings to his Seed defcend, 
I, h 


Compaſſion dwells upon, his Mind, 
To Works of Mercy ſtill inclin'd ; 
He lends. the Poor ſome preſent Aid, 


Or gives them not to be repaid, 
IL. 


When Times growdark, and Tidings ſpread 
That fill his Neighbours ronnd with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 
For God with. all > Pow r 18 there. 


His Soul, well fix'd upon the Lord, # bl 
Draws heaven] x .Courage from his Word: | 
Amid the. Darkneſs:Light ſhalb rife, -. 


_ 
* SIR 


memes, 
. 
Wt oa 
ui 


—— ASI 4 T , 
'y —_——- 


To chear; his Heart,and bleſs his ns \ rl | 
L\V's "HW 

Heihath diſpers' 4 his Alms abroad,” i=l 
His Works are iſt; before his God:: i my. 
His Name on Fartch ſhall long remain, {1K 
While enviaus: Sinners fret 1n vain. 1 | l 
LAVIIL "The true» 'G OD our nos / 

T | Pſalm CXV. | 34 | 

} Ic} $95 EL bs © #4 k | A P's \ 


"OT to Pro's © tos who are bua-Duf 
Not to ouzlelves 1s Glory Gy g2 016. 
Eternal God, thou: only juſt, 1! |: '1 
Thou only poem wiſe, and true. 


Shine forth in all thy: 6 67o0Y Namie. 
WAY ſhould a Heathen's haughty Tooyne 
Inſult 


= 


"90 P 3A x M CXVI. 


Inſult us; !andits jaiſe ourShame, 
Say, Where's the God _ ferid' olds e 
II 


— The Godwe ſervermairitatnghis Throne, 
Above the' Clouds, 'beyond the Skies ; 
Thro' all the Earththis Will is' done, 
He knows ana: -r he hears 6uriCvits, 
| xv. 

But the' vain Idols they 

ATE [enfeleſs Shapes oof State? and Wood, 

At beſtia Maſs of iglittering Oar, 

A filveriSaint, or eolgcer God. 


+08 Tfrad, make the Lord _ 
Thy Help, thy 'Refuge; and'thy rFY 
The Evrd ſhall build thy Ruin up, 
And bleſs/the VION x the Prieſt, 


The Dead'no' more _ | OY th Praiſe, 
They: dwell in'Silence and the Grave ? 
But we fthall hve to ſing thy Grace; 
And tell: the Worklwhy: Power' to fave. 


v3-1..14445 


LXIX. Recovery from Sickngs. Phalhin oxvi 


hk Love the Lord, he - what my Ons, | 
Andi; pitiedevery Groan': ''/ | 
Long as I live, when' Troubles rides | 
---- IM haſten th his Throne. (13-3 "1 
| 1VEIEN G41 
1 love the Loyd; helkox! 4 his Ear, 
__ ale! wy kein Wrdy © 


ÞP $s A{L/N;) CX VIII. 


$0 let my Heart no, mpre deſpair, 5 
While | have PRIING GHAY IN 


My Fleſh declin'd, tmy Spirits fell, 
AndT drew near the:-Dead; - . © 
Vhile inward: Pangs,: and Fears - Hell 


Perplex' d my, wakeful. Head. oY 2 
IV | 


My God, Lety'd,.thy Servant fave, 

Thou ever good and guſts 1 // 
Thy Power can. reſcue from) the. Grow. 19.06 
Thy Power is all my. Truſt. ito] 


he Lord beheld me "Hen Aſtral, mv 
And bid my, Pains remove; 1 
Return, my, $oul;i-to:God-thy. Reſtyi- wg 


For thou haſtiknown»his Love.:: 
5 WL 


My God hath ſav'd my;Soul from.Death, 
LP dry'd my falling Tears : 
(ow to his Praiſe 1} fpend my Henathy - 


LXX. gh the Lords Day: Plalm CXVIILL 


HIS is the "AAN< Lord hath: me, - 
He calls the Hourghis own: : - 
Let Heaven rejoice;i-Iet Eatth! be glad, 


And Praiſe yew = vero 
42-117 


To-day he roſe, -andileft the. Dead, / - 
And Satan's Empiterfoll i one's 1! 


To-day 
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72 Ps ALM  CXVIIIL 


- To-day the Saints his Triumph ſpread: 


AE all his Wonders tell. - 
"L025 


Hojanna! to th' annointed King, | 
: To David's holy Soul! £55.77 4:1 | 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend and bring, 2 


Salvation from the Throne. 
-IV's 5 


Bleſt be the Lord who comes to Mea 
_ With Meſlages of Grace : 
Who comes in God his Father $ Name; : 


To fave our ſinful Race. 
V:. 


Hoſanna ! in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe::' 

The higheſt Heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give-him nobler Praiſe, © 


62 


a 


LXXI. Salvation by Crip. Pſalm CXxvHl 


| EE whata living Shed PAs: 34>. 
- The Builders Ia refule:. © © ; 
But God hath built his Church thereon, | 
In Spite of envious Fews. bogs UL, \ 
5" 0 of 
The Scribes and angry” Priefts OTE CAT 
RexeRt thine only Song L 
Yet on this. Rock ſhall Zion reſt, 


As the chief Corner - ſtone... [4.1 \ 
| III, 
The Work, 0 Lord, is ns. 14.9 | 


And wond'rous in 'our Eyes.) 
!Þ-0: 


'This 


P's a . w CXIX. __ 57 


This Day declares it all divine, 
This Day did 7efus riſe. 
| IV 


This is the glorious Day 
That our Redeemer made ; iq 

Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, "ik 
Let all the Church be glad. 4 
bn "__ 

| Hoſannah to the King 

Of David's royal Blood ! 

Bleſs him, ye Saints, he.comes to bring. 
Salvation from your God. 


We bleſs thy holy Word, _— 
Which all this Grace diſplays ; " 
And offer on thine Altar, Lord, 48 


Our Sacrifice of Praile. 


'LX XIL The Bleſſedneſs of the Righteous. 


_ Pſalm cxix, 
I: 


LEST are the undefil'd in Heart 

: Whoſe Ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from thy Law depart, 

But fly from ev We ov 


Bleſt are the Men _ keep thy Word, 
And prattiſe thy Commands ; 
With their whole Heart they eek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their Hands. 
III. | 
_ Great 1s their Peace who love thy Law ; 
How firm their Souls abide ! 


-B- Nor 


74 P44 L CXIX: 


* Norcan a bold Temptation draw, 


"Their ſteady Feet afide. 
FV+4 


Then ſhall my Heart have Colid Joy, 
And keep my Face from Shame ; 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
 _ And honour all n_ Name. 


But haughty Singers God will hate, 
— The Proud ſhall die accurſt: 
The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 


Are trodden to'the Duſt. 
VI. 


Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are ; 

' And thoſe that leave thy Ways, 
Shall ſee Salvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy Grace. 


EX X1IL. Avoucking G O D @s Our Horton, 


Pſalm cxix. 
S: 


HOU art my Portion, O my God, ; 
Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes Haſte t' obey thy Word, 
And ſuffers no Detay 


I chuſe the Path of ; ET Truth, 
| And glory in my Choice : 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 


] : | Could make me ſo rejoice. 
| III, 


The Teſtimonies of thy Grace 
I ſet before my Eyes : 
Thence I derive my daily Strength, 
And there my Comfort lies, IV. 


OBE £06.45 8 
4" 
If once I INS from thy Path, 
I think upon' my Ways ; 


Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 


And truſt thy pardoning Grace. 
. 


Now I am n thine, for ever thine . 
O fave thy Servant, Lord; 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place, 
My Hope 1 iS in thy Word. 


Thou haſt inclin* d this Heart of mine, 
Thy Statutes to fulfil ; 

And thus till mortal Life ſhall end 
Would I perform = Will. 


L XXIV, Perfettion of Scripture. 
TOO CXx1X, 


he all the Hen Writers Join, 
To form one perfe& Book; 
Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 


How mean their Writings look ! 
IL, 


Not the moſt perfect Rules they gave 
Could ſhew one Sin forgiv'n ; 
Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave, 


But thine conduct to Heaven. 
III, 


I've ſeen an End of what we call 
PerfeQion here below : 
How ſhort the Powers of Nature 'fall, 


And can no farther go. 
H 2 1v. 
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IV. 

| Yet Man would fain be juſt with /God, 

ll By Works their Hands have wrought, 
But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
[ _ Extend to every Roe 

In vain we boalt PerfeQion here, 

| While Sin defiles our Frame : 

| And fink our Virtues down fo far, 


They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 
| VI, 


' Our F NAY and Love, and ev'ry Grace, 
| Fall far below thy Word : 

| But perfe Truth and Righteouſneſs z 
'i Dwell only with the Lord. 


_ LXRXV. Defire of Spiritual Inftruffion. 


_—_ CXIX. 


HY Merxcies ll the Farth, @ Lord, 
How good thy Works appear !_ 
Open my Eyes to read: thy Word, 
And lee thy Wonders there. 
2: 
My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
My Service is thy Due : 
'O make thy Servant 'underſtand 
The Duties he muſt do. - 
III. 
Since I m a Stranger here below, 
Let not thy-Path be hid : 
But mark the Road my Feet ſhould gO, 
And be my coultynt Guide, _ 


P $8: A.L M CXIX. 
hs. RG 

If God to me his Statutes ſhew, 
And heavenly Truth impart, . 


His Work for ever 111 purſue, 


His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 
V. 


This was my Comfort when I bore 
Variety of Grief : 
It made me learn thy Word the more, 


And fly to that Relief. 
VI.--.:- 


When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
I'll teach the World his Ways : 

My thankful Lips, inſpir'd with Zeal, 
Shall loud PrOnUUmcR his Praiſe. 


% 


LXXVI. Sanflified Afton, Pſalm cxix. 


ATHER, I bleſs mM gentle Hand ; 
How kind was thy chaſtifing Rod 
That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 


And brought my wand'ring 00! to God | 
II, | 


Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray, 
Eer I had felt thy Scourges, Lord ; 
I left my Guide, and loſt my Way ; 


But now I love and keep thy Word. 
wo 2 


"Ts ood for me to wear the Yoke, 
For Prids ; 1s apt.to riſe and [wel] : | 
'Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, 
That I might learn his Statutes well. 
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7 P8SAL MM CXXI. 


EY. 


"The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth 


Shall raiſe my chearful Paſhons more, 
Than all the Treaſures of the South, 
Or Weſtern Hills of a Ore. 


Thy Hands have wth my mortal Frame, - 


Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within ; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous N ame, 


And guide me ſafe from Death and Sin. 
| VI. 


Then all that love and fear the Lord 


At my Salvation ſhall rejoice ; 


For I have hoped 1 in thy Word, 


And made thy Grace my y only Choice. 


LXXVII. God our Preſerver. Pſalm cxx1. 


PWARD I lift nine Eyes, 
From God is all my Aid : 
The God that built the Skies, 


_ And Earth and Nature made: 


God 1s the Tower 
To which I fly 
His Grace 1s nigh, 
In every Hour. 
| "Is 
My Feet ſhall never ſlide, 
And fall in fatal Snares ; 


Since God my Guard and Guide 
Defends me from my Fears ; 


Thoſe wakeful Eyes 
That never ſleep, 


On” RY JY 5 CY WET ER 


þ I or III. 2 


OO OOO oC I To GORGE CR Ao TT ge 


Shall 1frael keep 


When Dangers riſe. 
III, 


No burning Heats by Day, 
Nor Blaſts of Evening Air, 
Shall take my Health away, 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade 
To guard my Head 
By Night or N 00N. 
| Haſt thou not givn thy Word 
To ſave my Soul from Death ? 
And I can truſt my Lord 
To keep my mortal Breath : 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high” 
Thou call me Home, 


LXXVIII. Pardoning Grace, Plalm cxxx. 
L I 


ROM deep Diftreſs and troubled 
Thoughts, ny 
To thee, my God, I rais'd my Cries ; 
| If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, 
No Fleſh can ſtand before thine Eyes. 
| | 5 
But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That Sinncrs may approach thy Face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear, 


III, 


PsAL MM CXXX. 79 
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III. | 
As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh for breaking Day ; 
So waits my Soul before thy Gate ; 
When will my YOU x Face diſplay 


| My Truſt is fix'd —_ thy Word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word ; in vain : 


-—- ” ma | Wh SERA * 


Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, , 
And find Rehef from all their Pain. G - 
SE - / 


Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son, 

He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 
And pardons what our Hands have done. 
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LXXIX. Chriſt dnclline ond reugnmmg im his 


Church, Pſalm cxxx1ui. 
I. 


HERE ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
An Habitation for our God ; 
A ; Dowiling for th' eternal Mind, 


Amongſt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood ? 
IT. 


The God of Facob choſe the Hill 

Of Z:o0n for his antient Reſt : 

And Zn is his Dwelling ftill, 
_ His Church 1 is with his Preſence bleft. 

III. 

Here will I fix my gracious Throne, 
And reign for ever, ſaith the Lord ; 
Here ſhall my Power and Love be known, 


And Bleflings ſhall attend my Word. 


Bogen nt Swtone tl NBC ea a ea So ions a 
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IV. 


\ 
P 4 A-L ma CXXXNV. Vi 


I fs 
Here will I meet the hungry Poor, 
And fill their Souls with living Bread ; 
Sinners that wait before my Door, 


With ſweet Proviſion ſhall be fed. 
Y | 
The Saints, unable to contain, 
Their inward Joy, ſhall ſhout and ſing ; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 


| And Zn triumph in her King. 
| VI. 


Jeſus ſhall ſee a numerous Seed 

Born here t' uphold his glorious Name ; 
His Crown <1 flouriſh on his Head, 
While all his Foes are cloth'd with Shame. 


pay ou — — = 


| LXXX. The Church God's Houſe and Care. 
_Pfaln CXXXV 
NN , 
RAISE ye the Lord, exalt blk Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait; 
Ye Samts that to his Houſe belong, 


Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 
'IT. | 


Praiſe" ye the Lord, the Lord is cod. ; 
To praiſe his Name 1s ſweet Employ ; 


| Jfrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 


His Church 1s his peculiar Joy. 
III. 


The Lord himſelf will judge his Saints, 

He treats his Servants as his Friends ; 

And when he hears their ſore Complaints, 

Repents the Sorrows that he ſends. 
V. 
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8 PSALM CXXXV. 


| 1v. 

'Thro' ey'ry Age the Lord: declares 

His Name, and breaks th' Oppreſlor's Rod, 
He gives his ſuffering Servants Reſt, 
And will be known o Almighty God. 


Bleſs ye the Lord hs taſte his Love, 
People and Prieſts exalt his Name ; 
Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells ; 
His Church 1s his Jeroen: 


LXXXI. G OD alone to be praiſed. 


 Pfalm CXXXV, 
I, 


WAKE ye Saints, to praiſe your King 
Your {weeteſt Paſhons ratile ; 


| Your pious Pleaſure, while you ing, 


Increaſing with the Praiſe. - 
II, 


Great 1 1s the Lord, and Works unknown 
- Are his Divine Employ ; ; 
But ſtill his Saints are near has Throne, 


His Treaſure and his Joy. 
| {© 


Heaven, Earth, and Sea, confeſs his Hand: 
He bids the Vapours ts 

Lightening and Storms at eR Command 

_ Sweep thro' the ſounding Skies, 

4 * 2 

All Power that Gods or Kings have claim'd 
' Is found with him alone : 

But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be 1 nam'd 

| Where our Jehovah's known. 


-F 


V. 


| Can give them Show'rs of Rain ? | 
[In vain they worſhip glittering Duſt, 


And pray to Gold in vain. 
VE | 


O Britain know thy living God, 
Serve him with Faith and Fear : 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 

And claims thine Honours there. 


Heaven adored, - Fm CXXXV 1. 


TVE Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord; 
he Sovereign King of Kings ; ; 
And be his Grace .ador'd : 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
+ 
Blow mighty is is Hand ! 
Vhat Wonders hath he done ! 
e form'd the Earth and Seas, 
ind ſpread the Heavens alone : 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word, 


[I]I, 


Ps A 0 CXXXVI. 3g 


Which of ha Stocks and Stones they truſt, 


IXXXII. The never-ceof ng | Kindneſs of 
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84 Ps arm CXXXVI. 


: IIT, 

His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun 
To crown the Day with Light : 
The Moon and twinkling Stars 
To chear the darklome Night : 

His Power and Grace 

Are {till the ſame ; 

And let his Name 


Have endleſs Praiſe. 
mo » © 


He "EX the Nations lie. 


All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the ſad State _ 
The ruin'd World was in : 
Thy Mercy, may 
Shall ſtill endure ; 


And ever lure of 


Abides thy Word 
V., 
He ſent his only Son 


To ſave us from our Woe :; 


From Satan, Sin, and Death, 


And every hurtful Foe : 


His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame : 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praile. 
VI. 


Give Thanks aloud to God, 


To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the ſpacious! Earth 
His Works and Glories ling : 


P s ax”) CEXXVHI: By 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall-{tzld endure; 


And ever ifure (|. 
Abides' thy NIOEY 


— a pw 


LXXXIIL. Reftoring- ond profrung Grace, 


Plalm: CXXXVIN.. k 
= I 


W ITHal wy; Powers of Heart and 
-_ Tongn 

Il praiſe my Maker i in my Song? 
Angels-ſhalb heat: the Notes I raife, 


Approve the! Sotyg,; and 3 Joins | the Praiſe. 
Il. 


An gels that ag thy Church their Care - b 


Shall witneſs-rtyi Devotion there : 
While holy Zeal diretts my' Eyes, Ft 
To thy fair ors" mg the Skies.” 

I'll ſing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, 
I'l ſing the Wonders'of thy Word ; 
Not all thy-Works and Names below ' 


0 much; thy Power and wy thew.. | 
IV. 


The God of Haves maintains his State, 
Frowns onthe Proud; and! ſcorns the Great ; 
But from -his\Thronexdeſtends'to ſee 
The. Sons of humble Poverty. 
*_ 5 $i $M | *8 

Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand, 
| Upheld and guarded by'thy Hand ; 
Thy Words my fainting Soulrevive, 
And rp my dying Faith alive. DE 
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86 © Pigix L M. CXXXIX. 


"VI. 


| Grace will cpinylies what PIN begins, 


To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins ; 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, : 
Eternal —_— ne er omg 


Pſalm CXXXIX, 
; BG 


0 R D, thou haſt-ſearch'd and ſeen me 
:thro%1©5. 57; 
Tongs Eye- acchntwaridle with piercing View 
My .rifing and my reſting Hours, 


LXXXIV. The pon point, al. frin God. 


My Heart and F leſh with all their powers 


2; 
Within thy oiding Arms I ſtand; SIN 
On every Sade I find thine Hand: | 
Awake, þO pion at Home, abroad; 


Tam ſurrounded ſtil with God. 


NIL: 1.1 
Could I-ſo falſe, fo Faithleſs; prove, 
'To quit thy Service and thy Love; 
W here, .Lord,”.could I thy Preſence: ſhun, 


| Or from thy dreadful Glory Fun .: 0 


e fa AVi [13-363 


_ Tf upto Heaven T take my EF light, 


'Tis there thou dwell t-enthron'd in. Light ; ; 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan grout beneath wy Chaans. | 

Weet ir, f 34 4 

Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight - 

Beneath the A Mr Veil: Di N ight, 


*.+ > 
Nv. 
% 


One | 


OzES wg 


L 


Ps 4aLlm CXXXIX. 87 


"One Glance of thine, one piercing "9 , 


| Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 2 
VI, Fo 


O may theſs Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Vhere e'er I rove, where cer I reſt ! 

Nor let my weaker Paſſions date 

Confent to Sin, for God: 1s- there. YT 


LXXXV. W: iſdom of God i in the human Frame. 
| Plalm iN ES 


Wi I with ns Wonder Aland; 
And all my Frame ſurvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy Work, I own thine Hand 


That built : my humble Clay. I's 
"Ie 4: 


Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſlel, 
Where unborn Nature grew; _ 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac d 


And all my Ig drew, 
| 1 OE 


Thine Eye with niceſt Care ſurvey 1 
The Growth of every Part, 


Till thewhole Scheme thy Thoughts] had/aid ; 


Was copy'd by "Ry: Art. * 


Heaven, Earth, TE Sea, and Fi ire, and. 


| Wind, 
Shew me thy "wand rous Skill ; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
 Diviner Wonders ll, | 


1Is2;7 | Bas Y,: 
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Ty eotabilenins round me ſhine; | 

\ My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe; 

| Lord, to thy Works of Nature join 
Thy TENG of” Grace. = 


li LAXXVI. The Greamnefs of - G Oo 'D. 
i ,PIOn cxlv. I 

f Y God, my -King, thy various Praiſe 
[ Shall fill the Remnant of my Days ; 
A Thy-Grace-employ -my humble Tongue 
Till Death and bas, raiſe the Song. | 


- The Wings of every: Miter ſhall bear = 
Some thankful Tribute+to Thine Ear: 
Andev'ryetting Sun ſhall fe 
New Works: of Duty Hover thee. | ; 


Thy Truth and JuſticeiI'H:prockim, 

| Thy Bounty flows, an-endleſs Stream ;_ oi 
Thy Mercy ſwift ; thine Anger low, 
But dreadful to the fubborn'Foe. ; 


T1 + 441-3 | Ss ij 
Thy Works with. foucreign Qlory thine; 
And [peak thy Majeſty divine ; F\ 
Let Britain round her Shores: "+4" pg 
The Sound and Honour of: thy Name. 5 
| 'V 
Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of: thy Praiſe ; 8 


And unborn Ages make my Song 


The Joy and Labour of :their Tongue. 


6 176 

Vis = 

But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds ? _ 'v1 
Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds : ll; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy Ways, 1/$ 
Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe. " | 


LXXXVII. G OD hearing Prayers. 
Fm £ cxlv. " 
bY 
LAS every Tongue thy Goodneſs peak, 7 | 
Thou ſovereign Lord of all : 
Thy ftrength'ning Hands uphold the Weak, 
And raiſe the Poor that fall. _ 


Il, : at 
When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, 18 
Or Virtue les diſtreſt | 38 

Nl 


Beneath ſome proud Oppreſlor's: Frown, 


BAG Oo nar. 
ne —IE 


 Andall his Words are Truth. 
IV. 7 OS 
Ile knows the Pains. his Servants feel, 
He hears his Children cry, 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 


His Grace. 1s ever nigh.. 
His Mercy never fhall remove - 
From Men of Heart ſincere ; 
He ſaves the Souls whoſe humble: Love. 
Is join d with holy Fear. : 
| RS be 1 


"|, 
2 


Thou giv it the Mourners Reſt. | 4 

Yo Fl 

The Lord ſupports our tott'ring ay” Wt. 

And guides our giddy Youth ; 40 | 

Holy and juſt are all his Ways, pl | 
{4 
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| The Lord hath: -Eyes to give. the Blind ; 


go. Fo $: L M CXLVI. , 
VI. 

My Lips that dwell upon his Praiſe 
AL ſpread his Fame abroad : 


Let all the Sons of Adam raiſe 
The Honours of noncaetbeveny 


mM 


LXXXVIII God prai ed ' for his Goodneſs and 
Truth. TY alm cxIvi, $3 


I LL praiſe m my Maker with my Breath, 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers ; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 


Or Immortality endures. 
; # RNER 


Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to Duſt ; 
Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood : 
Their Breath departs, theix Pompand Power 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour, 


Nor can they make their Promiſe good. 
III, 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 

On Ujrael's God; he made the Sky, 

And: Earth and Seas, with all their Train: 
His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure ; 

He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the Poor, 


And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain, | 
I: 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind ; 
He ſends thelabouring Conſcience Peace: 
He 
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He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherlels, 


And grants the Priſoner ſweet Releaſe. 
V., 


He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell ; 
Thy God, O Zn, ever reigns : 
Let every Tongue, Jet every Age 
In this exalted Work engage, 
Praife him in FE Strains, 


LXXXIX. 8 Song of Prcſe for Great- 
_ Britain, TN cxIvn. 


Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 
And make his Honours known abroad: 
He bid the Ocean round thee flow: 


Not Walls of Braſs Found guard thee ſo. 
I 


Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt ; 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt ; 
He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 


And adds his Blefling to their Meat. 
ur, : 


Thy changing Seafons he ordains, 
Thine early and thy later Rains; 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 


And thus the ipringing Corn defends. 


With hoary Froſt he ſtrows the Ground; 
His Hail deſcends with clattering = 0-6 
Where is the Man ſo vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold ? 
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_ To call the Britons to his Praiſe. 


With Stars of twinkling Light : 


92 Par m CXLVUE. 
| v 
He bids the Southern Breezes blow : 


The Ice diflolves, the Waters flow ; 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 


VL 
[o all the Ifle his Laws are ſhewn ; 
11s Goſpel thro' the Nation known ; 
le hath not thus reveal'd his Word : 
lo every Land— "EI ye the Lord. 


XC. Praiſe to God from all Creatures. 


Pſalm i - 


E Tribes of 48s: Join 


With Heaven, and Earth, and Sea 
And offer Notes Aving 


To your Creator's Praiſe : 
Ye holy Throng 
Of Angels bright, 
In Worlds of Light. 
Begin the Sang. 


% 


Thou Sun with dazzling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe 


His Power declare 
Ye Floods on high 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. _ 


TH. 
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111, 

The FEI Worlds - 

In glorious Order ſtand, 

| Or in ſwift Courſes move 

By his fapreme Command. 
He'fpake the/ Word, 
And-all their: Fyante - kN 
From nothing came 


2D 0 iſe the" Lord. 
"Ot 'FY, 


He mo3tabein mighty Wheet 

In unknown Apges'paſt, 

And each his Word fulfils 

While Time and' Nature laſt. 
In different Ways 
His Works proctaim p | 

' Hrs wondrous Name, | 

And ſpeak his Praiſe. = 


| Let all the Nations fear 
The*God that rates above ; 
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He brings his People near, | | 
nd makes them taſte his Love. it 
While Earth and Sky i 


Attempt his .Praiſe, 
His Saints ſhall raiſe | 
His Honours high. 
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XCI. For the F i/th o of November Pſalm Ixxv. 


O thee, moſt hol, and moſt high, 
_ To thee we bring our A Praiſe; 


Wt” 


o4 PxaLm CXXIV. 


Thy Works declare thy Name 1s nigh, 


Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace, 
TT; 


Britain was doom'd to be a Slave: 1s 


Her Frame difſolv'd, her Fears were © great, 


When God a new Supporter gave; 


To bear the Pillars of the State. 
Þ : © 1398, , 


He from thy Hand receiv'd his Crown, 


And fware to rule by wholſome Laws ; 
His Feet ſhall tread the Opprefſor Gown, 


His Arm defend the righteous Cauſe, 
IV. 


| Let haughty Sinners fink their Pride, 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head ; 


But lay their fooliſh Thoughts aſide, 


| And own the King hat God hath made, 


Such Honours BNR come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow : 
"Tis God, the Judge, doth one advance, 


"TM God that lays another low. 


VI. 
Now ſhall the Lord exalt the Juſt ; 
And while he tramples on the Proud, 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, | 
My Lips ſhall fing his Praiſe aloud. 


XCII. On the Fi ifth of November 


- Pits: Cxxiv. 


=P not Ws tht may Ijrael ſay, 


Had not the Lord maintain 'd our Side, 
When 


Sa eats ot h <A <A M7) 
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When Men to make our Lives a Prey, 
Roſe like the TE of the Tide. P1ES\ 


The Swelling Tide had ſtopt our Breath, 
So fiercely did the Waters roll, ' | 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death : 


Proud Waters had o'er whelm'd our Soul. 
p30 Fi 


We leap for Joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who wu ft eſcap'd the fatal Stroke ; 
& ic; the Bird with chearful Wing, 


V hen once the Fowler's Snare is broke, 
I'V; 


Fr ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the Fowler's fed Snare : 
Who fav'd us from the murd'rins Sword, 


And made our threat'ned Lives his Care. 
V, 


Our Help is in Fehovah's Name, 


He that upholds that wond' rous Frame, 
| Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes. 


XCHI. ns $ <Obatihes) and Death. 


Plalm- Ixix. 
I; 


I bleſs my Saviour's Name, 
tle bought Salvation for the Poor, 


And bore the Sinner's Shame. 
/ TI: 


His deep OO IO has 7 'dus high, ; 
His Duty and his Zeal : | 
' Fulfill'd. 
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Who form'd the Earth, and built the Skies, 
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ParuR, I ling thy vous Grace, 
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Fulfill d.* the Jos which Mortals broke, 
And finiſh'dall 5 1.49 


His Life:a willing victim made 
Shall better pleaſe my God; 
Then;Harp or. Trompers; folemn Sound, 


Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 
IV. 


This ſhall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at Reſt ; 

They by his-Death-draw near to thee, 
And live for ee) 7 | 


Let Heaven, and all t that dwell.on high, 
._ To God their Voices raiſe; 
While-Lands/and Seas affift the Sky, 


And join tadyance the Praiſe. 
VI. 


 £10n 18 thine, moſt holy God, 
Thy Son ſhall bleſs her Gates ; 

And Glory purchas'g- by his. Blood, 
For thy own L na waits. . 


XCIV. God's Sovereign Dominiin.. 


| Lmighty God ! _ Powerful Word 
» From nothing all Things brought ; 
Earth, Seas, and Skies, by thee their Lord, 
With Skill divine: were wrought. 
<1 Ag 

By thee preſery' d, the: whole remains 
'A Proof of Power vine ; ; pa 

n 


Hy MN XCV. 


And all that this great All contains 
By ſovereign ans: thine. 
Thou over all art Lord ſupreme, 
| All elſe from thee derive : 
| No Being can diſpute this Claim, 
Or independent live. 
IV. 


To thee our-all reſign; 
Entire to thee ourſelves we vow. 
For we are wholly thine. 
V+ 
To thee, and thee alone we'll live, 
From other Lords withdrawn : 
No more to Idols Homage give, 


Nor think ourſelves our own. 
VI. 


Accept what now, without Reſerve, 
s We to thy Will relign : 
And let thy mighty Grace preſerve, 
nd perfett, what 1 is thine, 


XCV, Frail Lt fe. 


How vain a Thing is Man ! 
How frail are all his boaſted Powers ! 


And ſhort, at beſt, his Span a 
WV. 


Swift as the feather'd Arrow flies 
And cuts the yielding Aar ; 


K 


| To thee, our Lord, we therefore SO 3 ; 


ORD, what a feeble Frame is ours ! 


Or 
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g8 Hymn XCVI. 


Or as a kindling Meteor dies, 
Eer it can well appear. \ 
| III. 
_ So paſs our fleeting Years away, 
And Time runs on its Race : 
In vain we aſk a Moment's Stay, 


Nor will it flack its Pace-.- - 
IV. 


But, Lord, what mighty Things depend 
On our precarious Breath ! 

And ſoon this dying Life will end 
In endleſs Life. or Death. 

Oh ! make us truly wile to learn 

How very frail we are ; 

That we may mind our grand Concern, 

And for our Change prepare. 


May think of Dun. 5nd learn to die 
To all inferror Things ; 
Whilſt our glad Souls {till ſoaring fly 


Tow'rds Laite's eternal Springs. 
VIL. 


Then: may we bid our Years roll on, 
And Time make Haſte away : 


The ſooner will our Souls be gone 
To endleſs Life and Day. 


XCVI. Divine Aremdence-; and the Homage 
it demands. 
REAT Lord of Earth, and Seas, and 
"Okhed; 


Tha 
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Thy Wealth the needy World ſupplics ; 
On thee alone the whole depends, 


Thy Care to ev'ry Part extends 
Ho 


To thee perpetual Thanks we owe, 
\'or all our Comforts here below : 
Our daily Bread thy Bounty gives, 


Our ſtarving Souls thy Grace relieves. 
= 11 IE 


To thee we now glad Homage bring, 
In grateful Hymns thy Prailcs fing, 
Direct to thee our joyful Eyes, 


And humbly look for freſh Supplies. 
TY 


On thee we'll evermore depend, | 
The rich, the ſure, the faiihful Friend ; 
Thy Wiſdom ſhall our Portion chuſe, 


Nor will we once thy Choice refuſe. 
V. 


And ſhould thy Meaſures ſeem ſevere, 
Thy quſt Rebukes will calmly bear; 
Without Complaint to thee ſubmit, 
Th' unerring Judge of what is fit. 
VI. 
Smile on us, Lord, we'H fing thy Praiſe : 
Corre&, yet we'll commend thy Ways : 
We'll our own Thoughts and Wills refign ; . 


And fill approve each Choice divine. 


XCVII. A Proyer for brotherly Love. 


ESUS, my — Revkdir: and my King, 
Of all 4 have or hope the Spring ; 
| % Bs Send 
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100 7 Hymn XCVIIL. 


Send down thy Spirit from above, 


And warm my Heart with holy Love. 
I 


May I from ev Try AC abſtain 
That hurts or gives my Neighbour Pain ; 
And ev'ry ſecret Wiſh ſupprels. 


That would abridge his Faoninels, 
III. 


Still may I feel my Heart inclin'd, 
To act the Friend to all Mankind : 
Still wiſh them Safety, Health, and Eaſe, 


_ Wealth, Fame, eternal Life, and L'cace. 
IV. 


Still let my Bowels melt and flow, 
When I behold a Wretch in Woe; 
And in his Sorrows bear a Part, 
With ev ry oneof fd Heart. 


And ſhould my Neighbous ſpiteful prove, 
Still let me vanquiſh Spite with Love, 
Slow to reſent though he ſhould grieve, 


But apt and ready to forgive. 
VI. 


Let Love in all my Conduct ſhine 

An Image faint, tho” fair of thine : 

Thus would I thy Diſciple prove, 
Great Prince of Peace, great King of Love. 


- XCVIILI. 4 Thought of Sicknef and Death. 


Y Soul, the Minutes haſte away; 
Apace comes on th'important Day, 


When 


ER WER. 20” 


* te +... AM. 
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When in the icy Arms of Death, 
I muſt give up my "_— Breath. 
Look forward to the awful Scene, 
How wilt thou be affected then ? 
When from on high ſome ſharp Diſeaſe 
Refiſtleſs ſhall GT ſeize. 
When worldly Glories fade away, 
Faſt as I feet my Life decay: 
Still dwindling till they diſappear, 
Like Vapours loſt 1 and Air, 
When all Eternity's in Sight; 
The brighteſt Day, or blackeſt Night ; 
One Shock will break the Building down, 
And waft thee {wift yo Worlds unknown. 
Oh, come, my Soul, the Matter weigh ! 
How wilt thou leave thy kindred Clay ?_ 
And how the unknown Regions try, 
And launch into Eternity ? 

VI, 

By Faith the heavenly Realms explore, 
Oft try thy Wings, aud upward ſoar : 
Be dead to Earth, dwell much on high, 
Then calmly live, and bravely die. 


XCIX. Properties Charity, - 
'ET Men of high Conceit and Zeal,. 


Their Fervoursand their Faithproclaim, 
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If Charity be wanting ſtill, 


The reſt is but a ſounding Name. 
-KK6 


Knowledge 1 is apt to bloat the Mind, | 
And Zeal to ſet the World on Fire : 
But Charity 1s calm and kind, 


And gentle Thoughts will ill inſpire. 
III, 


She's meck.and patient, ſuff*ring long, 
But flowly her Reſentments riſe : 
Soon ſhe forgets the greateſt Wrong, 


But Rage and all Revenge dehey. 
&V.> 


She envies none their better State, 

But makes her Neighbour's Bliſs her own: 
Nor vaunts herſelf with Mind elate, 

But ſtill a modeſt Air > _ ons: 


She drives all Malice £00 her "MT Y 
To ill Suſpicions ne'er gives way ; 
But ever hopes and thinks the beſt, 


And, as ſhe thinks, 1s apt to lay. 
Vic" 


This is the Grace that reigns on high, 
And brightly will for ever burn ; 
When Hope ſhall in Enjoyment die, 
And Fazh to Sight rH PRA turn, 


kk. Senn. llc ol 
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C. The happy Man. 


LEST is the Fe who fears the Lord, 
And walks with Pleaſure in his Ways, 


| Who 


Hy mn CI. 103 


Who trembles at his holy Word, 

And gladly his Command obeys: 

His Houſe with bleſſings ſhall abound, 

His Seed be mighty and renown'd, _ 
| F OS | 


A gen'rous Pity warms his Heart, 

His Kindneſs widelF he extends, 

The Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 

To ſome he gives, to others Jends : 
Yet what his Bounty waſtes, repairs 


By wiſely ord'ring his Afﬀairs. 
III. 


When Times with diſmal Face appear, 

By frightful Clouds and Gloom o'erfpread; 13 
His Heart ſhall entertain no Fear, a 
Above the Gloom he'll lift his Head . 
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His Faith ſhall bear his Courage up, IL | 
And God =Oprove. and crown his Hope. | ih 
, /1.R 
When raging Waves and Tempeſts boar, 10 i 
And Sinners and their Hopes are drown'd ; 36 
He'll fit, and ſee it, ſaſe on Shore, he 
With Life and with Salvation crown'd : ſ 'h, 
On Earth Renown, and Heav'n have: | Wy % 
— BIO FECOMPEnce his Faith and Love, 1/8 


Or: On the Death of Miniſters. 
| 


N?® W let our mourning Hearts revive, 
And all our Tears be dry ; 

Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be drown' din Grief 
Which view a Saviour nigh? 


IT, 


104 Hymn CITI. 
oy 11. 

What though the Arm of conqu' nog Death 
Does God's own Houſe invade ? 


What tho' the Prophet and the Prieſt 


Be number'd with the Dead ? 
III. 


Tho' earthly Shepherds dwell in Duſt, 
The aged and the young, 
The watchful Eye in Darkneſs clos'd, 


And mute th'inſtructive Tongue. 
- T3 


 Th'eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives 
New Comfort to impart ; 

His Eye ſtill guides us, and his Voice 
Still animates our "Am 

& Lo, I am with you,” ſaith the Lord, 
*« My Church ſhall ſafe abide ; 

«© For I will neer forſake my own, 


6c Whoſe Souls in me confide.” 
VI. 


Thro' every Scene of Life and Death, 
This Promiſe 1s our Truſt ; 

And this ſhall be our Children' S SODg, 
When we are cold in Duſt. 


C11, The a i with God' $ _ 
For New Te” $ Day. 


 RiSryles Fs of ev'ry [oy ! 

Well may thy Praiſe our Lips employ 
While in thy Teriple we appear, 

: Hy Goodneſs crowns the circling Year. 


II, 
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: 11 | 

Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy Hand ſupports the ſteady Pole ; 
The Sun 1s taught by thee to riſe, 


And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies, 
IIf> 


The flow'ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 
| The Summer Rays with Vigor ſhine 

To raiſe the Corn, us chear the Vine, 
Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days, 
Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe ; 
Stiil be the chearful Homage paid, 
With opening Logan, 20d Evening Shade. 


Here in thy Houſe ſhall Incenſe riſe, 
As circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes ; 
| Still will we make thy Mercies known, 


Around thy Board, and round our OWN. 
VI, 


O may our more harmonious Tongues 

In Worlds unknown purſue the Songs ; 
And in thoſe brighter Courts adore, 
Where Days and Years revolve no more! 


CIII. Gog adored for has deſi Wor ks to 
The Children of Men. 
Fc: 
'E Sons F Men, with Joy record 
The various Wonders of the Lord 
\nd let his Power and Goodneſs found 
Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around. 
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106 H y m N 'CIV. 
II. 


' Let the high Heav'ns your Songs invite, 
"Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light ; 


Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 


And Stars that glow from Pole to Pole. 


III, 
Sing Earth in verdant Robes array'd, 


Its Herbs and Flowers, its Fruit and Shade . 


Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Fiſhes, and Fowls, and Beaſts, and Worms, 
| IV 


View the broad Sea's majeſtick Plains, 


And think how wide its Maker ' relgns : 
That band remoteſt Nations joins, 


And on each Wave his Goodneſs ſhines, 
V. | 


But O ! That brighter World above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love! 
God's only Son in Flefh array'd, 


For Man a bleeding Victim ds. 


"5 RR 
Thither my Soul, with Rapture ſoar, 
There in the Land of Praiſe adore; 
This Theme demands an Angel's Lay. 
Demands. an CHTINOg Day. 


—_— 


CY. Pulinirgtics celebrated 
Reat Source of Life, our Souls confeſs 
The various Riches of thy Grace; 


Crown'd with thy Mercy we rejoice, | 
And in thy Praiſe exalt our Voice. 


II. 
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4 Ik Org 
| By thee Heay'ns ſhining Arch was ſpread, 
| By thee were Earth's Foundations laid, 

| And all the Charms of Men's Abode 


| Proclaim the wile; the gracious God. 
III. 


Thy tender Hand reſtores our Breath, 
When trembling near the Verge of Death ; 
Gently 1t wipes away our Tears, 


And lengthens Life to future Years. 
| IV. 


Theſe Lives are ſacred to the Lord; 
Kindled by him, by him reſtor'd : 

And while our hours renew their Koop, 
Still would we walk before his Face. 

So when our Souls by him are led 
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead ; 
With Joy triumphant ſhall they move 
To Seats of nobler Life above. | 


— —— —_ﬀ_ 


ITT 


CV. The timerous Saint encouraged from the 
. Preſence "ne Help of God. 


AND art thou 4 us, gracious Lord, 


To diflipate our Fear? 
Doſt thou: kw. 5,0 thyſelf our God, 


Our God. for ever near ? 
9 


Doth thy Right Hand which form'd, he 
Earth, 
And bears up all the Skies, 


. | £5 BY Stretch | 
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Stetch from on high its friendly Aid, 


'When Dangers round us riſe ? 
III, 


Doſt thou a Father's Bowels feel. 
For all thy humble Saints ? | 
And in ſuch tender Accents ſpeak 


To footh their "= Complaints ? 
V. 


On this Support my Soul ſhall Jean, 
Aud baniſh every Care ; 


| The gloomy Vale of Death muſt {mile, 


If God be with me there. 
V, 


While I Kis gracious Succour prove 


'Midſt-al my various Ways, 


| The darkeſt Shades, thro' which 1 paſs, 


Shall eccho with ws Praiſe. 


CVI. | God's Government, Zion's Toy. 
; $ 


YE Subjetts of the Lord, proclaim 
| The royal Honours of his Name ; : 
 Fehovah rergns, be all your Song : 

Tis he, thy God, O Zn reigns, | 
"Prepare hy moſt harmonious Strains, 


Glad Hallelujahs o prolong. 


Ye Princes, boaſt no Aicve your Crowns, 
But lay the glitt'ring Trifles down 
In lowly 7 SHOUT. at his Feet: 


A Span your narrow Empire bounds, - 


He reigns beyond created Rounds, 
_ In ſelf-iuficient Glory great. ' 


"JH; 
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II, 
Tremble, ye Poke of a Day, , 
Form'd like your Slaves of brittle Clay, 
Down to the Duſt your Sceptres bend : 
To everlaſting Years he reigns, 
And undiminiſh'd Pomp maintains 


Hey a 


When Kings, and Suns, and Time ſhall 


end, 
| IV; 

So ſhall his favour'd Zn live ; 
In vain confederate Nations ſtrive 

Her ſacred Turrets to deſtroy : 
Her Sovereign fits enthron'd above, 
And endleſs Power, and endleſs Love 

TU her Safety, and her Joy. 


CvII. A Prayer fort the Revival of Religion, 


Ndulgent EO Tha of the Skies, 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious Ear 
While feeble Mortals raiſe their Cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear ? 

IH, 
Look down, O God, with pitying Eye, 
And view the Deſolation round ; 
See what wide Realms in Darkneſs he, 


And hurl their Idols to the Ground. Y 


| 1008 
Loud let the Goſpel Trumpet blow, 
And call the Nations from afar ; 
Let all the Ifles their Saviour know, 
And Earth's remoteſt Ends draw near, : 
£7 IV. 
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| | | IV. 
With gentle Beams on Britain ſhine, 
And bleſs her Princes and her Prieſts ; 
And by their Energy divine, 

Let ſacred Love o'erflow their Breaſts, 
| ; | NV; 


Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 


And on his: Vineyard {weetly {mile ; 
While all the Virtues of his Train _ 


 Adorn our Church, and bleſs our Iſle. 


VI, 


On all our Souls let Grace deſcend, 


Like heavenly Dew, in copious Showers; 


| That we may call our-God our Friend, 
That we may hail Salvation ours. 


VII, 


"Then ſhall each Age and Rank agree 


United Shouts of Joy to raiſe: 
And Zin made a Praile by thee, 
To thee ſhall render back the Praiſe. 


CVIII. God the Support and Guardian of the 
- £o0or.”; 
j 


P2415: to the Sovereign of the Sky, 


Who from his lofty Throne ; 


Looks down on all that humble lie, 


 Andcalls ſuch Souls his own. 
| A OE 
The haughty Sinner he diſdains, 
_ Tho” Gems his Temples crown ; | 
And from the Seat of Pornp and Pride 
His Vengeance hurls him down. 
= III. 


Hy M NCIX.” 43h 


dean 
On his aflied p10us Poor 
" He makes his Face to ſhine ; 
He fills their Cottages of Clay 


With Luſtre all divine. 
IV, 


Among the meaneft of thy Flock 
The;e let my Dwelling be, - 

Rather than under gilded Roofs, -» 
If abſent, Lord, from thee. 


Ws 
Poor and afflicted though we are, 'q 
In thy ſtrong Name we trult ; ſ'? 
And bleſs the Hand of ſfov'reign Love, 1F] 
Which lifts us from the Duſt. F | 


CIX. Invitation to the Sacred Supper. bd 
'Y God, and is thy Table ſpread ! ! 
And does thy Cup with Love 0 erflow? i ; 

Thither be all thy Children led, {44 
And let them all its Sweetneſs know. l 
"Ks "8, 
Hail ſacred Feaſt, which Jeſus makes ! it | 
Rich Banquet of his Flefh and Blood ! ll 


Thrice happy he, who here pat takes 


That ſacred Stream, that heavenly Food ! 
II, 


Why are its Dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling Hearts difplay'd ? 
Was not for you the Vittim flain ?_ 
Are you forbid the Children's Bread ? 


: reds, 


Le gr” 
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IVY, : | 
O let thy Table honour' d Wis f-f 
And furniſh'd well with joyful Gueſts; 
And may each Soul Salyation ſee, 


That here its ſacred Pledges taſtes. 
V. 


es r— — _ "F< - _- h = 
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; ' Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd, 
i With Hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 

| Nor, when we leave our Father's Board, 

| The Pleaſure, or the Profit end. 

| VI, 

"f Revive thy dying Churches, Lord, 

j And bid our drooping Graces live ; 

|; And more that Energy afford, 

A SavIour $ Ang PTE can give. 


a ls. , 


 CX, Chriſt the Sun of Righleoufas. 


O Thee, O God, we Homage pay, 
Source of the Light that rules the Day; 
Who. while he gilds all Nature's Frame, 


Refledts thy Rays, and ſpeaks thy Name. 
II. 


In louder Strains we ſing that Grace, 
Which gives the Sun of Righteouſnels ; : 
Whole nobler Light Salvation brings, 
And ſcatters Healing from his Wings. 

| III, 
Still on our Hearts may Feſus ſhine 
With Beams of Light and Love divine ! 
OQuick'ned by him our Souls ſhall hve, 
And, hear” dby _ _ growand thrive. 
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IV. 
O may his Glories Rand confeſs' d 
From North to South, from Eafl to We eſt | 
Succeſsful may h1s Goſpel run 
Wide as the Circuit Ld the Sun ! 
When ſhall that radiant Scene ariſe, 
When, fix'd on high in purer Skies ; 
Chriſt all his Luſtre ſhall diſplay 
On all his Saints thro' endleſs Day ! 


CXI. fone perſefiedi in Glory. 


Hoy rich thy 2: God of Grace! 


How vat1ous and divine ! 
Full as the Ocean they are pour'd, 


And bright as Heavn they {hine. 
IL, 


He to eternal Glory calls, Ny 
And leads the wond'rous Way _ 
To his own Palace, where he reigns 


In uncreated Day. 
111, 


Zeſus, the Herald of his Love, 
Diſplays the radiant Prize, 
And ſhews the Purchaſe of his Blood 


To our admiring Eyes. 
TW. 


He perfets what his Hand begins, 
And Stone on Stone he lays; | 
Till firm and fair the Building riſe, 

A Temple to his Pranle, 
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| V. | 
The Songs of everlaſting Years 
That Mercy ſhall attend, - 
Which leads thro' Suff' rings of an Hour 
To Joye that never end. 


CX11L The Diſutuim 9 of the preſent World. 


M* ke d Soul, extend thy Wings 
1 Beyond the Verge of mortal Things; 
Sce this vain World in Smoke decay, 


And Rocks and Mountains melt away. 
Es © 36.39 | 
Behold the fiery Deluge roll 
Thro' Heaven's wide Arch from Pole to Pole 


Pale Sun, no more thy Luſtre boaſt ; 


'Tremble and fall, ye ſtarry Hoſt. 


IIL. 


| This Wreck of N=ture all around, . 
The Ang:1's Shout, the Trumpet's Sound | 
Loud the deſcending Juage proclaim, 


And eccho his tremendous Name. 
FV-. 


Children of Adim all appear, 


With Rev'rence round his awful Bar ; 
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye go 
To endleſs Bliſs, or endleſs Woe. 

Y. 
Lord, to mine Eyes this Scene diſplay 
Frequent thro' each revolving Day, 
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare 
To meet its full Redemption there! 


CXI1IIL 


H y wm nu s OXII, CXIV. 


CXIIL. Communion with God and Chriſt. 


I. 
Oo UR heav nly Father calls, 


And Chrift invites us near ; 
With both our Friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 


And our Communion dear. 
II, 


God pities all my Griefs, 
He pardons every Day ; 
Almighty to protet& my Soul, 


And wiſe to guide my Way. 
4.216 


How large his Bounties are ! 
W hat various Stores of Good 


Diffus'd' from my Redeemer's Hand, 


And purchas'd with his tay 
IV. 


Jeftts. my living Head, 
[ bleſs thy faithful Care ; 

Mine Advocate before thy Throne, 
And my FOR there. 
Here fix my roving Heart, 

Here wait my warmeſt Love, 

Hll the Communion be compleat, 
in nobler SCenes above. 


CXIV. Chriſt, 4 Dag of the 1 1NVI fab ole 


World. 
E 


Hell.! 


AI L to the Prince of Life and Peace, 
L Who holds the Keys of Death and 
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The ſpacious World unſeen is his, 


And ſovereign Power becomes him well. 
IT. 


In Shame and Torment: once he died; 


But now he lives for evermore : 


Bow down ye Saints, around his Seat, | 


And all ye Angel Bands adore. 
SJF; 


_ S0 live for ever, lariows Lord, 
To cruſh thy Foes. and guard thy Friends: 


While all thy choſen Tribes rejoice, 


That thy Donunion never ends. 


' Worthy thy Hand to hold the Keys, 


Guided by Wiſdom, and by Love; 
Worthy to rule o'er mortal Life, 


O' er Worlds below, and Worlds above. 
Vo. 


When Death thy Servants ſhall invade, 


| When Powers of Hell thy Church annoy ; 
Controul'd by thee, their Rage ſhall help 


The Cauſe, f Hl labour'd to deſtroy. 
VI, 


For ever reign, victorious Kin 


Wide thro' the Earth thy Name Me known 
| And call my longing Soul to ſing 


Sublimer Anthems near-thy Throne, 


— ui. wu e—_.4 


CXV. The Poulin of Providence pra: iſed.. 


ATHER of Li Yu we ſing thy Name. 
Who kindleſt” up the Lamp of Day ; 


W ide | 


| OF") 


«3- BY 


__. 


"Hx i» CORVIE . 117 


Wide as he ſpreads his golden Flame, 


His Beams thy Power and Love diſplay. 
_—_ © 


Fountain of Good, from thee proceed 
The copious Drops of genial Rain ; 
Which, thro' the Hills, and thro' theMeads 


Revive the Grals, and ſwell the Grain. 
HT. 


Thro' the wide World thy Bounties ſpread; 
Yet Millions of our guilty Race, 'F 
Tho' by thy daily Bounty fed, | = 
Aﬀfront thy Law, =_ ſpurn thy Grace. 


Not ſo may our forgetful Hae 7 "91 
O'erlook the Tokens of thy Care z * 
But what thy lib'ral Hand imparts l 
Still own in Praife, Bros ak in Pray'r. 


So ſhall our Sins more grateful ſhine, 
And Show'rs in ſweeter Drops ſhall fall, 
When all our Hearts and Lives are thine, 
And thou, our God, \ cmJoy 'din all. 
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Teſus, our brighter Ps ariſe, 

In plenteous Show'rs thy Spirit ſend ; 
Earth then ſhall grow a Paradiſe, . 
And in the neay wy Eden end, 


CXVI. The final Heppineh of the Righteous. 


AZIDD mine Ear my Heart TOE] 
While Ft oy To his Thro one, 


| Amidft 


i HYMN CXVII. 


Amidſt the bright angelick Hoſ! S, 
Makes his laſt Sentence known. 
: 1... - 
When Sinners, baniſh'd from his F ace, 
_ Toraging Flames are driv'n, 
His Voice, with Melody divine, 


Thus calls his Saints to Heaven. 
| | 4 © Ty 


*© Bleſt of my Father, all draw near, 
 _ & Receive the large Reward: 
* Andriſe with Triumph to 4g 


© The Kingdom Love prepar'd. 
IV. 


_* Fer Farth's Foundations firſt were laid, 
** This Sov reign Purpole wrought, 
«© And rear'd thoſe Palaces divine 
660 which you now are brought. 


: \' 
( an There ſhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 
'\ *© ProteRed b P 
[| rotetted by my Power, 
|! «* While Sin, and Hell, and Pains, andCars 
\ ** Shall vex your Souls no more.” 
'Þ | VI. 
iN 
' Come, dear majeſtick Saviour, come, 
ik | - This Fubilee proclaim, 
x And teach us Accents fit to praiſe 


__ 
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| So great, ſodear a Name. 
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CXVII. Chriſt condeſcending Regard to littl [ 


Hark, 


as hee 

| EE, Ifraet S only Shepherd "RY ; 
F | 

[| With all engaging Charms ; 

F 

'F 
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Hark. how he calls his tender Lambs, 


And folds 'them in his Arms ! 
II, 


© Permit them to approach, bis cries, 
| «© Nor ſcorn their humble Name ; 
| 66 It was to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe, 


* The Lord of Angels came. 
3+ L 


We bring them, Lord, in thankful Hands, 
And vield them up to thee : 

Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our Hong be. 


Ye little Flock, WT Pleaſure hear, 
Ye Children, ſeek his Face; 
And fly with Tranſports to receive 


The Bleſhings of his Grace. 
V 


If Orphans they arc left behind, 
Thy Guardian Care we truſt: 

That Care ſhall heal our bleeding Hearts, 
If weeping o'er their Dult. 


CXVIN. Hynnak to Chriſt coming. 


ARK the glad Sound! the Saviour 
comes, _ 
The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare a Throne, 


And every Voice a Song. 
© AN 


On him the Spirit largely pour'd, 
Exerts its ſacred Fire ; 


Wiſdom, 
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He comes the Pris'ners to releaſe 
In Satan's Bondage held ; 
The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, 


H y m n' CXIX. 
Wiſdom, and Might, and Zeal, and Love, 
His holy Breaſt inſpire. 


III, 


The Iron Fetters yeild. 


IV, 

He comes from thickeſt Films of Vice 
To clear the mental Ray; 

And on the Eye oppreſt with Night 


To pour celeſtial _ 


He comes the NE en Heart to bind, 
The bleeding Soul to cure; 

And with the Treaſures of his Grace 
bs enrich the humble. Poor. 


Our glad Hoſannas, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 


And Heaven's eternal-Arches ring 
With thy beloved Name. 


CXIX. The Refurreflion of Chriſt. 
bi 


ES, the Redeemer roſe, 
The Saviour left the Dead ; 
And o'er our helliſh Foes 

High rais'd his conquering Head. 
_ In wild Diſmay | , 
The Guards around 
Fell to the Ground, 
And ſunk away. 


VI. 


Prince of Peace, 


* 


\ 


<> Mes Bc: 9. »”. I hong Wot 


II, 
| Lo, the « kun Bands 
In full Aſſembly meet, 
| To wait his high Communids, 
And ade en at his Feet : 
Joyful they come. 
And wing their Way 
From Realms of Day 
To ſuch a Tomb. 
LEE 
| Then back to Heav'n they fly, 
And the glad Tidings bear : 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high 
What Muſic fills the Air! 
Their Anthems ſay, 
Feſus who bled 
Hath left the Dead, 
He roſe 'To-day. 


Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Redeem'd by him from Hell ; 
And ſend the Tidings round 
The Globe on which you dwell : 

Tranſported cry, 

Fefus who bled 

Hath left the Dead 

No more to die. 

V. 

All-hail, triumphant Lord, 


Who ſav'ſt us with thy Blood : 
Wide be thy Name ador'd 
Thou riſing, reigning God ! 
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With 


: 
nd "mA i... 
-— —_ Rr 


tr 


we_e-oey > —_— 
#- 0 a te PO—_ _ 
_ - 


A WNT JE Sn entre 4 wit 
wo "> ” > oe, - we. 
= Pd "102 "OE. : _ - OR ; 
"S. DR. OW ei OE po” : ET a es, a a ES 
a LAG ET EEEAR oe ns w P EE eo Son 
- = , 
= - *' : ap. — z 


+, 
> T7 oy IP ee 
. _—_ 


Ne EC 


oo TE SS ot *2 
NE Ae OT Nie 


9% Wb —— << 
_ A ESA St 8 


I Nr CR een ee od es 
or 4 __ 


£ l gow » OI © wp. 
$ om ors tn, od ae gn 
" —_— 26.77 AS 
©” 4 


1 Hr un OXX. ; 
With thee we rife, 
With thee we reign, 
And Empire gain 
Beyond the "Skies. 


CXX. A Cruc uifed 7 efus adored, 


EHOLD, thi ein Sight, 
The Saviour lifted high!  \ 

Behold, the Son of God's Delight, 

Expire in Agony : L. 
For whom, for whom, my Heart, 

| Were all theſe Sorrows born ? 

Why did he feel that  ptercing Smart, 
j And meet that by ring Scorn P 
ol For Love of us he bled, _ 
=:  ': And all in Torture dy'd ; 
i | Twas Love that bow'd his latin Head, 
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4 And op'd his guſhing Side. 

\# IT 

i 1 ſee, and I adore ? 

WL In Sympathy of Love ; 

''x I feel the ſtrong attraQtive Power, 
i To lift my Soul above. 

''' V. 

"Y Drawn by ſuch Cords as theſe, 


Let all the Earth combine, © 
5 | With chearful Ardor to confeſs 
[| The Energy divine. 


Hr xn CNXXI 123 


| Vic: 
In thee our Hearts unite, 
Nor ſhare thy Gniets alone ; 
But from thy Croſs purſue their F ca 
To thy iflumpgant Throne. 


CX XI. The Ruin and Kors of Mankind by 
the firſt . and Jon Adams. 


Wi flowing Toe and bleeding 
Hearts 

A blaſted World furvey ! | 
| See the wide Ruin Sin hath wrought 

In one Unaphy oy 


Adam, i in God's Noe 7 RR form'd, 
From God and Blils,eftrang'd ; 
And all the Joys of Paradile 


For Guilt and Monror rang d!- 
IL 


0 fatal Heritage bequeath” a : 
To all his helpleſs Race ! LT 
Thro' the thick Maze of Sin and Woe 


"Down to the Grave we paſs. 
IV.. 


But, O my Soul, with Rapture hear 
The ſecond Adam's Name : 
4nd the celeſtial Gifts, he brings 


To all his Seed, proclaim. 


1n Holineſs and Joy {FCA 
He reigns to endleſs Years ; 
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In Scenes exalted or depreſs'd 
\ Thou art our Joy, and thou our Reſt : 


And each adopted choſen Child 
His ſplendid _— Wears. 


What tho' in movie Life they mourn ? 
What tho' by Death they fall ? 
Tehus i in one triumphant Day 


Transforms and crowns them all, 
VII, 


Praiſe to his rich myſterious Grace 
_ Evn by our Fall we riſe ; 
And gain, for earthly Eden loſt, 


An heav nly Paradiſe. 


CXXIL Cod our Guardian and Helper. 


For a New-Year 5-Day. 
I 


(hun God, we ſing that mighty Hand, 
By which ſupported {till we ſtand : 
The op'ning Year thy Mercy ſhews 


That Mercy crowns it, till it cloſe. 
II, 


By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God, 
By his inceſſant Bounty fed, 


By his unerring Counſel led. 
*""IBÞs 


With grateful Hearts the Paſt we own; : 
The Future all to us unknown, 
We to thy Guardian Care commit, 


And peaceful leave before thy F ect. 
” TV 6 


Thy 
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Thy Goodneſs all our Hopes ſhall raiſe 
| Ador'd thro' all our Prey Days. 
When Death ſhall interrupt theſe Songs, 
And ſeal in Silence mortal Tongues, 
Our Helper God, in whom we truſt, 
In better Worlds our Souls ſhall hoaſt: 


CXXIIL. The grand Scheme of the Gofpet, 
6 os 
E ſing the deep myſterious Plan, 


Which God devis'd e'er Time began; 


At length diſclos'd in all its Light : 
We bleſs the wond'rous Birth of Love, 
Which beams around us from above, 


With Grace ſo free, and Hope ſo bright. 
IL. 


Here has the wiſe, eternal Mind 

In Chrift, their common Head, conjoin'd, 
Gentilesand Fews, and Earth, and Heav'n: 

'Fhro' him from the great F ather s Throne 

Rivers 'of Bliſs come rolling down, 


And endleſs Peace and Life are giv'n. 
mp 


No more the awful Cherubs guard 

The Tree of Life with flaming Sword, 
To. drive afar Man's trembling Race ; 

At Salem's pearly Gates they ſtand, 

And fmiling wait (a friendly Band !) 


To welcome Strangers to the Place. 
IV, 


While we expect that glorious Sight, 
Love ſhall our Hearts with theirs unite, 


M3 _ And 
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And ardent Hope our Boſoms raiſe : 
__ From Earth' 3 dark Vale, and Tongues of 
Cy, -: 
To thoſe reſplendent Realms of Day, 
We'll try to ſend the "IREmng Praiſe, 


- _—_— — a a 
nie 
% 


CXXIV. Ona Faſt: Do, in Time of War, 


| Reat God of Heaven and Nature, riſe, 
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$i And hear our loud united Cries : 
hi, See Britain bow before thy Face 

i"  Thro' all her Coaſts, to ſeek thy Grace, 
= 1. 

y | No Arm of Fleſh we make our Truſt; 
| Nor Sword, nor Horle, nor Ships we boaſl: 


' Thine is the Land, and thine the Main, 


And human Force and Skill 1s vain. 
| | III. 


| Our Guilt might draw thy Vengeance down 
_ On ev'ry Shore, on ev'ry Town ; | 

bt But view us, Lord, with pitying Eye, 

ii And lay thy lifted Thunder by. 


i IV; +>: 

li | F orgive the Follies of our Times, 

Fl And purge our Land from all its Crimes ; 
i Reform'd and deck d with Grace divine, 
i Let Princes, Prieſts, Fe People ſhine. 

lt v OY 

i O may x no God-provoking Sin 

3 Thro” all our Camps and Navies reign ! 
4 No foul Reproach, to drive from thence 
{| Our ſureft Glory and Defence, 

i E VI. 
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| Vi. 

So ſhall our God delight to bleſs, 

' And crown our Arms with wide Succeſs : 
Our Foes ſhall dread Fehovah' s Sword, 
And conqu' ring Britam ſhout the Lord. 


CXXV. A new Song to the Lamb that Was fam. 


) EHOLD bhe Glories of the Lamb 
Amidſt his Father's Throne ; 
| Prepare new Honours for his Name, 


And Songs before unknown. 
Ih 


Let Elders worſhip at his Feet, 
The Church adore around, 
With Vials full.of Odours ſweet, 


And Harps of {weeter Sound. 
HI, | 


Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints, 
And theſe the Hymns they raiſe : 
Zeſus is kind to our Complaints, 
He loves to hear our Praiſe. 
| IV, 
"wn" Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſoerdt Will? 
Who but the Son ſhould take that Book 
And open every. m_ 7 p 


He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees, 
The Son deſerves it well; _ 
Lo, in his Hand the Sovereign Keys 

Of Heay' n, and Death, and Hell. 


198 Hyun OXXVI. 


; ; TT 
i Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
: Be endlcſs Bleſſings paid, _ 


Salvation, Glory, Joy, remain 


| For ever on thy Head. 
Be, © 4 & 


Thou haſt redeem'd our coals with Blood, 
 Haſſt ſet the Priſoners free, 
Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 
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I 

bl | _EXXVI. The Nativity of Chri iſt. 
[| J[REHOLD, the Cree appears, 

N The Promife i is fulfill'd : 

[i | Mary the wond'rous Virgin bears, 

K oF And Fefus 1 is the Child. 


"t | OE 
Ft The Lord, the higheſt God, 
 - Calls him his only Son; 
i! _ He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
WE And gives htm David's Throne. + 
11, | 
To bring the glorious News, 
A heavenly Form appears ; | 
He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 


And baniſhes their Fears. 
| IV, 


A Co, humble Swains, ſaid he, 
« To David's City fly ; 
þ ** The promis'd Infant born To-day, 
It ++ Doth in a Manger lie, 


ene oo» - ors" no. wa 
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« With Looks and Hearts ſerene 
_ « Go viſit Chriſt our King ;” 


And ſtrait a flaming Troop was ſeen, - 
The Shepherds heard them ling. 


VI, 
Glory to God on high, 
And Heavenly Peace on FEarth, 
Good will to Men, to Angels os 


At the Seddemer' s Birth, 
VII, 
| In Worſhip ſo divine 


Let Saints employ their Tongues; 
With the' celeſtial Hoſt we join 
And loud repeat theis Songs. 


CXXVII Submi fon F affliled Providences, 


TAKED as from "We Earth we came, 
And crept to Life at firlt, 
We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 
- I. ; 
The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort Favours burrow 'd now, 


To be repaid anon. 
= HIT, 


'Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or finks them in the Grave ; 

He gives, and (bleſſed be his N ame) 
' He takes s but what he gave, 


| 


IV. 
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TY | 
Peace all our angry Paſſions then, 


Let each rebellious Sigh. 


"Be filent at his Sov'reign Will, 


And every Murmur die... 
V. 


If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 


And we'll adore the Juſtice too. 


That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


ds... . 


CXXVIIL. The Bleſdneſs of Goſpel Times 


OW ROPE = are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Z2:0n's Hill ;- 
Salvation on their Tongues, 


ords of Peace, reveal ! 
II, | 


How happy are our Ears | 
That hear this joyful donned þ 


| And 


| Which Kings we Prophets waited for, | 


And ſought, but never found ! 
III, : 


How bleſſed are our Eyes, 
That ſee this heavenly Light : 


Prophets and Kings defir'd it long, 


But dy'd without ou Sight ! 
\4 


The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes employ ; 


 Feruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 


And Deſarts learn the Joy: 


1 
. % 
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The Lord makes bare his Arm 
Through all the Earth abroad ; 


Let every Nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 


TT. TY” odds | IE A. AX 


CXXIX. P Yifin of the Lamb. 


f 


LL mortal Vanities be gone, 
Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
| Behold, amidf{t the eternal Throne, 


A Viſion of the Lamb appears ! 
II, 


Lo, he receives a ſealed Book 
From him that fits upon the Throne ; 
Feſus my Lord, prevails to look 


On dark Decrees, and Things unknown, 
III. 


The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
Fhes o'er the everlaſting Hilks, -: ' 
Worthy art thou alone (they cry) 


To read the Book, to loofe the Seals. 
V. 


Our Voices join the heay'nly Strain, 
And with tranſporting Pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, 


To be our Teacker and our King. 
V. 


Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 
With thine invaluable Blood ; 

And Wretches that did once rebel 

Are now made Fay' rites of their God. 


VI. 
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Hymn CXXX. 


2 . "; Mp 
Worthy for ever is the Lord, 


132 : 


That dy d for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, | 


And dwell upon his F aan $ Throne, 


CXXX, Hope of Haeeven by the Refurreflion of 
Chr: 6 


LEST be the iv God, 
The Father of our Lard ; 


Be his abounding Mercy prais "x 
His Mazelty ador'd. 
> IT; 
When from the Dead he rais'd his Son, 


And call'd him to the Sky, 


He gave our Souls a lively Hope 


That they ſhould never die. 
. "Sik Fa 


What tho' our inbred Sins require | 
Our Fleſh to ſee the Duſt, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour _ 
So all his Followers mult. 

«4/2 ON; 

There's an Inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that Day, 

'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 


And cannot waſte away. 
V. 


Saints by the Power of God are e kept 
Till the Salvation come ; 

We walk by Faith as Strangers warh, 
Till Chr:ft ſhall call us Home. 


 CXXXl 


CXXXI. Strength from Heaven. 
WV fence do our - mournful Thoughts 


ariſe ? 
And where's our Courage fled ? 
Has reſtlefs Sin, and raging Hell 


Struck all our Comforts dead ? 
' 


Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea ? 
And can an all-creating Arm 
Grow weary or __ Sy 
| 5 5 
Treaſures of everlaſting Might W. 
In our Jehovah dwell, 
He gives the Conqueſt to the weak, 


And treads their Foes to Hell. 
IV. 


Meer mortal Power ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe; _ 
But we that wait upon the Lord 


Shall feel our Strength increaſe. 


The Saints ſhall mount on Eagle's Wings, 


And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, 
Til their unwearied Feet arrive 


 Whers pores Pleaſure 1 Is, 


 CXXXIILL. The Martyr cho ified. 


- ſhine! 


Whence all their white Array ? 


N _ Htw 
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"HESE PRs "Minds, how bright they 
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How came they to the happy Seats 
Of everlaſting ey: £ 
From tort ring Pains he endleſs Joys, 
On fiery Wheels they rode ; 
And ſtrangely waſh'd their Raiment white 
In 7efus dying Blood. 
' ; 
Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, . 
And bow. before his Throne, 
Their warbling Harps, and ſacred Songs, | 


Adore the Holy One. 
IV. 


The arFail d Glorics of his Face, 
Amongſt his Saints reſide ; 
While the rich Treaſure of his Grace, 


Sees all their Wants ſupply” d. 
V. 


Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt : 
The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree 


Snall be their {ſweet Repalt. 
VI. 


\l The Lamb ſhall lead his heavenly Flock 
Wh Where lving Fountains le ; 
And Love divine ſhall wipe away 

All Sorrows from their Eyes. 


' CXXXUI. The Chriſtian Race: 


\ WAKE our Soul, (away our Fears, 
Let ev' ry trembling Thought þe-gone) 


Awake, 


| 
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Awake, and run the heavenly Race, 


And put a chearful Courage on, 
IL, -- 


True, 'tis a ſtraight and thorny Road, 


And mortal Spirits tire and faint, 


But they forget the mighty God 


That feeds the Strength of ey ry Saint. 


| © 
The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow't 
Is ever new and ever young ; 
And firm endures while endleſs Years 


Their everlaſting Circles run. 
IV. | 
From thee the overflowing Spring, 


\ Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 


While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
Shall melt away, and LIES: and dic. 


Swift as an Eagle _ the Airs. 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode ; 

On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the _opyendy Road, 


CXX X IV. Perſevering Grace, 


0 God the Fi wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
is all the Saints below the Skies 


Their humble Prailes bring. 


'Tis his Almighty Lov A 
His Counſel and his Care, 


Ne Preſeryes 
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Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, | 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 
III. 
He will preſent our Souls | 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, | 


Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys "— great. 


% Then all the dicks Seed 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Condu& of his Grace, 
And make his hd oracdy known, 
To our redeerftier God 
Wiſdom and Power belongs, 
- Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting - 


Cx XXV. Chriſt our ki oh Prieft 42 King; 
-- Chriſt mn po Judgment. 


OW to the Loſs that makes us know 
| The Wonders of his x kn Love, 
WH | Be humble: Honours paid be 


it | And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. 
Ww_ſ Il. | 
Þh, I 


l: |!  *Twas he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
4 ( And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood ; 

wF *Tis he that makes us Kiugs and Priefls, 
Þ And brings us Rebels near to God. 
- -"" SAL 

To 7eſus our attoning Prieſt, 

To te ”m= our SP King, 
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Be everlaſting Power confeſt, 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing. 

TY. 
Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 
And'ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move ; 
Tho' with our Sins we pterc'd him once, 


Then he diſplays his pardoning Love. 


The unbelieving. Worid ſhall wail 
While we rejoice to ſee the Day : 
Come, Lord ; n4t-let thy Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chatiots Jong delay. 


CXXXVI Adoption. 
L 


) EHOLD, what wond rous IE 
'The Father hath *"beſtow'd 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, 


To call them Sons of Goa: ! 
LL 


'Tis no ſurprizing Thing _ 
That we ſhould be unknown ; 
The 7ewfh World knew not their King, 
God's everlaſting Son. 
II, 
Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we muſt be made ; 
But when we ſee our Saviour hats: 


We ſhall be like our God. 
| IX.” 


A Hope; ſo much divine, | } 
| May Trials well endure, g | 


0 
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May purge our Souls from: Senſe and Sin, 
As Chrift the Lord 1s pure, 
V. 


We would no loriger he G 

Like Slaves beneath the Throne 3 >; 
My Faith ſhall Abba Father cry ; | 
_ And thou the Kindred own. 


—»> > - © Hr” 


CXXXVII 4  Morifhg Hymn, 
TS 
( ob of the Morning et whoſe Voice 
The chearful Sun makes Haſte to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice 


| To run his Jonny” ras the Skies. 


From the fair Oat "a0 of ' the Eaſt 
'The Circuit of its Race begins, 
And without Wearineſs or Reſt 


Round the-whole Earth he flies and ſhines, 
| III. 
O, like the Sun, may 1 fulfil 
Ih" appointed Duties of the Day ; 
With ready Mind, and ative Will, 
M arch on, and keep my heavenly Way. 


But I ſhall rove, Me 1oſe the Race, 
If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 
And Fre me in this World's wild Maze 


To follow cv' Ty wand' ring Star. 
Wh 


Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight ning our beclouded Eyes ; 3 


z Aad4 Wood Wand 


Thy 


H v x/N CXKXVIIL©—© agg 
Thy Threat nings juſt .thy Promiſe ſure, 


Thy Goſpel 'makes: __ Simple wiſe, -* 


Give me thy Counſel for: my Guide,” 

And then receive me to thy Bliſs ;'' | / 
All my Defires and Hopes "beſide, 
Are faint and cold, HORNY a with this, ; 


—_ cc. cv 


CXXXVIEHI, ww Buindng - Hymn 


"HUS far the Lord has led me of, © 
Thus far his Power prolongs my Day | 
And ev'ry Evening ſhall make known,” 
Some frefh Memorial of his Grace. - 


-* ©" : 
Viuch of my Time has run to waſte,” 4k 
And I perhaps am near my —_ 4 11011 


But he forytoks my Follies paſt, 7 Ty, 

He gives me Strength for Days to-come. 
III, 

I lay my Body down to Sleep, - 

Peace 1s the Pillow for my © HR Te 

While well-appointed Angels keep: 


Their watchful Stations round my Bed. 
IV. 


In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell  - 
Tell me a Thouſand frightful Things ; 
My God in Safety makes me dwell 


Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. | 
* | 


Faith in his Name forbids my rauy'? : 
O may thy Preſence ne'er __ $17 0! 


_ 


- 


*DRes — —— uw pet, - 2 ane - — 
_ © Aa" ogy gnye* pr egy ef pr. e> po 5% p 
ny Sep F 


ac; 


wt - w [nw . __ _ CI « VR, — LS Ye 
_—_ voaae. £2 Ls - 
”P -H -— a, 5 n A 
2g ZW fe a ot ta” - ">, 

q a ra <> ap warm 5 ” _ p 
OS, © a Ba; DRE 50 1 er SO 
” 54 ris hs 3 _ wo Ne ——— —_— 4 


LY A 3 ” Ka mT” ga” 4 = 
eco = yY a _— + . * __. 
AY A ce a — » - ot 
pena te, Wnt vp a - - — I I 
: nnd ia A re Par i Filet TAY 


240 :, EF, CXXXIX.. 


A þ og 
DE DE  ciRt acne; E 


With ſweet Fd in the Sound. 


A; 
gone _—_ 
Fe 
Ha ao =_ 
22 "2,26: nn our tt wet TI no > 
ST. bs 3 by - 


' Bleſt areithe meek; Ra wo ſtand afar 


And in the Morning make me hear 


The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. # 
Ni, 


Thus when the Night of Death ſhall come 
- My Fleſh: ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 


And wait thy Voice to rouze my Tomb, 


. CXXXIX, The | Bagitudes. 


LEST are _ er PH Souls that ſce 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty ; 

Treafures of Grace to them are own, 
And Crowns of Joy 1 __-_w up in Heav'n. 


From Rage, and Paſſion, Noiſe, and War, 

_ God will ſecure their happy State, 

And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. 
II, 

Bleſt are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 

Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs ; 

They ſhall be well fond d and fed 


With living Streams, and living Bread. 
IV. 


Bleſt are'the pure, whoſe Heart is clean 
From the defiling Powers of Sin ; 
With endleſs Pleaſures 46 oh ſhall ſee 


A God of [potleſs Purity. 
V, 


Bleſt are the-Men of peaceful Life,. obey 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife; 


"They 


H:y Mn CXL, 


They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of God, ben God of Peace. 


Bleſt are the Sufferers wks partake 

Of Pain and Shame for efus' Sake ; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and Joy are L wan Reward. 


_ _ 0 RO 


CXL. Not eftan'd of the Goſpel, 


hp not aſham'd is own my Lord, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, 
Maintain the Hohout of kis Word, 


The Glory of his IO 


7e ſus, my God; I know his Nie: 
His Name is all my Truſt; _ 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame ; | - 


Nor let he mo loft. 


Firm as his Throne his Promiſe fiance, + 
And he can well ſecure ; | 
What I've committed to his Hands, = 


Till the decifive Hour. 
4 «i 


Then will he own my worthleſs Name 
Before his Father's Face, 

And in the New" Jeruſalem 
Pea my Soul a, Place. 


| The. | 


142 Hymns CXLI, CXLIL 
__  CXLI. Heaven "_ ifrable and holy, 


OR Eye has few nor Ear has heard, 
Nor Senſe nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd 
| For thoſe that love the Son. 
Foe * bd 
But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heav'n to come ; 


The Beams of Glory in his Word 


Allure-and guide us Home. 
103 | 


Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace ; 
No wanton Lips, or envious Eye 


Can ſee or taſte Ds Bliſs. 
| V 


Theſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame ; 

None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Followers of the Lamb. 


He kee s the F FP2Os Book of Lats, 
There all their Names are found ; 

The Hypocrite in van ſhall ſtrive 
'To tread the heav'nly Ground, 


CXLII. Abraham's Bl of ng on the Gentiles, 


OW large the Promiſe | How divine, 
To Abram and his Seed ! 

 T'll be a God to thee and thane, 

Supplying all their Need, 


II. 


| Wn 
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| : LL; 
The Words of his extenſive Love 
From Age to Age endure : 
The Angel of the Cov'nant proves 


And ſeals the D6ng ſure. 
[II. 


Teſus the ancient Faith confirms 
To our great Fathers giv'n ; 
He takes young Children to his Arms, 


And calls them Heirs of Heav n. 
7 + 


Our God, how faithful are his Ways ? 
His Love endures the ſame ; 

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots out the Children's Name. 


CXLILIL. The Goſpel a Savour of Life to fome, 


of Death to others. 
; 


wn and his Croſs is all our Theme, 
The Myſt'ries that we {peak 
Are Scandal in the Jews Eſteem, 


And Folly to the Greek. 
| II, 


But Souls enlightened from above 
With Joy receive the Word ; 
They ſee what Wiſdom, Power, and LOVE, 


Shines 1n their dying Lord. 
III. 


The vital Savour of his Name 
Reſtores their fainting Breath : 

But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death. 


BY 


144 HYMNS CXLIV, CXLV. 
| 1v. 
Till God diffuſe his Graces 7 
Like Showers of heay' nly Rain: 


In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 
And Paut may one In vain. 


CXLIV. Children devoted to God. 


HUS ſaith the Wins of the Lord, 
I'l be a God to thee ; 


T'H bleſs thy num'rous Race, and they - 


Shall be a Seed for me. 
7 


Abra m believ'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Son to God ; 
But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now 


That once was ſeal'd with Blood. 
III. 


Thus Lydia ſanQlify'd her Houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word ; 

'Thus the beheving Jaylor gave 

His- Houſhold to the Lord. 

| | > or K #* | 

Thus later Saints, eternal King, 

— Thane antient Fruth embrace ; 

To thee their Infant Offspring bring, 
And Inman claim ae Grace, 


CXLV. Chri iſt $ Compaſſic on to the Weak and 
Wb, TRE: 

ITH Joy we Nets the Grace 

Of our high Prieſt above ; T 

. | is 
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His Heart 1s made of Tenderneſs, I 
His Bowels melt ER Love. | 10 | 
$18 
Touch'd with a Sympathy within, | 
He knows our feeble Frame, }.3 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, IT) 
For he has felt the _ f i 
us: oY 
But ſpotleſs, innocent,, and pure Bl i if 
The great Redeemer ſtood, _—_ 
| While Satan's fiery Darts he bore, Is 
And did refift to Blood. IF 
LV» 4 ah 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh | bl 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears ; | | Bi 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh F - Fo" 
What every Member bears. | =. 
| \ | oh 4 
He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 1\þ 
But raiſe it to a Flame; ; "h 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 0 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 1 m4 
VI. | po | Hy a 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs | "3M 
His Mercy and his Power ;_ | y 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 
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CXLVI. Submi hon ; and Deliverance, or Abra- 
ham offering has Son. 


AINTS, atyour Father bod, 
Give up your Comforts to the Lord ; 
ON He 
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146 Hy mx CXLVIL. 
He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 


'Or grant you ns ena divine. 


I. 
So Abra'm with obedient Hand 
Led forth his Son at God's Command ; 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he took 


His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 


| OI 
Abra'm forbear, the Angel cry'd, 
Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd ; 


_ Thy Son ſhall hive, and in thy Seed 


Shall the whole Earth be bleſs'd indeed. 
IV. | 


— Juſt 1n the laft diſtreſſing Hour, 


The Lord difplays deliv'ring Power ; | 
The Mount 'of Danger is the Place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing Grace. 


CXLVII. Love and Hatred. 
I 


\ 1 OW, by the Bowels of my God, | 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his fore Complaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 

I charge my Soul to love the Saints, 

a Hs 

Clamour, and Wrath, and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceale, 

Let bitter Words no more be known 
Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 

IIL, | p4 
The Spirit like a peaceful Dove 


\ Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 


; Why 


_— OO Y—_—_ * 
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Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 


Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life. 
-IV. 


Tendes and kind be all our Thoughts, 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy + = BO 
So God forgives our num'rous Faults. 


For the dear Sake of Chr: * his Sons 
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OD is a Spirit af and wiſe, TOLED * 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 
In;vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 0h 
And leave our { Ay behind. | | Wt 
Nothing but Truth before his Throne | 
With Honour can appear : 'j# 
The painted Hypocrites are known, 

Thro' the bs Ione a wear, 

Their lifted Eves ſalute the Skies, 
! Their bending Knees the Ground :; =. 
But God abhors the Sacrifice 4 
Where not the es rt is ſound. i 


\ 


Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 
Ways, 
And make my Soul ſincere ; 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy F ace, 
And find A od there. 
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148 Hymn CXLIX. 


' CXLIX. Love and Charily. 
I. 
ET Diaries of high Eſteem 


Their Faith and Zeal declare ; 


Al their Religion 1s a- Dream, 


If Love be aware” there. 


Y 


' Love ſuffers long with patient Eye, 


Nor 1s provok'd in Haſte, 
She lets the preſent Injury die 


And long forgets the paſt. 
III. 


Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 


She quenches with her Tongue; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 


Fho' ſhe endure the Wrong. 
IV. 


_ She nor defires nor ſeeks to know, 


The Scandals of the Time : 


Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below, 


Nor envies thole that climb, | 
V., 


She lays her own Advantage by, 
To ſeek her Neighbour's Good ; 


So God's own Son came down to "Be 


_ And bought our Lives with Blood. 
4-0 Je 


Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r, 


In all the Realms above ; 


There Faith and Hope are known no more, 


But Saints for ever loye. ; 


CL. 


Hymns CL; CLI. 
CL. Salvation i Grace :n Chriſt. 


Tow to the Power of God Supreme, 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n. 
He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) 


\ 


149 


He calls our wand ring Feet to Heav en. 


Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 

But of his own abounding Grace, 

He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


"Twas his own Parpofe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels dovm'd to die : © 
He gave us Grace in Chr:ft his Son, 
Before he ſpread the' ſtarry Sky. - 


7e ha, the Lord, appears at laſt, 


II. 


IV, 


And makes his Father's Codnfels tnows : : 


Declares the great Tranſattions paſt, 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down. 


He dies ; 


V. 


and, in that dreadful N ight, 
Did all the Pow! rs of Hell deſtroy ; 


Riſing he brought our Heav'n to Light, 
And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


CLE. Chrift nd Aaron. 


ESUS, in thee our Eyes behold 
A thonland Glories more, 


Than the rich Gems, and poliſh'd Gold, 


The Sons of Aaron wore. 


O 3 


TE. 


E _ _— _ = ” - _ _ _—_— . _ - % _ - a . "—_— > — 
wa, Soft OS Ju _ => - B74 ©. RIS $4088 S. » AY et Es ens 5 _ o - a i 
CT nh OY DC ae es bore he ? , wa V FL Fo Lap Ie <P n NE & 
h '® - ” : - ,. < « b - 
. hs OS . - _ 


OY 
—_— 


- 
þ a 
-_ 
/ — 
_— 


. —_— »—- ag 
Fo es. <3 
R a 2 
ey l 4 
+ SR. 
« ay POO > 4 


Go Za 
gs as, a FE > 
cy on a wn 3s 8 
Ss 


—_ 
_ 


_ 
rn . - « 
Ie ning no Toni eg > en V<CH> 
> - => Pe Þ : 
- : _ a a, mt OS. 5 ga __— —_ 
4 ge; ODE: ov cat; ets a to Hoa nadie” a, JT rr 
ae 
- > —_— px" - _- \ _ 
x v 1 bh ” 
ps 22> - - hb F . — 
_ = - 3 : a > ” Fa 
Land 8 "yy ae”, 
4 _ p_ wy, PE.” 
he ee 8 SI * *© 
wagey nee ay . A 4 


"©. = 
« page 1 ope"4 
n———_—_ A Do: - 
4. re * wg 


Re et mn 
- wa 


150, HY MN” CLI. | 


II, 
They firſt thefrownBurnt:off* ringsbrought 
To purge themſelves from Sin ; _ 
_ Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 


And all thy N ure clean. 
L 1h, 


Freſh Blood, as conſtant as the Day, 
Was on their Altar ſpilt ; 

{ But thy one Off ring takes away 
{ For ever all our, Gus — 
J | 1 
Once in the Circuit of a Year 
| With Blood, but not his own, 
; Aaron within the Vail appears, 

Before the gue Throne. 


l But Chriſt, 'by his own pow'rful Blood, 
j Aſcends above the Skies; 
| And in the Preſence of our God, 


Shews his own Sacrifice. 
VI. 


: Jeſus,” the King of Glory, reigns 
On £:on's heav'nly Hall ; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been ſlain, 


And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 
VII. | 


He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's Face : 

_ Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the F ather $ Grace. 


4 


CLI 


We chearful Voice 1 ſing; 
/ The Titles of my Loxd,,..: 
And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word : 1 
| Nature and; Art 1 
_ Can neer;lupply,'; - ::.: 5: 
Sufficient Forms 1509446, 46,01" 
In Fefus we behold  -— 
His Father's glorious Face, 1 
Shining for ever HS 
With mild and.\lovely Rays ;::/ } 
Th eternal God's | 
Eternal Son, © 
Inherits and _ 7 
 Partakes the Throne. 
| Þ 5 6 5 {5 
The ſovereign King of Kings, - |_| 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, : 
Writes his own Name upon __. 
His Garment and his Thigh :/. -, 
His Name is call'd | 
- The Word of God; '  -'/ 
He rules the Earth 
With Iron Rod. 
| L14SRTL Vie | 
Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanucl's Heart, 
When he deſcends to a6 
A Mediator's Part : 


La 


He 


i JH YM N CLUE. 4251. 
CLII. The Nemes and. Titles of,Chrift, . 


a. s 


F 
SB d ” colt o P P _ ft >.» —_ _ PS _ —_ £ _ = ” 
F —_ -\ \ $4 = _ FP #36 k = Y ax; iS x p K 40. 4% 9 - ade 4 ' 
. : A ag. ”y Rf £ tn q 
n dh Cds ele” ict oct 2 earned "ot - s : , " K 
: 4; 2900 CE ITS rata ga— 2 ; aL, 4.4 Bs = a, F: S þ 
- 4 et bt "ton "4 E . f w*\ x B55 _ _ 1 o - 2 - a; 4 EO GDPITS AI IE OY _ -. » - 
.-- —# F<)4q Fon ed Y CER warts In ” £ a es — a "3 _ £ a 5 "6 lh . = a . a # on Ne gy % 
WV WII tc x —E. | 
\" Fer ; L } RE n ; _- g . re R © a be; wy ——_ _ 
: n | k - £4" Wo fe. j s. G es 
= WOE wy 5 P | wy _ w_ "2 oe 4 
- $$ OO NL » - a 7 - + : _ , —_—_ ON ba Saints xo 7? = 
, _y , , = _ —_ ” : « pod _— 5 +" 
: bs - « \ 294 =. hs - p 
_ — Sw bo. 2. rs * : . —— th. "I oo " " . * 6 —__ 
Hy - as © -- a 7 | 
p \ __ popes _ ; 5 


———_ »-—< ot ne YE ac : wy Be nm JED 
Ts " (7 at <4; ep VO a __ CS TC: whe, 
+ os ene OE . - erny , bo hike has <p £0 RE 
: _—_ 4 * - RI 92 1 N « 
; capes 


un y'M N "CLIIT. 


Heis a Friend, | 
And Brother t0o ; + 
Divinely kind, 


Divindy rue,” oy 


At length the Lord the Fudge” 
— His awful Throne aſcends, - 


And drives the Rebels far 
From Favourites and Friends: L, 
Then ſhall the Saints 
Compleatly prove 
The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love.. 


 CLIII. TnOfices of Chriſt 


OIN all the ring Narhes 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow T, 
'Fhat ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet | 


My Saviour forth. 
Il, 


But, O, what gentle Terms; 


What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Redeemer ule 


To teach his heav'nly Grace | 


Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 


He bears for me, 


& H y m n -CLIV. 153 'Þ 


620 Wo 

Array'd in mortal Fleſh | W, 
He like an Angel ſtands, _—_ 
And holds the Promiſes ' 
And Paraons in his Hands: | W 


_ Commiſſion d from | ik 
His Father's Throne, FP 


To make his Grace 1 

_ To Mortals known. | 

IV. j 

Great Prophet of my God, "i 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name ; wg 
By thee the joyful News Nl 
Of our Salvation came ; | '\ 
The joyful News fi 

Of Sins forgiv'n, * 

Of Hell ſubdu' d hh ; "it 

And Peace with Heav' n. {i 

tl Vs! 

Now let my Soul ariſe, % 
And tread the Tempter down; ip 


My Captazn leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown : 
A feeble Samt 
Shall win the Day | 
_ Tho' Death. and Hell. 
Obſtru& the "ey: 


CLIV. 4A Song. of Prazfe unto God from. 


Recs om 
EF Ab, for Fe all = Pawers; ſhall fing L 
. God the Creator and the King : | 


3 % 
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Or 8 
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if f Hy wx CLV. 
| Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor SCas, 
| Deny the Tributeof their Praiſe, 


' } ES 
- Begin to make his Glories known, | 
Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne ; 
Tune your Aarps high, and ſpread the Sound 


To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 
III. 


All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
_ Exert your Force, and own his Name ; 
Whilſt with our Souls, and with our Voice, 


We ſing his Honours, and our Joys. 

This Northern Iſle, our native Land, 

Lies ſafe in God th' Almighty's Hand : | 
Our Foes of Vietry dream in vain, 

And wear the captivating Chain. 

Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 

To him that thunders thro' the Sky, 
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And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 
| VI 


_— 


= = —_ —_ - 


999% 
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Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame 

i Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 4 
j The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 

[ Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 

ih 

/ .CLV. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 

j wW H Y do we mourn departing Friends! 


Or ſhake at Death's Alarms ? 
We 'Tis 


To call them to his Obs. | .F 
Are we not tending upward too, 8 


As faſt as Time can move ? 
Nor would we wiſh the Hours more ſlow, - 
To keep us from our Love. 7 
III. "1:48 
Why ſhould we tremble to convey. | 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ? 
There the dear Fleſh of Zeus lay, 


And left a long Perfume. 
IV. 


The Graves of all the Saints he bleſt, Wl 
And foften'd every Bed; = 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with the wane, F- Head ? 


Thence he aroſe, hos high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way ; 


Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly b 
At the great Riſing-Day. | 4" 
Then let the laſt loud' Trumpet ſound, -b 


And bid our Kindred rite ; | '* p 
Awake ye Nations under Ground, = 
Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. 


CLVI. A Hymn for Morning or Erening. 


| OSANN A, wich a chearful Sound, "8 
To God' $ upholding | Hand ; F 


rn. Hy x CLVII. 


Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 
T 80 
'That was a moſt amazing Pow'r 
 Thatraisdus with a Word; _ 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, 


We lean upon the Lord. 
4 f Op 


The Ev' ning reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room ; 
We wake, and we admire the Bed. 
That was not made our Tomb. 
IV. | 
The rifmg Morn cannot aſſure | 
That we ſhall end the Day, 
F or Death ſtands ready at the Door © 
To ſeize our Lives away. 
V. 
Our Breach | is forfeited by Sin 
To God's revenging Law, 
| We own thy Grace, immortal King, 
In every Gaſp we draw, 
.,* bn 
| God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 
Our oy and Safety brings ; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies fafe at Night. 
_ Beneath his hady: Wings. 
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CLVII. Love to Creatures dangerous. 
I- 
fÞv vain are all Things here below! 
44 How falſe, and yet how fair ! 


Each 


H y m n CLVIII. 


Fach Pleaſure hath its Pozſon too, 
And ev'ry Sweet of agg " 
= 
The brighteſt Things below the Sky a. 
Give but a flatt'ring Light : o WW 
We ſhould ſuſpett fome Danger nigh $ 
Where we —_ =. 
Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, | 
The Partners of our Blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring Minds, 
And leave but Half for God ! 


; boy _—_ "_—— _ -\,»*%-. ai 
&; REES EL Hogg 5d ”; 
wa, : - . -_ Set p , 
noon " - 
_ s 


IV, o 
The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love (ry 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ! | | 
Thither the warm AﬀeRtions move, ol 
| Nor can we call 'em thence ! | i } 

| V. | bs 

Dear' Saviour, let thy Beauties be ml 
My Soul's eternal Food ; iN 
\nd Grace command my Heart away W 


From all created Good. 


CLVIII, The Hope fH Heaven our "ow f 
under TIO on Earth. 


WW HEN I can a my Title clear 
To Manſions in the Skies, 

I bid Farewel to every Fear, 
And wipe my worgong Eyes. 


Should Earth <a = Soul engage, NJ 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, —_ 
P Then 78 


1:3 Hymx CLIX. 


Then I can ſmile avSatan's Rage, 

And face a frowning World. 

Rag” | 

Let Carey like a wild Deluge come, 

And Storms ofiSorrow fall, 
May I but fafelyireach my Home, 

My God, my. Heaven, my All 

IV, | 

There ſhall 1 bathe>my weary Soul $ 

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt; 41] 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 


Acrols my canon) Breaſt, 


CLIX. ny with carnal Joys. 


Send the Tos of Earth away, 
Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 
| F "iſe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea, 


And empty as the whiſtling Wind. 
IT, 

| Your Streams were floating me alon 

Down to the Gulf of black Deſpair ; 

And whilſt I liſten'd to your Song, 

Your Streams had e'en convey'd me there. 
III, 

Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 

' That warn'd me of that dark Abyls ; 
That drew me from thole treach'rous Seas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs. 

. BY, 
Now to the ſhining Realms above 
] {tretch iP: Hands, and glance mine Ey es; 
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O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to the upper Skies }- 
| V 


There, from the Boſom of my God 
Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures roll ; 
There would I fix my laſt Abode, 
And drown the Sorrows. of my Saul. 


— —— <— —_— 


CLX. The Creation, Preſervation, Diſſolution, 
and Reſtoration of this World. 


ING'to the Lord, that built the Skies, 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame; 
Let all the Nations ſound his Praile, 
And Lands unknown Tepont his Name. 
I, | 
He form'd the Seas, and. form'd the Hills, 
Made ev'ry Drop and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels, 
And puſh'd them into "om firſt. - 
III, TS 
Now from his high imperial Throne, 
He looks far down upon the Spheres ; 
He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns our haſty Years, 
IV. 
Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 
'THI all his Saints are gather'd in ; 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again ! 
V 


Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
| =. Saints, 


« 
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Saints, you may lift your Joyful Eyes, 
There's a new Heav' n and Earth for you, 


While we have Breath, or uſejour Tongues 

Our Makes we'll adore; 

: His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, A 
Or they would breathe n no more, 


( 
CLI, _ Our frail Boates, and Ged our ; 
Preſeroer. 
I, 

| ET others boaſt how ſtrong they bs T 
| Nor Death, nor Danger fear; 
q But we'll confeſs, o Lozd, to thee, . T 
þ What feeble Things we are. 
h | — 
| Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ftand, B 
1 And flouriſh bright and gay; _- 
| A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, y 
| And fades the Gay away. _ 
Y yl. 
þ Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, = 
ll And dies if one be gone: 
ll Strange! that a Harp of thouſand gs: C 
"1 Should keep in Tune fo long. 
; IV. 
f But 'tis our God ſupports our Frame, = F 
[ The God that built us firſt; 
p Salvation to th' Almighty Name 0 
j That rear'd us from the Durſt, | 
i .V. 


- CLXI1.. 
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CLX11. Death and Eternity. 
; © 


Converſe a-while with Death; 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 


And pants away his Breath. 
LE; 


His quiv'ring Lip hangs feeble down. 
His Pulſes faint and few, 
Then, ſpeechleſs, with a parting Groan, 


He bids the World adieu. 
II1, 


But oh, the Soul that never dies! 

At once it leaves the Clay! | 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 

And track its wondrous Way. 

IV. 

Up to the Courts where Angels dwell, 

It mounits triumphing there; | 
Or Devils plunge it down to Hell, 


In infinite Deſpair. . 
V. 


And muſt my Body faint and be ? 
And muſt this Soul remove ; 
Oh, for ſome Guardian Angel nigh, wt 


To bear it ſafe above! 
VI. 


Te efus, to thy dear faithful H and, 
My naked Soul I truſt ; 

And my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 
 Todrop into my Duſt. i 


P 3 CLX111, 


GToop p down my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe, 


_ 
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CLXIII. Heavenly Jo: on Earth. 


\OME, we that = the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known; 
oIN In a —_ with ſweet Accord, 


And thus urround the Throne. 
II, | 


The Sorrows of the Mind 

Be bamiſh'd from the Place ! 
Religion never was deſign'd 

To make our Pleaſures leſs, 

| IIB, 

Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

That never knew our God, 
But Fav'rites of the heav* nly King 

May ſpeak. their Joys abroad. 


| The God ha rules on high, 


And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 


And manages the Seas. 
Ys 


This awful God i 1S QUrS, 

-Our Father and our Love; : : 
He ſhall ſend* down his heav* nly Powers 
 Tocarry us above. 

| VI, | 

There ſhall we ſee his Face, 

And never, neverlin; _ 
There from the Rivers of his Grace 

Drink endleſs Pleaſures in, 


Hy w/Nn CLXIV. - ©! 162 
VII, E ILET” 
Then Jet & our Songs abound, 
And every Tear be dry ; 
We're marching'thro' Inman S s Ground F 
To tare TY Oges on _ 5 


r - 
{13 7 


CLxXIV. Love: to Cod. 
+1 


APPY the Heart where Graces ron, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt ; 
Love 1s the brighteſt of the. _ 11 
And ſtrengthens PRE reſt. 
Knowledge, alas, *tis all in vain, ' » | 
Andall in vain our Fear; © - 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight. and d reign, Tone 
It Love be abſent there. ' _ 
IIL 
'Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 
_ In ſwift Obedience move: ; 4.5 
The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. L 
IV. 
This is the Grace that lives and'fings ' 
When Faith and Hope ſhall oeaſs); aan 
'Tis this-ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 
\ ES 
Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away | 
To ſee our _—_—_ God. 
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164; H y uns 'CLXV, CLXVI. 
CLXV. A Sight "#2 God mortifis 1 us to the 
U* to the Fields where DIY lie, 
And living Waters gently roll, 


Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 


But Sin hangs RP; = wy Soul. 


O might I once -—_ up and fee 

The Glories of th' eternal Skies, , 
What little Things theſe Worlds would be? 
How deſpicable to _ Eyes 2. 

Had Ia Glance: of. thee, my. AY 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw 'em not, » 


As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 1 y 


Thenthey. might bght, and rage, and _ : 
I ſhould perceive the Note no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 


While rattling Thunders round us roar. 
| V- 


Great All m' All, eternal King, 
Let me: but view thy lovely Fa ace, in 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow. and fing, 


| Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace. 


CLXVIL, Comforts under: Sorrows and Pains, 


NY let the Lord my "ETA ſmile, 
And ſhew my. Name upon his Heart ; 


I 


"H vn CEXVIIL. - © 16s 
1 would forget my Pains awhile, 
And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart. 

= 
But oh! it ſwells my Sorrows high 
To ſee my bleſſed Fefus frown ; 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 
Andall the Springs of Life are down. 
- MIL | 
Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints ? 
Still while he frowns his Bowels move; 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
And feels their Sorrows and his Love. 
My Name is printed on his Breaſt, 
His Book of Life contains my Name: 
I'd rather have it there impreſs'd, 
Than in the bright Records of Fame. 
; Ot 


When the laſt Fire burns all Things here, 
Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear, 

Writ by the th' cternyl Father's Hand. 
Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will; ' 
My riſing and my ſetting Sun _ 

Roll gently up, and down the Hill. PIs 


CLXVII, God's Preſence is Light in Darkneſs. 
4+ E45 I I. TE IT 338 :--/ 
M* God, 'the Spring of all my J6ys, 


The Life of my Delights, 
The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
And Comfort of my Nights ! 


IT. 
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II. 
Is darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begun! _ 
He is my Soul's ſweet Morning Os 


And he m riſing Sun, 
y g m.. 


The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
While Fefus ſhews his Heart is mine, 


And whiſpers, 7 am hs. 
IV. 


My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 


At that tranſporting Word, 


Run up with Joy the ſhining Way 


T' embrace my deareſt Lord. 
V., 


Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 


I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe ; 


The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 


Should bear me Conqu'ror through, 


CLXVII I. Frail L: ie, and ſucceeding Etermiy. 


HEE we VSG eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee, 


How feeble is our mortal F rame, 


What dying Worms are we! 
II. 


Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter tin, 
As Months and Days increaſe 3 

And «<v'ry beating Pulle we tell, 
Leaves by the Number lels, 


III, 


Hy xn CLXIX, 167 


III. = 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away b 
The Breath that firſt it gave; F 


Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 


We're travelling to the Grave. 
IV, 


Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the Ground, Mi 
To puſh us to the Tomb; bs 
And kerce Diſeales wait Ol 
To hurry Mortals home. 
V.- | 
Good God! on what a {lender Thread | 
Hang everlaſting Things! _ [:; 


Th' eternal States of all the Dead iq 
Upon Life's feeble. Strings. Nt 


Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe, 


NL nts x CA 


#43 

Attends on ev'ry Breath ; N 
And yet how unconcern'd we go iN 
Upon the Brink of Death ! yl 

| Xe - | SOS Ab 
Waken, O Lord, ourdrowly Senſe, by 


To walk this dang rous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God. 


CLX IX. The Plegfures of a Good Ciofahice. 


ORD, how "Oy" and bleſt are they 

Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 
Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and 
Sea, 


Their Minds have Heav' N and Peace within. 
Td 


163 Hymn CLXX, 
| IK 
The Day glides ſwiftly o'er their fleads 
Made up of Innocence and Love: 
And ſoft and filent as the Shades 
Their nightly MATGUE gently move. 
uick as their Thoughts their Joys come on, 
But fly not half ſo faſt away; _ 2 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Evenings be. 
| 2s: | 
| How oft they look to th heavenly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſures grow ; 
And longing Hopes and: chearful Smiles 
Sit undiſturb'd upon _ Brow. 
They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day, and ſhare the Night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys 
That Heaven Prepares for their Delight. 
While wretched we, like Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below, 
Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpire to Glory too |! 


CLXX. The Shortneſs of Life, and the Good- 
\nefs of God. 
IQ | 


IME ! what an empty Vapour 'tis ; 
And Days how fwift they are ! 
Swift as an /ndian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 
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II, 
Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death 1s ever nigh ; 
The Moment when our Lives begin, 


We all begin to die. 
| 5 4 FG 


Yet mighty God! our fleeting Days 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, 
Yet, with the Bounties of thy Grace 


Thou load'ft the rolling Year. 
IV. 


'Tis ſovereign Mercy finds us F ood, 
And we are cloath'd with Love ; 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 


That leads our Souls above. 
V., 


His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ; 
All Glory to the'Lord! 
His Mercy never knows a Bound ; 


And be his Name ador'd ! 
VI, 


Thus we begin the laſting Song ; 
And when we cloſe our wo | 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong 

Till Time and Nature dies. 


| or, The Proms Ad are our Security. 
PRAISE, everlais Praiſe, be paid- 


Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
may thc Creation as he plcaſe, 


.N 


CLXXI. The Truth of God n the Promifer : v 


To him that Earth's Foundation laid: 


Q = - 
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4 WG | 

Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his People by his W ord: 
And there as ſtrong as h1s Decrees, 


He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 
| | TIL. 


 Whence, then ſhould Doubts me; ears ariſe? 
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes] [ 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 


The Comforts that our Maker gives. 
- ID | 


Oh for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith, 

To credit what th Almighty faith ! 
T” embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 
And call the Joys of Fond n our Own. 


Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break ; | 
Our woes Souls-ſhould fear no more 


Than ſoli Rocks view. Billows roar. 
I 


Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 

Above thc ruinable Skies, 

Where the 'eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own Courts his Pow'r ſuſtains. 


CLXXII, 4 Thought of Death and Gloy, 


Y Soul, come,  editars the Day, 
- And think how near it ſtands, 
W hen thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands. 


7 
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II. 
And you, mine Eyes, look down and view 
The cold and filent Tomb ; 


This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 


Whene er the Summons come. 
"ELL; 


Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead : 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 


And converſe with the Dead. 
EE 


Then ſhould we ſee the Saints. above 
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14 
In their own glorious Forms, + bf 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love | 
To dwell with las Worms. z i 
(a7 
We ſhould, almoſt, forſake our Clay tj 
Before the Summons come, hd 
And pray and wth our Souls away /af 
To their eternal Home. bl, 
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CLXXI! [. S Funeral Thought. 


'A R K ! from <A Tombs an awful 
Sound, 
My Ears attend the Cry, 
* Ye living Men, come view. the Ground, 


*© Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 
II, 


© Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed, 
** In Spiteoof all your Tow'rs ; 

*© The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend Head 
*« Muſk lie as low as ours,” 
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| ET LOT 
Great God ! is this our certain Doom ? 
And are we ſill ſecure ! 


Still walking downward to our Tomb, 


And yet prepare no more ! 
IV. 


Grant us the Pow'rs of quick' ning Grace, 
To fit our Souls to fly ; 

Then, when we drop this dying Fleſh 
We'll riſe above the Sky. 


CLXXIV. The Faithfulneſs of God wm the 
7M ſes. 


B EGIN my Tongue, ſome heay 'nly 


Theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 


_ Of our eternal King. 
2 # 


Proclaim Salvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying Men. ; 


His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 


With an immortal Pen. 
s III, 


Engrav'd as 1n eternal Braſs 


The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 


' Nor can the Pow'rs, of Darkneſs raſe 


Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
IV. 


His very Word of Grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the Skies ; 


Hywxn CLAXV. 7g 


The Voice that lth the Stars along 
| Speaks all the ho: wag | 


He ſaid, Let the Re og Heav'n be ſpread 
And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad ; 
Abra'm, I'll be thy God, he laid, 
And he was Abra'm's God. 
VI. 
Oh, maight I hear thine heav'nly Tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mane ! 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song 
To Notes almoſt divine. 
Res, 
How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
And think my Heav'n ſecure | 
I truſt the all-creating Voice, 
And Faith deſires no more. 


CLX XV. Prai ie to God from all Creatures. 
E. 


H E Glories of my Maker, God, 
My joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the Nations to adore 


Their Former and their King. 
II. 


"Twas his Right- Hand that ſhap'd our r Clay, 
And wrought this human Frame; 
But from his own immediate Breath 


Our nobler Spirits came. 
III, 


We bring our mortal Pow'rs to God, 
and worſhip with our Tongues ; 


Q3 We 
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We claim ſome Kindred with the ne, 


And join th' angelic Songs. 
IV. 


| Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 


And Wheels of Nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe 
Around the goes Pole. 


The Brightneſs of our = Maker s Name 


The wide Creation fills, 
And his unbounded Orandear flies 
Beyond the heav ly Hills, 


CLXXVI. The Tor's Day : or, the Refur. 
refion 0 -& Chriſt. 


| oma Morning, whoſe young dawning 


Rays 


 Beheld our ifing God ; 


That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 


And leave his dark Abode. 
= 


In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 


The dead Redeemer lay, 


Till the revolving Skies had brought 


The Third, th' appointed Day. 
| 


Hell, and the Grave unite their Force 
To hold our God in vain : 
The fleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their teeble Chain. 


H YMN CLXXVII. 9g 


ot 7, © 
To thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 
| Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, 
And loud Hoſarna's ſhall proclaim 


The Triumph of the. Day. 
V. 


Salvation, and immortal Praiſe, 
To our victorious Kang : 
| Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks, and 
; Seas, * 
With glad Hofanna's mag. 


-_ 
+ 52/5 
” - = OY a» 44 


CLXXVII. Repentance from a Senſe of dis 


Vine Goodneſs, 
E 


S this the kind Return, 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 

Thus to abuſe eternal Love, 

Whence all our Bleſſings flow + 

ww + 5 

To what a ſtubborn Frame 

Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! | 
What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 


And God as ſtrangely kind! 
I 


'On us s he bids the Sun. 
Shed his 1 reviving Rays ; al 
For us the Skies their Circles run, $i 

To lengthen out our Days. '* 

Os { | 

The Brutes obey their God, 

-And bow their Necks to Men ; 
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But we more baſs: more brutiſh Things, 
Reject his eaſy Reign. Ip 


Turn, turn: us "TA 6 God, 
And mould our Souls afreſh ; 
Break ſoy'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of Stone, 
And give us Hearts of Fleſh, 
SL, 6 TE 
Let old Ingratitude 


Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly, as new Mercies fall, 
Let hourly: Thanks ariſe, 


CLXXVIII. The Rehoritiion and Aſcenſion 
y con iſt. | 


OSANNA, to the Prince of Li Ivy 
That cloath'd himſelf in Clay; 
 Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 
Ps © 
Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Emanuelroſle; _ 
He took the tyrant's Sting away, 
' And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 
WO | | 
See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 5 RS 
| With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 


And Triumph 1 in his Eyes! 
IV. 
' There our exalted Saviour reigns, 


- And ſcatters Bleſlings down ; 


Our 


H YMN CLXXIX, 177 


ws 'þ $ fills the middle Seat 
e celeſtial Hes 2 


Raiſe your Devotion, 5 ad Tongues, 
 Toreach his bleſs'd Abode, 
Sweet by the Accents of your Songs 


To our Redeemer God. 
"6 


Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 


Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe, 
Let Heav'n, andall created Things 
Sound our. Emanuet's Praiſe. 


CLXXIX. The Chri ifianWarfare. 


And gird the Goſpel Armour on ; 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 
Where thy great nn Saviour's gone. ; 


Hell and thy Sins refill thy Courſe, 

But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes ; 

Thy 7efus nail'd '*em to the Crols. 

And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. 
IMG 

What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 

And waſte the Fury of his Spight ?_ 

Eternal Chains confine him down 


To fiery Deeps, and endleſs Night, 


$2 WE X IV. 


TAND u my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 


178 Hy mn CLXXX. 
W hat tho' thine inward Lufts rebel ? 
"Tis but a ſtruggling Galp for Life; 


The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall lay thy Sins, and end the Strife, 
V, 


Then let my Soul march boldly ON, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate; - 
_ There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 


And glitt ring Robes for Conqu rors watt, | 
VI, 


There ſhall Lwear a ſtarry Crown, 
And triumph in Almighty Grace ; 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
| Join in my glorious L Leader's Praiſe. 


' CLXXX, Redemption ty Chrift. 


HE N the frft Parents of our Race 
Rebel'd and loſt their God, 
And the InfeQtion of their Sin, 


Had tainted all our Blood, 
II, 


Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart | 
Of the eternal Son; 
Deſcending from the heav' nly Court, 


He leſt his Father's Throne. 
IIT. 


Aſide the Prince of Glory throw 
_His —_ divine ns 
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And wrapp'd lus Godhead im a Veil 
Of our inferior peo eg 
IV. 
His living Pow'r, and dying Love, 
Redeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and God - a 


To thee, dear Lord, he Fleſh ak Soul 
We joyfully reſign ; : 

Bleſs'd eſus, take us for thy Own, 
For we are douiy, t thine, | 


Thine Honour ſhall for ever be 
The Buſineſs of our Days 

For ever ſhall our thankfu Tongues 
Speak thy deſerved Praiſe. 


CLXXXI, Pra uſe 7 the Redeemer. 


Pug din a Gulp h of dark Deſpair, 
We wretched Buy Wo 
Without one chearful Beam 0 Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm' ring Day, 
*" "Uo EY 47s 
With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs 'Grief ; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love 9). 
He ran to our Rehief. 
111, 
Down from the ſhining Seats above 


With joyful Haſte he fled, 


Enter'd 
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Enter'd the Grave in mortal F leſh, 


And dwelt among the Dead. 
IV. 


He ſpoil d the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus; 
And brake our Iron Chains ; 


Zefus has freed our captive Souls 


From everlaſting Pains. 
V. 


In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries ; : 
We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves 


Are rais'd above the Skies, 
VI, | 


O for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
 Theirlaſting Silence break, _ 
And all harmonious human Tongues 


The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 
VAS-- 


Angels, affift our mighty Joys, 


Strike all your Harps of Gold ; 
But when you raiſe your highett. N otes; 
His Lovec can ne'er be told. 


| CLXXXII. Faith i n Chrift ; for ' Pardon and 


Santi; — 


f 19 OW tad our Bs by Nature is! 
Our Sin, how deep it ſtains ; 
And Satan binds our captive Minds _ 


Faſt in his laviſh Chains, 
II, 


But there's a Voite of ſov'reign Grace 


Sounds from the ſacred Word ; ju 
& * - 7 '(t] 


/ 


KS + OLXXXIHE art 


Ho ! ye deſparring Sinners, come, 


And truſt upon the ww 
[1 


My Soul obeys th' Almi ghty Call, 
And runs to this Relief ; 
[ would believe thy Promile, Lord, 


Oh | help my Unbelief. 
IV. 


To the dear Fountain of thy Blood, 
With humble Hope'T fly ; 

Here let me waſh my ſpotted Soul 
From Crimes of x 2s Dye. 


Stretch out thine F\ viorious King, 
My reigning Sins ſubdue ; ” 

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his _— Ps Wes) 


A guilt weak, and kelptef Worm, | 
On 2 kind Arms I fall : | 
Be thou m Strength and Righteoulnck, 
me" and xe: All. 


CLAXXII I. The Glory 4 Chriſt ; in ; Heavey, 


The Delight, the ; Su nly Joys, . 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where Zefus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his © 'erflowing Grace | 


II. 
dweet Majeſty, and awful Love, 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow ; 
R And 
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And all the glorious Ranks above 


At humble Diſtance bow. 
III, 


Princes to his imperial Name: 
| Bend their bright Sceptres down ; 
Dominions, Thrones, .and Pow'rs rejoice 


To lee kim wear the: Crown. 
LV; 


Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, | 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 


Submiſſive at his F ect. | 
V. ; 


Thoſe loft, thoſe bleſſed F eet of his, 
That orice rude Iron tore, 

_ Uighona Throneof Light hey ſtand, 

Wl! And all the Saints adore. 

Bil VI, 

Wil - His Head, the dear ma jeſtick Head, 


- i 


"nt That cruel Thorns. aid wound, 

"1H See what immortal Ghotje ſhine, 
"1H And circle it around | 
wh VII. 
| oi "Fhis is the Man, th! exalted Man, 
ql. Whom we, unſeen, adore ; 
'Þ þ But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
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CLXXXIV. The Church ſaved, and her Enemies 


diſappointed, 


For the F ifth of N 6 vember: 
TI. 


\ HOUT to the Lord, and let our for. 
 'Thro' the whole Nation run ; 
Ye Britifh Skies reſound the Noiſe 


Beyong, the rifing Sun. 
| 3 


Thee. mighty God, our Souls admire. 
T.eec our glad Voices fing, 
Andjoin with the celeſtial Choir,” 


To praiſe th' eternal King. / 
: ul. 


Thy Pow* r the whole Creation' rites, - 
And on the ſtarry Skies, © 
Lits imiling at the' weak Deſigns: «1.209 
Thine envious Foes deviſe: 551: 1 4% 
\Þ ©" ES 
\ Thy Scorn detides: their feebte'Ragoy -+ ) 
Andvith an awful Frown, ' {2 | 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their: Plots, 


And ſhakes'their Babel down. -- i. / 
F V, 
Their ſecret Fires! in-Oaverhs 1 LO 87 90 7 
Andie the Sacrifice ; 1 hin | 
But gloomy Cavernsflrove/in vain” Wi - we 
"To "ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. © 7 8: 
VI. 
In vain the buſy 86ris 'of Helk Pb: 1 
Still new Rebellionb try 9 ih 1 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envidus Rags, 


| | _ And vex away, and die. © 
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Where fthall I fly but to thy Breaſt ? 


For I have learnt no other Reſt. 


1 cannot live contented here, _- 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 


| The Strings that twine about my heart, 


With their dear Hold of Chriſt my Love. 


VII. | 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r : 
ket Britarn with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore. 


CLAXXV. The Preſence of Chriſt 7s the Life 
_ _ of the Soul. 
LT OW full of Anguiſh is the Thought ? 
. How 1t diſtratts and tears my Heart! 
If God at laſt, my fov'reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my Soul depart ! 
| 5s, bo. 
Lord, when. I quit this earthly Stage, 


For I have ſought no other Home, 


IJ, 


Ae Heav'n, without thy Preſence there, 


11] be a dark and tireſome Place. 
| IV. | 


Tortures and Racks may tear them off ; 
But they can never, never part 


V. | 
My God ! and can a humble Child, 
That loves thee with-a Flame fo ligh, 
Be ever from thy Face exil'd, 
Withoutthe Pity of thine Eye ? vi 


l, 


Thy ling day ons ane long _ _— ! 
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Haſte hen n the, Wings of. Love, 4 j* 1 
Rouze a the Pigus leeping Clays wh l 
That we may join in heavnly Joys, # 


And ling the Triumph of the oy 
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0 CLAXXVIL Grace and Peace by Jeſus Chrid, 


Ros your JOY Ir He Songs 


To.an immortal Tune, 


Let the. wide Earth reſound the Deeds 


Celeſtial Grace _ done. 
th 


- 5 chief Beloved hole: RI 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race | 


From theix ret Woes. 


His Hand no Thunder Vears,:: 
| Nor Terror clothes his Brow - 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer rat ry? ow” 
"Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood filent by, 
When Chrrft was ſent with Pardons down 


To Rebels. mee die. - 


Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 


Let ho opeleſy Sorrow ceaſe ? 
Sceptre of his Love, 

: And take the offer'd Peace. 

Lors, we obey thy Call ; 


We lay an bumble Claim 


To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 


And love FI0G a thy Name. 


' CLXXXXIN, 


bs 


I, 


H Y M N CLXXXVIII. | 187 
CLAXXVIIL, Triumph over Death, mn Hogs 


of the Re fr 


N D muſt this Body die? 

- This mortal Frame detay =”, 

And muſt theſe ative Limbs of mine 
Lie mould' ring In. Te Clay A 


y 
4 


Corruption, Earth, and Worms, 
| Shall but refine this Fleſh,” 
'Till my triumphant Spirit comes, 
To put it on Len oy 
God, my Redeemer, "9 


And often from the Skies, =” 


Looks down, and watches all my Duſt, 
 'Till he ſhall bid L.5 riſe, 4p 
V.' ; 
Array'd in elovicns Bois, he 
- Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 


 Andey T Shape, andev'ry Face, 


Look heav "nly and divine. 
Fornc SA he 
Theſe lively Hopes we owe! 
To Fefus' dying Love ; 
We would Bs 1s Grace below, 


And fing his Pow'r above. 
VI, 


Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 

Of theſe our hnmble Songs © 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we 'raife 

With immortal Tongues, 


CLXXXIX. 


is iv 4d OLtxITX 
5 +0.00008 | "Thah panes, rag, 
No CREWS 
God $ Dommuon, T,, our Deliverance. 
Z, "9X1 © HILICE and. # {or 
The Lord aFumes his Throne, 
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Hym wn CXC. 189 
nh Angels miniſtering to Chriſt and Saints. 


Reat God! to Has a glorious Height Fl 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son? AN 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 1 
Are made the Og of his Throne. i, 
Before his Feet thme Armies wait, 1 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, i 
To manage his Aﬀairs of State, 


In Works of Vengeance, and of Love: 
III, 


His Orders run through all the Hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his Command, 

To ſhield and guard the Britz/h Coaſt, 
When foreign Rage "omg our Lane, 


Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 
Up to the Gates of x". 59 Abode, 
Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 


In traveling the celeſtial Road. 
V. 


Lord, when I leave this mortal ad 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, 

dafe to condutt my Spirit home. 


CXCI. Chriſt's Death, FIOwy, and Dominion, 


] Sing 1 my Saviour's "75" FU Death ; 
He conquer'd when he fell : 

'Tis friſh'd, ſaid his dying Breath, 
And ſhook the Gates of Hell, 


yo Hwy nx x CXCH, 
| ; HL 
'Ti Ls fn 4. our Emanuel cries, :. 
The dreadful Works done : 
Hence ſhall his fov” rergn Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom 1 15 begtin.” Bs. 
His Croks a ſure fldation laid 
For Glory and Reti6wn, | 
When thro'-the' Regions ww the - Dead 


He pals' d to reach the Crown. 
| FrEVc 


Rxalted at his F ather $ Side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To Heav'n and' Hell his Hand divide 
_ The Vengeance or Reward. ay 
* 2 24336; is; '# 411-411 
The Saints, from his ropitious Eye, 
Await thelt ſeveral rowns, © , 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly * 
The Tetrot of his Frowns. 


I+66.# ER Z*?® "14; Thc Wd 65 08 


.CXCII.  Ciredmcife on and Bajt jm, 


THUS did the Sc "of Abraham paſt | 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace : 

The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, © 
Til, Chriſt the Janful Bondage broke. | 


By milder Ways 36th efus prove - == 
His Father' s Coy'narſt Fr has: Love: 
He ſeals to Saints his gl Tious Grace, my ( 
And not forbids their Infant RAG. 
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In, 
heir "WE is { rinkled, with bis Blood, 
kcir Children ſet apart for God; 
is Spirit on their Offspring hed, 
ke Water pour'd Yon the Head. 


[et ev'ry Saint, with ; gt Voice, 

In this large Covenant FaRorge. -:-.:-; 
'cung Children, in their early Days, 

Shall give the G.od of Abraham Praiſe. 


CXCIIL. The hg "Creation. 


 TTEND, while God's exulied Son 
' Doth his own Glorigs ſhew : 
Behold. 1 fit upon my-Throne, 


Creating it Things new, 

# . AN 
ature and Sin are paſs 4 away, 
And the old Adamidies;; .; 


My Hands a new Foundation Jay, 


See the new World arife |. 
LILLE, | 
ll be @ Sun of Rightcouſutſs,s © | 4 
To the, new Heav'ns, I make 5 7 
one but the new-born Heirs of Grace _ 
. My Glories ſhall partake, 
IV. 512 AR 
Mighty Redeemer ! ſet, me free 
From my, old, State; of, Sin ; 


Oh! make my.,Soul alive.to thee, | 
Create new Fa; rs s Withid,. 
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Hpw firm our Hope and Comfort ſlagds' 


_ FTW ma 


Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears 
And mould my Heart afreſh : 
Give me new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears ; 


And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 
VI. 


Far from the Regions of the Dead, 


From Sin, and Earth, and Hell ; 
In the new World that Grace has ITY 
8 would for ever dwell. 


4 


CXCIV. The Fachlleny of the  Chriſtuan 
NOuw®: 


| 2 everlaſting Glories crown 


Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 


Thy Had have brought Salvation dowu, 


And writ the Dn in thy Word. 


What if we trace the "Globe around, 


And ſearch from Britain to Japan ; 
There ſhall be no Religion found 


So jult to God, ſo ſafe to Man. 
we * + "PO 


In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks | 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon ; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
'Tyll we apply q Chr: + 4 alone. 


How well thy bleſſed "oaths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands ! 
Thy Promiſes how firm they be! 


Hey mn CXCV. 193 


| ' | 2 OT AN Fl 
Not the feign'd Fields of Heath'nifh Bliſs [| 
Could raiſe ſuch Fleaſure in the Mind ; | i| 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe A 
Pretend to Joys fo IE refin' d. wn 
Should all the Forms that Men deviſe, | 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, | 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, _ 
And bind the Goſpel to = Heart, 


CXCV. The Example of Chriſt, 


Y dear Io ea and my Lord ! 
I read my Duty in thy Word 
But-in- thy Life the Law appears 


Drawn out in living CharaQers. 
II. 


Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 

Such Deference to thy Father's Will; 

Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine, - 

I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 
 23-FOI0E. 

Cald Mountains, and the Midnight Air, 

Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r ; 

| The Defart thy Temptations knew, 

Thy Cenfli&, and ty Viet ry too, 


Be thou my Sol 9 me bear 

More of thy gracious Image here ; 
-Then God, the Judge, ſhall own my Name 
Amongſt the Foll wers of the Lamb. 


Z : CXcVi. 


TT tn 


Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Sond, 


Go, ſpread the Myſt'ry + 4 hs Crofs. 


Great King of Grace ! my Heart {bane ; 
_ 1 would be led in Triumph too, 
A willing Captive to my Lord, 


194 Hy m ws CXCVI, CXCVIL 
C XCVI. The Effufron of the Spirit or, Th 


"Succeſs -þ the Goſpel. 


Reat was the Day, the Joy was great, 
When the divine Diſciples met ; 


Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 


And late like Tongues of cloven Flame. 
IL, - 


What Gifts, what Miracles'he gave! 
And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to ſave! 


Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous 
Words, 


Lb: 
Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North : 
Go, and aſſert your Savour's 5h Popeeys 


N ations; the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſfubdu'd ; 
W hile Satan rages at his Lofs, | 


And hates the Dottrine of the : Croſs, 
hf 


And ling the Via'ries-of his Word. 


CXCVIL. "ns and Sion. 
I. 


OT. to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and POD. 
-” ot. 


Ul 
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| Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which God on _ ſpoke. | 


But we are come to Slows $ Hill, 
The City of our God ; 
Where milder Words declare his Will, 
And ſpread his Love —_ | 
I | 
Behold th' innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloath'd in Light! 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight } - 
* | * NE 
Behold the bleſs'd Aﬀembly there, 
Whoſe Names are writin Heavent 
And God, the Judge'of All, Are 
Their vileſt Sins _ ay 7 


The Saints on Earth, [onde all the Dead, 
But one Communion make-; 
All join in Chrift, their living Head, 
| And of his Grace — 


 Inſuch Society as this. | 

My weary Soul would reſt : 
The Man that dwells' where 7e fix Is 
Muſt befor ever bleſs Gs 


| CXCVILL. T, he Divine Perſettion 


I, 
| REAT God! thy Glories ſhall employ 
My holy Fear, "my bumble Joy : ; 


: OS My 
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My Lips, in Songs of Honour, bring 


'Their Tribute to th eternal King, 
It; 


Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 


Depend precarious on his 'Throne ; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word; 


And Grace and Glory own the Lord. 
_ IL, 


His fov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows? 
 Ifhe command, who dares oppole ? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 


And treads the Rebels to the Ground. 
Iv. 


'The Beamings of his piercing Sight | 

Bring: dark Hypocriſy to Light ; 

Death and Deſtruttion naked lie, 

And Hell uncover'd oo his Eye. 

His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea, 
Waſhes our Load of Guilt away; / 
While his own Son came down and dy'd, 
T engage his Juſtice ve A our Side, 

Oh, tell me, with a gentle Voice, 
Thou art my God, and I']]-rejoice ! 

_ Fillf'd with thy: Love, I dare proclaim 

The brigkelt, Honours of thy Name. 


CXCIX. The ſme as "the 148th ſim, 


HE Lord Jehovah reigns, Au 
His Throne } 1s built on hagh ; 


qa The 
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HymMnN  CXCIX. 197 
The Garments he aſſumes | 
Are Light and Majeſty : TY 
His Glories ſhine | i 
With Beams ſ{o bright, 
No mortal Eye. 
Can bear the pits 


The Thunders of his "Hand 
Keep the wide World in Awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand -. 
To guard his holy Law :. 
And where his Love 


 Reſolves to bleſs, | 

Tis Truth confirms | 1} 

_ And ſeals the Grace. | | 
[Hs .(: | 


Thro' all his. ancient Works ' 
Surprizing Wiſdom ſhines, | - 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell,  ' 
And breaks their: curs'd Deſigns: 
Strong is his Arm, ' 
And ſhall fulfill - 
Tis great = "il 
Tis 'Soy' ome b. hn 


And can this mighty King - e400 41 th 
Of Glory condelcend'? [BL $62 
And will he write his-Name, 
> Father and my Friend ? 

I love his Name, 

I love his Word; 

Joinall my Powrs, + 

_ And praiſe the Lord, ' 
0 "OS I 


198 H. YMNSs .CC, CCI. 
CC. The New T' Ramen i n the Blood of Chrif. 


6 i HE Promiſe Yr Father's Love, 
Shall fland forever Good : 
He faid, and gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſeal d the Grace with Blood) 
" IE 
To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word. 
1 ſet my worthleſs Name ; ny 
I ſeal th' Engagement to m Lord, 


And make. my hamble Claim. 
+ TI: 


The Light, and Strength, and. pard ning 
Grace, :-;-i;; Wy 
And Glory ſhall he He. tire | 
My Life $4 Soul, my' Heart and Fleſh, 
* Andall ay Powrs dE thine. Ut 
FF call that Le cy. _ png 
Which 7e oe did be queath ; 
'Twas purchas'd with-a- Ging Groan, 
And ratify'd in Dag Ss Fo 
avant | is the Mem'ry of” bis Name; 
 _Whobleſsd us m ” Yig Will, 
And to his Teſtament of Love . 
Made his own Life the. Seal. 


FO” A" cm 


CCI. Chriſt the Bread of L ie. 81% 5, 


ET us adore the y pdt Hee Word, 
Tis he our -ROuLA Has fed.; 


—_ 
- © _ 
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Thou art our-living'Stream, O. Lord, 
And thou th'ummortal Bread. + | 
II. | 1 


The Manna came from lower _ W 

But | Fefus from above, _ I 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſitre riſes. 4 
And Rivers flow: OE". 52 = 
The Jews, the Fathers, dy'd at laſt, | | 

Who eat that heavinly Bread 3 © _ ... iT j 
But theſe Proviſions which wetalte, bi 


Can raiſe us from the Dead. | hn at] 
DOR RIPE 
Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his Fleſh 
To nouriſh dying Men ; ons by 
And often ſpreads his, Table freſh, O - l 
Leſt we-ſhould faigt not Tod y &! 


| 

«| þ q 

Our Souls Hall Eh their ieay' 'oly Breaib | 
| 


Whilſt Jefus finds Suppli 1es ; 
Nor ſhall our Graces; fink. to Death, 'y Lit Ca 


For Jxows. neyer-Ueal- oo rhe row | 
TRED ) | ———_—_—_— mm Th 3 ha | 
CCII, ' Cruciftntionto the World, Fe the Croſs or i! 
—_ - 2 

y Wh 0:87 HEMLILA 2 q 
HENI fiuwvey th' ds rous Croſs | if 
On which the Prince of- Glory ops 6; ; it 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs,” " if 
And pour Conan "7 all my. Pride. | | 
#4] ITT (F (; 
F orbia it, Lord, i I ſhould hoad, l 
Save | in the Death of Chr: iſe my God : A 0 


_ 200 Os HAD. CCHT. 


All the: vain Things that charm me moſt, 


I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 
II. 


| See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flowaningled down! 
Did e'er ſuch. Love and Sorrow meet ? 


Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a. Crown df 
y 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
| That were a Preſent far/too _—_ 

Love ſo amazing; ſo divine; 
Demands my .Soul, ly Life, my All. 


cc. ' The Cope Feat. 


T OW'2ich are thy Proviſions, Lord [ 
Thy Table furniſh'd from above ! 
' The Fruits of Life. o'er{pread the Board, 
The Cup: o 'erflows with heav'nly Love. 


From the Highway that leads to Hell. 
From Paths of Darknefs'and*Defpaar, 
Lord, we are come-with-thee to dwell 
i Glad to enjoy thy Preſerice' here; - 

ll | 220: 3 | 

j What ſhall we pay th'eternal Son, 

| That left the Heav'n of his Abode, 
And to this wretched Earth came down, 
To bring us Wand'rers ck to God. 

i + IV." 

4 It coſt him Death, to: = Fig our Lives ; ; 


bi 
| To buy our Souls i It may bs own ; 
77% ER And 


nd 


* 
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And all the FO ANI Joys he nk 
Were bought with 6 rin unknown, 


Our everlaſting Love is due 

To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt ; 

And pity'd Rebels, when he knew 
The vaſt Expence his Loye would coſt, 


cclv. ' Divine Love a ing a =, and call. 


zng wn the Gv/fts. 
I, 


OW ſweet and awful is the Place 
With Chret within the Doors, 
While everlaſting Love _—} Ir 
The CHEN of _ Stores ! 
Here, the i com pafſion of our God 
| In Streams of Mercy rolls 
Here Peace and. Pardon bought with Blood, 


Is Food or dying Souls 
I 


While all our hearts and all our Songs 


Join to admire the Feaſt, _ 
Each of us cry,” with thankful Tongies. 


& Lord. why was I a Gueſt ? 
IV. 


Pity the Nations, O our God, 
Conſtrain the Earth to come ; 
Send thy viftorious Word abroad, 

And bring the Reqangors home... 


We long- to ſee thy Churches full, 
That all the choſen Race 


I 
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May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul, 
Sing thy redeeming Grace. Y 


.CCV. The Agnes of Chriſt. 


OW let our Pains be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine ; 
Our Suff rings are notworth a Thought, 

| When, Lord, gow hg with thine. 


In lively Fi igures og we fee 
The bleeding. Prince of Love ; 
Each of-us hope, He dy'd for me, _ 


And then our Griefs: remove: 
) ; IH, ' j 4:3 


Grace, Wiſdom, Jaſtibe, Join'd andwrought 
The Wonders of that Day ; 

No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Though 
Can yas Thanks Oy 


Our Hymns ſhould found like « thoſe above 
_ Could we our Voices raiſe ; 
Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our" LIVES be Prails. 


CCVI. The rringhal _— Bos Chriſt's yt 
0007 Sin, and Dt, and Hell. | 


| Coup let us lift ths Voices high, 
High as our Joys ariſe, - 


And join the Songs above the Sky, 
_ Where Pleaſure never dies.” *s, 


Il, 


HyMN  CeviIL. 203 


Jssvs, the God, that fought an bled, i 
And conquer'd when he fell; | 1 
Tha: roſe, and at his Chariot- Wheels j 


Dragg'd ail the Pow'rs of Hell. 
Y "2, MG 


The Lord | ' how glorious 1 is his Face ! | 
How kind his Smiles appear ! b 
| 


And oh ! what melting Words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble --- \f 
© Theſe are the Wounds for you 1 bore, Fl 
«* The Tokens of my Pains, " 
'* When I came down to free your Souls jo 
* From Miſery and Chains. if 


V. 
«© When Hell, and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs, 
« Stood dreadful in my Way, 

* To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 


'* I gave my own away.” 
VI. 


We give thee, Lord, our higheſt Praiſe, 
The Tribute of our Tongues ; 

but Themes ſo infinite as theſe, —_— 
Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


Yi 


COVII. The Compaſ ion of a ding Chriſt. 


UR Spirits Join - 'adore the Lamb ; 
bite 6 our feeble Lips could move 

n lr immortal as his Name, 

\nd melting a as his det Love. 


IL; 


OO EET CCVIIL, 

LD II. 

Was ever equal Pity found ? 

The Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 


And pour: his Life out on the Ground, 

To ranſom guilty Worms ſrom Death. 
oY RR 

The Law proclaims ro Terror now, 

And S:nai's Thunder roars no more ; 

From all his Wounds new Bleſflings flow, 

A Sea of a be SRO a Shore. 

In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive 

To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine : 

Had we a thouſand Lives to give, 

A thouſand: Lives ſhould. all be thine. 


CCVIII, The Examples 0) of Chriſt and his ſaitlſi 


S or 


\IVE me the Wings of Faith to riſe, 
Within the Vell, and lee - 
The Saints above, how great. their Joys, 


How bright their Glories be ! 
og © 


Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch with Tears: 
' And wreſtled hard, as we do now, _ 


With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 
£ | ©} CELLS: 


1laſk thei, whazice their Via" ry came ? 
They, with united Breath, 

Aſcribe their conqueſt to the " TO 
Their Triumph to his Death. 


IV. 


H YMNS OO: COX. - 2or lb 


They mark'd. the Footſteps that he trod, [ 
His Zeal inſpir'd their areal, - 1 


And, foll'wing their incarnate God. | 
Poſſeſs the promis - __.. A l/ 

Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe, 
For his own Pattern givn: 

While the long Cloud of Witneſſes, 
Shew the Gals Path to Heay'n. 


CCX. Bleſſed are the Dead who die in the Lord, || 
Ap 7 | 40 


| EAR what the Voice from Heay' n } 
W_ERTTT Tn 
For all the pious Dead, T HIS02 al 


Sweet 1s the Savour of. their Names Soma 
And loft their Pee. Bed. 


They die in Fe us, and are bleſt ; TE in, 
How kind their Slumbers ate! OILED 
From Sufferings' 'and from Sin releas 'd, 
And'freed from 2.4 Snare. | 
Far from this World of Toil and Suſe, | 
TheyTe preſent with the Lord : 
The Labours of their mortal Life | 
End in a-large Reward,” 


a 


as 


ECx1, The holy Gi. 
l. : 


0 D, who in 'various Methods told | 
His Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
T Sent 


27th 
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Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 


To teach us in thoſe latter Days... 


FO + 
Our N: ation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that ſure Record ; 


The bright Inheritance of Heav'n 


Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv nN. 
III, 


God's kindeſt Thoughts are here- expreſt, 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſt: * 
The Dodrines are divinely true. 


Fit for Reproof and ns too. 
V 


Ye Bruifh Iſles who read his Love, 
In fair Epiſtles from above ; 


(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word | 


To ev'ry Land) praile ye the Lord. 


CCXII. God magnified for Men's Salvation, 


OD of qa we adore 
Thy wondrous Love, thy ſaving Pow'r, 
And to our utmoſt Stretch of Thought 


Hall the Redemption thou haſt wrought. 
II. 


We love the Stroke that breaks our Chain, 
The Sword by which our Sins are ſlain; 
And while abas'd in Duſt we bow, 


We ling the Grace that lays. us low. ok 


III, 


Periſh each Thought of. human Pride; 


—_— 


Let hes alone be TART G [18 6.07% 


('t 44 . iq: wg 211 Wy 
" Hrs 
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His Glory let the Heav'ns reſound, 


Shouted from Earth's remoteſt Round, 
TY. | 


Gaints, who his full Salvation know, 
Saints, who but taſte it here below, 
Join ev'ry Angel's Voice to raiſe 
Continu'd NEYET"Ergng Praiſe. 


CCXILI Faith im Chri i our Sacrifice. 
I. 


0 T all the Blood of Beaſts 

| On Fewfſh Altars ſlain _ Jt 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace 
Or waſh away the Stain, - © 


" ABok _ 

But Chriſt the heav' nly Lamb, 
Takes all our Sins away ; 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood tay they. 


My Faith would lay. Net Hand | 
On that dear Head of thine ; 
While like. a Penitent 1 ſtand,” 
And there confeſs Ty. Sin. PEFDITD 
My Soul looks back. to ſee _ 
The Burdens thou didfſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed Tree, | 
And hopes her Ot was there. . 


Believing, we rejoice, - 
To ſee the Curſe remove ; 
We bleſs the Lamb, with chearful Vo: ce, 


And ſing his bleeding Loye. 
| | 5 i al _CCIV. 
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208 Hymn CCXIV. 
CCXIV, On a Day of Faſting and Humiliation, 


T Ourn, Britain, *hharn, and {it in Duſt, 
Nor to thy Fleets and Armies truf, 


_ To fave thee from impending Fate ; 
 Long-lpar d, and wg 3 offending State, 


Ah! Goful Nation, inking faſt 


| Beneath a Load of Guilt ib d, 
By thy revolted Sons who dare 


The Vengeance of the Thunderer. 
IIT. 


Ye Saints, who us'd of old to ſtand 
The Bulwarks of a ouilty Land ; 
Whoſe Pray'rs, like Inſcenſe, us'd to riſe, 


And ſtay the Vengeance e'er it flies ! 
IV. 


Where is the Love, the lacred Zeal, 
Your pious Breaſts were wont to feel ! 1 


Where are the Tears which us'd to flow, 


For God's diſhonour'd Name below ! 


V. 
Yet Lord, thine Anger Ri delay ; 


Oh! lengthen! ſtill thy ſparing Dey: Mus 
If haply yet our Hearts relent, | 


And Britain at thy Call repent.” 1 AY; 
-— VI, 


Then ſhall our Foes.inſult in yain, - \ 
And wear themſelves the threaten' d Chain: 


Then Evil from our Coaſts ſhall flee, 


And thou our Gas 308: | Patzon be. 


CCXV, 
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CCXV. For a Tue of War, 
UR Banner is th' eternal God, 

Nor will we yield to Fear : 
Ainidſt ten thouſand fierce Affaults, 


His mighty Aid 1 1S near. 
ode 


To him the Hands of Faith we iretch, TT 
And plead experienc'd Grace ; 
To him the Voice of Pray'r we raiſe, 


Nor will he hide his Face. 
| 2 ab + 


No more, proud Amalek, thy Boaſt, 
i God's Arm 1s feeble grown,” as 
His Sword ſhall lop off ev'ry Hand, 


That dares inſult his Throne. 
VC. 


Awake, trommadons Judge, . awake, 
Our Nation's Caule to plead : 

Nor let thine 1frae!'s Foes, and thine, + 
By Wackednels ſucceed. 


Our fainting Hands, Sh ſoon they 1 
But thou:the Weak canſt raiſe; _ 

And in the Mount cf Prayer cant leave 
An Altar to thy Praiſe. 


COXVI. Angds PR a, end Men ſev 


OWN headlong = their native Skies 
The Rebel ; bj Zell; 
And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſud them deep to Hell. | 
V. T 3 il, 7 


ood any 


Pr 
——— _— 9c gc {ve ons _—_— Fa ” a> dv 4 hq. pe; 29m 
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To triumph o'er the 
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17. 


Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs 


Rebellious Man was hurl'd ; 


And Jeſs fio06/d bunearh the Grave, 


To reacha linking World. 
III. ; 


O Love of infinite Degrees ! 
Unmeaſurable Grace '! 
Muſt Heavy'n's eternal Darling die 
To ſave a trait'rous Race! 
fo 2. SVs 12 547 
Muſt Angels ſink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchlels Fire ; 
While God forſakes his ſhining Throne 


To raiſe us Wretches higher ? 
V. 


O for this Love let Earth and Skies 
With Halletwahs ring, | 

And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Y Ha hay.” } 


CCXVII. Vitor « over Death, 


FE For an overcoming Faith'! on 
Tv chear. my qi "Hours ; 
nfter "Death, / 


And all his frightful Pow' rs. 
TI. WS IPO 'J 


fx 


Joyful: with all the Strength I have, 


My: quiv 'ring Lips ſhoulfing, © 
Where ts thy boaſted Viet'ry, ions 4 
And where's the —_—— 


"ns 


# 
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| * 
If Sin be patdon'd;:1'm ſecure ; 
Death hath no Sting beſide :. 
The Law gives Sin its damning Power, | 


But Chriſt, my Ranſom, dy'd.- 
IV/: 


Now to the God of Vittory, . 
Immortal Thanks be paid, 

Who makes us conqu'rers while! we ek, 2 
Thro' Chr1ft our living Head. . 


CCXVTII. The dying "Chriſtian's Farewel, 


YEs golden Landes of Heav'n farewel, 
With all-your feeble Light's _ _ 
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon, | 


Pale Empreſs of _ a5 a4 Þ+ 
I 


And thou refulgent Orb of Day | 
In brighter F lames array'd, 

My Soul, that ſprings beyond ch Spherey: 
No more demands thy Aid. 194 Bi. 


HI. 
Ye Stars are but 'the' ng Dat! 1821 of 
Of my divine Abode; -/ {.) 317 


The Pleendcll of thoſe heav! nly: Gaps, 
Where I ſhall YOu: with God. £1357; 


The Father of Gierha Light - F034 
Shall there his Beams ay if 1416 


Nor ſhall one: Moment's Darkneſs Mix a 


With that unvaried Day.” C nenbds 
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V. 
No more the Drops of piercing Grief | 
Shall ſwellinto mine Eyes ; | 


Nor the Meridian Sun decline 
þ Amidfl thole brighter Skies. 
\F3 I 


| There all the Millions of his Saints 
Shall in one Song unite, 

j And. each the Bliſs of all ſhall view 
ly With infinie Delight. 


CCXIX. _ Light lining out of Darindþ, 


CER moves in a NF GOS Way, 
His Wonders to, periorm; 
He plants his Footſteps in the Sea, 
And rides upon the Storm. 
IT, 
Deep in unfathomable Mines 
Of never failing Skill, 
He treaſures up his bright Deſigns 
| And works his Sov' nevgn Will. 
Ii | I 
i, Ye fearful Saints freſh Courage take; | 
if The Clouds ye ſo much dread, 
Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break 


With Bleſſings _ your Head. 
V. 


Judge not the Lord' by. feeble Senſe, 
- But truſt hima for his Grace; 

Behind a frowning Providence 

He hides a Smiling Fa ace. 


- H k "MN. COX IX; ; 


| AV. 
His Purgoſcs will open faſt, 
Unfolding every: Hour; + 
The Bud may; have a bitter Taſte 
But Sweet will be: (on Flower. 
Blind Unbelief is ſure to err, - 
It Scans his Work invam; 
GOD is his own Int erperter, 
And He, will make it plain, , 


; — —— 


+ 5+ + ER Lot s Nati. 
E Sons of Adata join, 


| Throughout the Spacious E Earth, 


In chereful Songs to hai 

The great Redeemer's Birth: 
Let all your Hearts - 
In Concert move; 
And ev'ry, Tounge 
Be tuned by Love. Ws 


The lofty Heav'ns he owl, 
To Farth the Saviour came ; "R.05 


With hy the angelic Hoſt | 
Ya 


His royal Birth proclaim: bf CAE: 5 f'> 
For You, OMentt.c07 0-6: 


Is born, they Sing, HP 
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Ye Men with Angels Sing, 
And in their Strains adore: 

Let Your glad Hearts 
And Tounges combine, 
To praiſe the Love, 


The Grace divine. 
"LY. 


Glory to Gop or: high! 
For great [mmanuel”s Birth 
Declares to Men Good-will, 
And brings down Peace to Earth; 
Thus Angels Sung; - 
And we'll repeat 
Their Strains ſtill new _ 
Andevet Sweet. Lore Or 


cox Twin born, 
es © GHepherds rejoyes, Tt 1 up 'Your Eyes, 


And Sen4'Y6ur Fears; away; 
5 News from the Regions of the Skies; 
&© The Saviok's go to Day. 


6c a; the Lind! LT Ang ;ols fear, 
+ Comes down td dwell with you; 

« To Day He makes'his Entrance here, 

« But not as' Monarchs do. PR, 
III. RF 

&® Go She phards;' where the! Infant lies, 
« And bee his humble Thror 

«© Co, and, behold, with jo ul, Eyes, 
+ The expoicd David's er”: 


} 


—_ 


IV. 
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IV, 
Thus Gabriel Sung, and ſtrait around 
The heav'nly Armies throng ; 
They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, 
And thus conclude the Song. 
Wc 
« Glory to God that reigns above, 
« Let Peace Surround the Earth: 
« Mortals Shall know their Maker's Love, 


« At their Redecmer's Birth. Tf 
| VI. 


Lord, and ſhall Angels have their Songs, 
And Men no Tunes to raiſe? 
0 may we loſe our uſeleſs Tounges, 


When they forget th Praiſe. | 
y. "ng vir 


Glory to God, that reigns above, 
Who pitied us forlorn; 
W'\* join to Sing our Maker's Love: 

" WH Bchold! a Saviour's born. 


CCX XII. The Vanity of morlel Man. 

'EACH me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame! © 

| would, Survey. Life's narrow _ 

And learn how Ln I am. 


A Span i 1s all that *. pr boaſt, 

An Inch or two of Time; vb DIP. 

Man is but Vanity and. Duſt, :. Si; 0% Ay 43 
In all his Flower: and Prime. | 


_m— £7 III, 
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110. 
See tes vain Race of Mortals move 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain; 
"The rage and ſtrive, defire and love, 


But all their Noltle 1s vain. 
LY. 


Some walk in Honour's gaudy Shew, 

Some dig for golden Ore; 
| They toil for Heirs, they know not who, 
"And ſtrait are Seen na more: 

WV. 

What ſhall we wiſh or wait for then, 
From Creatures, Earth' and Duſt? 
- They make-our ExpeRations vain, 
And diſappoint \ = h6—aandbl 


Now we forbid this carnal = 7-0 
Our fond Defires-recall;; ' 

We give -qur mortal Thfreſt.up;' 
And make onr:Gop PAs 1} 


CCXKI EL; Sengof dngelsakCn R19T's Birth, 


IGH-let us-Swell.6urtuneful Notes, | 
 Andyoip thizangehe!/Throng;— 
For Angels. Sack: Love -have known, | 


T* awake .aichereful Song! D:: 
WR a. + 


Good Will to .guiltyuMen isſtiewn,” 798 
And Peace-on Earth's given; - fa fy. 
For lo! th' incarnate Savior! ales © 
With Meſlages:from! Hedv en, 


. > ” 
( 
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17. 
uſtice and Grace with Sweet Accord 
His riſing Throne adorn: 
Let Heaven and Earth in Congett join, 


Now Such a Child is born. 
IV, 


Glory to God on higheſt Strains, 
Thro' all the Earth be paid; 
His Glory by our Lips proclaim'd 
And by our Lives difplay'd. 
V- 
When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful Realms 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns, 
And learn of the celeſtial choir, 
Their own immortal Strains? 


COXXIV. The Goſpel juſt ified. 


QHALL Atheiſts Po inſult the Croſs 
Of our Redeemer God? 
all Infidels reproach his Laws 
. Or trample on his Blood ? 
5, 
What if he choſe myſterious Ways 
To cleanle us from our Faults? 
May not the Scheme of Sov'reign Grace 


Tranſcend our feebler Thoughts? 
III, 


What if his Goſpel bids us fi ght 

| With Fleſh, and Self, ig d Sin? 

he Prize is moſt divinely bright, 
Which we are called to win. 


U 
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| IV... | 
What if the fooliſh and the Poor, 
_ His glorious Grace partake? 
This but confirms the Truth the more, 
For ſo the FOYER ſpake. 


If Some who, own his Sacred: Name 
Indulge their Souls in Sin: 
Let JesUs never bear the Blame, 


His Laws are pure and clean. 


Then let our Faith grow firm and firong, 
And glory in his Word: 

Nor bluſh, nor fear to walk among 

-— Men that love the Lozp. 


COXXV. * On the new Year. 
Ls 
ARK! how the Swiſt- -wing'd Minutes 
And hours flill haſt'ning on! [fly, 
How Soon the circling months run round, 


And tell the Year 1s gone! 
II, 


I ndulge, my Soul the Serious Thought, 
| The Year that's paſt review; 
What Good, what Evil, haſt thou done 


What work haſt thou to do? 
ke. III, £374 


How 1s thy Debt of Loye increas'd 

To that Suſtaining Power, 

Which has upheld thy feeble Frame 
And bro't thee to this Hour? 


iv xxs CCXXV, CCXXVI. 219 
nn = Os Bn, 
Millions and Millions, the paſt Year, 

Are loſt to mortal Sight; 


Sunk in Death's ſhades, "whilſt thou fill 
'To hail the joyful Light! [liv't 
Y 


For all thy Favours, O my God! 
Thy Goodneſs I adore: 
Thou baſt my Cup with Bleſſings fill'd, | 


And made chat Cup run o'er, 
VI. 


Forgive, thro! my Redeemers Name, 
The Guilt that marks the year; 
And make me more then ever ſtrive 


To keep my Conſcience clear. 
- I, | 


What ſhall befal in future Life, 
I chuſe not to enquire: 

To be prepared for all thy will, 
Is, Lord, Wy chiet defire. 


CCOXXVI. The The Bene of Aſfictions 


WEET Fruits Afflitions bring, like 
That grew on Aaron's Rod; {thoſe 
To him that bears them with a Mind © 


Which Speaks a child of God, 
II, 


He ſees his heav'nly Fathers hand, 
And lifts his Eyes above; 
Humbly he bows beneath the Rod, 
Whoſe every ftroke is: Love. 
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HI, 


: Faith by the Trial ; 18 1mprov ld, 


Like gold is more refin' d; 
Hope looks within the Veil, and leav 'es 
All mortal TO behind, 


The peaceful Fruits of Righteouſneſs 


 Compenſate all his pain, 
His Loſſes, whilſt they make him poor, 
 Increate his better gain, 
WO WF | 


| When Sorrows, like a Storm, affail 


He bends and bears the Blaſt: 
Stronger by weakneſs he becomes, 
And ſhaken ſtands more faſt, 
. *f Es 
So the weak Reed by Yielding ſtands 
| Secure from every Harm; 
While the tall Cedar which reſiſts 
Falls by the mighty Storm. 


CCXXVII. | 4 Morning Song. 
I, 
OD of my Life! my Morning Song 


To thee I chearful raiſe; 


WF Atts of Love 'tis good to Sing, 


Thy woud'rous Works to pralle. 
II. 


| Guardian of Men; thy wakeful Eyes 


Nor Sleep, nor Slncohes know, 
Thine Eyes pierce thro' the Shades of Night, 
Intent on all below. | 


IR III, 


ht; 
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III, 

$uftain'd by thee, my opening Eyes 
Salute the morning Light ; 

Secure I ſtand, unhurt by all 


The Arrows of the Night. 
4k 


Had not thy friendly Angels ſtretch'd, 
Their Wings around my Head, 
With thouſands more I might have been 


Now numberd with the dead, 
V. 


My Life” renew'd my Strength pads; 
To thee, my God, are due; 
Teach me thy ways, and give me Grace 


My Duty to perſue. 
y y OP VI 


From ev'ry Evil me defend, 
But guard me moſt from Vin 
Direct my going out, O ord, 


And bleſs my coming 1n. 
VII, 


O maylthy holy Fear command, 
Each Attion, Thought and word; 

Then ſhall 1 ſweetly cloſe the Day 
Approved of thee, my Lord. 


COXXVIIE, =An Evening Song. 
: 
UTHOR of Life! with gratefulHeartz 
k My Evening Song I raiſe : 
But, O thy thouſand thouſand Gifts 
Exceed my higheſt Praiſe, G 


UzZ 
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CRY W- 

Thy Hand unſeen throughout the Day 
Hath been my ſure Defence; 

And every hour hath ſtill been fill'd 


wW th thy Beneficence. 
III, 


By thee my Table hath been Spread, 
Thy Bounty I adore; 
Which fills my Heart with Food and Joy, 


And'makes my Cup run o'er. 
IV. 


Whilſt ſome poor Wretches ſcarce can find 
A ſhelter for their Head, | 
I dwell Secure from cold and Storms 
And reſts upon wy Bed, 


Let guardian FR rotind my Head 
Their conſtant Vigils keep: 
Or rather Loxp, may thy own Wings 


Surround me whillt I lleep. 
VI, 


Thy Sun, bright Servant of the World, 
_ His daily Race has run; 
But yet how little 1s it, Lord, 

That I for thee have done. 

VII, 

| Rouſe all my attive Pow'rs, O Gov, 
... Andgrant thy quick'ning Grace! 

'Then on the Morrow, with thy Sun, 
111 ran wy heavy 'aly Race. 


Fd 
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COXXIX. A morning Hymn. 
| { : 


\ N thee each Morning, O my God, 
My waking Thoughts attend, 
In whom are founded all my Hopes, 


And all my wiſhes end. 
IL. 


My Soul in pleaſing Wonder loſt, 
His boundleſs Love Surveys; 
And fir d with grateful Zeal prepares! 


Her Sacrifice of Praile, 
III, 


He leads me thro' the Maze of Sleep, 
He brings me ſafe to Light: 
And with the ſame paternal Care 
Condutts me fafe till Night. 
IV. 
When Ev'ning Slumbers cloſe my Eyes, 
With his ProteRion bleſt : 
In Peace and ſafety I commit 
My weary Limbs to Ret. 
| x7. -# 
Ill daily to the ift'ning World 
His wondrous Acts proclaim; 
That all, with me, his Praiſe may Sing 


With me may bleſs his Name. 
VI. 


At Morn, at Noon, at Night I'll ſtill 
The pleaſing Work purſue, 

And him alone will alſo , to whom 
Eternal Praiſe 1 iS due, 
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224 Hy ws COXXX, COXXXI 
CCXXX, = Evening Hymn, 


Pits God, Ber bounteous Care 
Ocer all thy Works is ſhewn, 

Oh! let my grateful Pray'r and Praiſe 

| Alcend before = Throne. 


What Mercies has this Day beſtow'd, 
How richly haſt thou bleſt! 
My Cup with”Plenty overflow'd, 


With Cheartulnels my Breaſt. 
”-: SS. 5 


Now may Sweet Slumbers cloſe my Eyes, 
_ From Pain and Sicknels free: 
And let my wakeing Thoughts ariſe 


To meditate on Thee! 
IV. 


So bleſs each future Day and Night 
Till Life's fond Scene is o'er: 

And then to Realms of endleſs Light 

O let my Spirit foar! 


 COXXXI. Gol known by his Works. 


\ Reat i 1s our Got his Works of Might, 
To praiſe his olorious Name unite : 
Heaven Earth and Sea confeſs his Hand, 


And wait obedient his Command. 
| 5. 


Thy Hand "IEF IN ſuſtains the Poles, 
On which this, vaſt Creation rolls; _ 
The Starry Skies proclaim thy power, 
Thy Pencil glows in ev'ry Flower, ' 


III, 


I, 


Hr mnxn CCXXXII. 225 


"4 3 5 
fn various Shapes and Colours rife 
Ten thouſand Wonders to our Eyes; 
And Beaſts ang Birds with lab'ring Throat, 


Teach us a Gov in every Note. 
Ye 6 


Acroſs the Waves, around the Sky, 
There's not a Place, or deep or high, 
Where the CrxEtAaToR has not trod, 
And left the Fo yu_ of a Gov. 


O may the Sons of Men record 
The various Goodneſs of the Loxp; 
How vaſt his Works, how kind his Ways, 


Let ev'ry Tongue pronounce his Praile. 


COXXXII, The Chr ifhan Church a living 
hor ooh 


ITH Exſtacy of Joy 
Extol his Jorious Name, 
Who rais'd this Spacious Earth 
And rais'd our ruin'd Frame, 
He built the Church 
Who built the Sky: 
Shout and exalt S 
His Honours 2 
I 


Sce the Foundation laid 

By Pow'r and Love divine; 
Zeſus, his firſt born Son 

How bright his Glories ſhine! - 


Low 


fs es CONXETM: 


Low he, deleends, 
In Dult he lies, 
 Fhat from his Tomb _ 
A Church might riſe. 
| IL, 
But He for ever lives, 
Not for himſelf alone; | 
Each Saint new Life derives 
From this myſterious Stone; 
_ His Influence Spreads 
Thro' ev'ry Soul, 
And in one Houle 


226 


Unites the whole. . 
| SS Ts We 
bf To Him with Joy we come 
= In Him cemented ſtand; 


The living Temple grows 
And owns the Founder's Hand, 
That Structure, Lord, 
Still higher raiſe 
Louder to Sound 
Its Builder's Praiſe. 
ji It 
Deſcend, and Shed abroad | 
The Tokens of thy Grace,. | 
And with more radiant Beams 
Let Glory fill the Place: 
Our joyful Souls _ 
Shall proſtrate fall, Y 
And own, our God 
Is All in All, 


CCXXXIIL 
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Pſalm XIX. The Book of Nature. 
0 We | 
REAT God the Heaven's well order'd 
(> Frame, | 

Declares the Glories of thy Name: 

There thy rich Works of Wonder Shine; 
A thouſand Starry Beauties there, 

A thouſand radiant Marks appear 


Of boundleſs Po wer and Skill divine, 
II, 


From Night to Day, from Day to Night, | 

The dawning and the dying Light, 
Leftures of heavenly Wiſdom read : 

With Silent Eloquence they raiſe 

Our Thoughts to our Creator's Prazſe, 


And neither Sound nor Language need, 
III. 


Yet their divine InftruRions run, 
Far as the Journies "of the Sun: 

And ev' ry Vation knows their Voice: 
The Sun 1n dazzling Glories dreſt,; 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Faſt 

Rolls round and makes the Earth rejoice. 

7 IV. 
Where 'ere he Spreads his Beams abroad, - 
ie Smiles and Speaks his Maker Goo: 

All Nature j join to ſhew thy Praiſe; 

Thus God in ev'ry Creature Shines, | 
fair as the Book of Natures Lines; 

But fairer 4n the Book of Grate: 


Il, CE Ld... 4. 3 


228 | H y m N CCXXXIV. 
CCXXXIV. The Wi yon of Redeeming Time, 


OD of Ficruity, "a Thee 
Did infant Time its Being draw ; 
Moments and Days and Months and years 


Revolve by thine unvaried Law. 
Il 


Silent and Slow they glide. away, 
Steady and ſtrong the Current flows, 
Loſt in Eternity's vaſt Sea 


The boundlels Gulph from ERns.! it, roſe, 
'- It, 


With it the tho'tlels Sons of Men _ 
Before the rapid Streamsare born, 
On, to that everlaſting Home 


Whence not one Soul can e're return, 


IV, 
Yet while the Shore on either Side 
Preſents a gaudy flatt'ring Show.; 
We gaze in fond Amuſement loſt, 
Nor think to what a a VE $0. 


Great Source. of Wiſdom, teach my Heart, 
To know the Price , of ev' ry Hour; 

That Time may bear me on to Joys 
Beyond its Meaſure and its Power, 


CCXXXV. Going to Church. 
I. : 
Ho. did my Heart rejoice to hear 
My Friends devoutly Say, 
In Zion 5 us all appear, 


And keep the Solemn Day? 


- 


Hy mn CCXXXVI. 
| ROT. | 
ce W'j love her Gates, 1 love the Road; 
'The Church adorn'd with Grace, 
$ands hike a Palace built for Gov, 
? To ſhew his milder Face. 
|  * at | 
Up to her Courts with Joys unknown, 


The holy Tribes repair: _ ji 
The Son of David holds his Throne wile! 
And fits im Judgment there. | | 
| TY, . = WR | 
He hears our praiſes and Complaints, ll 
And while his awful Voice Wl! 
Divides the Sinners from the Saints, Wl! 
| We tremble and rejorve, - | 


4 
— —— 


\ RET 
Peace be within this Sacred Place, 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt) 
With holy Gifts and heavenly 'Grace, 
Be her Aljgncants biel] | 
My Soul ſhall pray. for Z:on ſtill, 
While Life or Breath remains; 
, There my beſt Friends, my Kindred dwelt, 
There Gop my Saviour, retgns. ? 
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COXX XVI. GOD's Wonders of Grace and 


IVE to our Gop immortal Praiſe! 


JF Mercy and Truth are, all his Ways; | 

Wonders of Grace, to Gop,belong, 

Repeat his Mercies in your Sdhg, _ ' 
ny | | i. A | | L . 


| 430. n $ Me? ao 1 PORN 


Wonders of Grace to Gon' belong, 


Thro' this v; ain Ivar he guides. our. F cet, 


His Mercies & ever Thall ehdure, Ko 
When this vain World ſhall be” no more, 


coxxxvit. M "Thrift the Fd of the Churdh 


/ 


Ly 


Give to the PIG ws Fat Renown, £ 
The Kine of Kings with Glory 'Crown: 
His Metrcies ever ve endure, 


When Lords and Kings are Khown' no more 
if | 


He built the Earth; he ſpread. the Sky, 
Ana fix'd the. taxes Lig hts'on Hip "54 
Wonders of Grace't to Gas paloig, 


Repeat his Mexcies' in your 'Song. 
oF IV. 


He ſaw P Gentiles Acad in 'Sin, | 
And felt his Pity work within: | ' 
His Mercies « ever ſhall endiire, 
When Death and Sin Jhall reign no more, 


He ſent his Ao with Pas to ſave, 
From Guilt and Darkneſs and'the Grave 'C, 


Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


And leads > his heav'nly Seat, 


« 
p59 5 | 


ESUS,.I fngth matchleſs Grace, 

That calls a Worm' thy own; "Hg 

Gives me among thy Saints” a. Place, , : 
9 maky thy Glories know! ., 


\ 


Hy Mx COXXXVIH. 


| | II, 
fllied tO Thee our vital. Head, 
We live, and grow, and: thrive; 
-1m Thee divided, each 1s dead, 


ore When moſt he ſeems ahve, ws 
IL, 


[hy Saints on. Earth, and-thoſe above - 
Here join in ſweet accord; 
)ne Body all in mutual Love, 


And thou our common. Lord. 
LV. 


) may my. Fajth each Hour derive, 
Thy Spirit with Delight ; 


hou the. whole Body MER Pp eſent 
Before thy F ather's Face, f 

Nor ſhall a wrinkle or a Spot, 

That YEAIKEOUS Form Diſgrace. 


COXXXVIIL Salton by Grace, 


RACE ! 'tis.a ns Sgved,, 
Harmomious to my-Kar, 

leavin with the Echo ſhall relound, 
And all the Earth ſhall hear. Facet f 


race firſt contriv'd Fa Way 

To ſave rebellious Man, -.. - 

ind all the fteps that Grace diſplay, - 
Which drew the wond'rous Plan.” 


Xe 


thile Death and; Hell in vain ſhall ſtrive, 
This Bond: to, diſunite, At; ji 


232 Hymn N CCXXXEX, | 
| Grace taught my nina! ring Feet 
To tread: the heav'nly Road : 


And new ſupplies each Hour I meet, 


To lead me on to. Gop. 
| IV. 


Grace all the Work thall Crown, 
Thro' everlaſting Days _—_ 

It lays in Heav'n: the top-mot Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praife, 


CCXXXIX. Pro to our Cazaron, 


1 TH one ciatink let all the Earth, 
To Gop their chearful voices raiſe; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 


And fing before Him Songs of Praiſe. 
þ ; | 


Convinc' d that He i 1s Gop abies. 
From whom both we and all proceed h 
We, whom he chufes for his own, 


The Flock which He vouchſafes to feed. 
HI. 


O Enter then his Temple Gates! | 
Thence to his Courts devoutly _ 
. And ſtill your grateful Hymns repeat, 


And ſill his Name with praiſes ble(s. 
4 IV. 


' For He's the Loxp ſupremely good, 
His Mercy 1s for ever fure ; 

His Truth, which always firmly ood, 
To endleſs ages ſhall endure. Bt= ALS 


CCXL. 


Hx x xs CCXL. CCXLI. 233. 


CCXL. GOD's Gracious Regard wo his i 
Creatures, At i 

' ORD ! we adore thy wond'rous Name, Wl 
And make that Name our Truſt, | I 


Viatch rais'd at frſt this curious F'1 rame 


From mean and lifeleſs Duſt, 
MES » ta 


PT EE 


\while theſe frail Machines endure, I 

The Fabric of a Day ; a He | 

hen know their vital Pow' rs no more, i 

But moulder es"; Clay. {it 

I wr Fi 

t, Loxp, what e er is felt ar fear'd, EM \'h 

WW This Thought is our repole, age; '} 

What He by whom this Frame was rear. : Ii 

It's various weakneſs knows. h ol 
hou view'ſt us with a pitying Eye Mi | 
Whilſt tiruggling with our Load ; 3108 
n Pains and Darigerz Thou art nigh, 21H 
Our Father anc on Gop. ION 11 

Gently ſupported by ily "FO DER, oi | | 

We tend to:Realms of Peace ; bs TY 
Where ev ry Pain ſhall far ag ge 2s "} iz 
And ey* & fied railty ceaſe. AT -1412%.35 } [ 


COXLL:'" "Goh to Church. 


Oo wW' his and bleſt was: iT #7757 
To hear the peop'e: ery” - bis > tragh 
me let us ſeek our GOD to Day | 
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234 | HymMN CCXLIT. 


Yes, with a chearful Zeal, 

We haſte to Zn's Hill; | B 
And there our Bows and Honours Pay. 

| Wi 

Zion thrice Happy Place, 
__Ador'd with wond'rous. Grace, 
And walls of Strength embrace thee round; Wl 
In thee our 'Tribes appear, 
To pray and praiſe and hear, | F, 


The Sacred Goſpel's joyful Sound. 
we 05 6 


May Peace attend thy Gate! V 
And Toy within thee wait! 
"To bleſs the Soul of every Gueſt 
Fhe Man who ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, _ 
A thouſand a, on him eſt H 


£ 


My Tongue repeats ol VOWS... TT TIT 
Peace to thisSacred Houſe !_ | 
For there my Friends-and Kindred dell; 
And fince my glorious Gov 
Makes thee his bleſs'd 4p" gl | 
My Soul ſhall. ever love thee well. 


| —— 


COX LI. The Eulelingy of the Cope, 


E H O-L D. iS morning Sun, 
Begins his glo: ious Way ; 

His Beams thro' all} the Nations run, 

And Light and $0 vis * 3% 
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H. v w n CCLXIIFT.: 


II, 
Zut where the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light ; 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 


And gives the Blind their Sight. 
III. 


How perfe@ is thy Word, 
And all thy Judgments juſt 7 'h 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe Lox Do, 


And Men ſecurely truſt, 
I'V; 


My gracious Gon how plain 
Are thy DireCtions given ? 
O may I never read in-vain, | 


But find the: Path to Heaven ! ! 
Ne: 


While with my liact and PLAY ©: 
I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad, 

Accept the warſhip and the Song 
My SIVIGUT and my ems”: £27 
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Y EL hs Steps of Pius Item; 
' Are order'd'by thy Will ;{, | ++ 
Tho' they ſhould fall, they riſe weed 
Thy Hand Gypports them till. 
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The Loes dclights F oo their Ways, LAS 
Therr virtue h& approves; ,  . +. 

He'll ne'er deprive them of his- Grace, | 
Or leave the Man He loves, 
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2566 UH vim.n \COXLIV.: 


| CO & 7 5 89: 

The heavenly Heritage i is theirs, 
Their Portion and their Home : | 

He feeds them now and makes them Heirs, | 
Of Bleſſhngs ong | io come. 


Mark well the Man of Righteoulpels 
His ſeveral ſteps attend; 
True Pleaſure runs thro! alt his Ways, 
And peaceful 1 1s bus End. "I 


' ECXLIV. Lords Day Morning. 


= 6 L honey VI whoſe «al Ra 
Beheld the Savigur EE -.- : 


Welcome again ! auPIciOus Day, £7 


To our rejoicing Eyes. : 
ul. 


Ye humble Souls, with Guile oppreſ', 


In Jzsvs ſee your Cure, !,. _ 


For Man's offence he died,. and 5" og 
To make ygur, RvRen\ ſure.. S! FF-7. 


Come, and the Wonders of the Day, 
In notes! harmonigus 1g $4 $63 
Tel to the Warld te Conguaſs g8jo a, 
* By your YAGrIouy. King, !; 


O happy Souls, TDs feel the "Y : | 
Of his. attraQiy Ve .Laye,! due ib ano lt; 


'$ y v a + 


With him they dis, WA p him wind live, | 
And leck the, Yeh ab vyCs. 1943; $0 | 


V. 


OO IOnS > o— 9 Goa oro cp 


H Yr uM CCXLV. on 1 

V. i 

Lord, may I feel this Sacred Power... | [| 
And this Communion know : 


Not all the World call good or great, 
Can equal Bliſs. beſtow. | 


COXLV. Eftbl; Jment of the Church. 


HE Lord: in Z:0n i pliced. his Throne, 
The- Ark was ſettled there; 
To Z10n the whole Nation came. 


To worlhip thrice E Year... 
vODY 


But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; b: | 
Where e'er the Saints adorrble: now, Fr 


There j is a Houſe for God. 
III, 


Ariſe, O King of Grace ariſe, 
And enter to thy Reſt;  - 
So, thy Church waits, with lifted a Eyes 


Thus to be own 'd and bleſs'd.: 
IV. 


Enter with all thy glorious Train, | 
Thy Spirit an& thy Word'; 
All that the Ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. f 
Ve” 4 
Here, wight Gov; accept our vows, {: 
| Here let ay allah fired WL OCH 
Bleſs the Proviſionsof thy Houle, 
And fill thy poor with Bread. 


2 Lip. Yon! 


Gov is the, H 


238 H ym x COXLVI. 


ds WS. 

Here, let the Son of David reign, 
Let Gop's Annointed ſhine, 
Juſtice and'Pruth his Court matrntain- 
With Love and "al divine. 


_ Here, let him hold has. laſting Throne, g's 


And as his Kingdom grows, 


___ Freſh. Honours, ſhall adorn. his. Crown, 


And Shame confound his Foes. 
' CCXLVI. GOD ego Man's. Refuge. 


| \ \ ] HEN:;Storms HatitAIs theGhziſtian's 
He flies unto; bis, _ I Head, 


And under. his. 
| Finds a ſecure ABSOS, -” 
I s 1 
When Foes without,- and) Euſts, within, 
Seek to deſtroy tvs Peace: 
To Gop. he! makes his Sorrows kaory, 


And ſtrait .his| Sorrows. ceafe. 
| III 5 i 


When Wings! of tro ng Propeaion ”_ 
And Floods of Frouble roll; + x 
elp; and; <p too, FER 
Of his diſtrefled __) Cit 
Vi 
But when wemondous Terraus iv, 


_ 


Where will the Sinverfly?: . v7 eb: 
- He feels a thouſand Agomes 0d; 24-18 
And no Delivered wight1oc ny dt £164 2 


CCLXVII. 


Hymn COXLVIL, 239. 
 COXLVII, A Zain of Praiſe. 


O Thou array'd'in Robes 'of- Light? - 


Great King, -enthron'd on high, 
Beyond the Reach of mortal Sight, 
Beyond the lofty-ſky! 1 


With. Sacred Joy we Ur our Eyes, 
To thoſe bright. Realms above: 
That Splendid. Palace in;the Skies, | 
Where dwells: wieynal Loves,» 
There Fefſus rejignsthe*Prince of Poate, | | 
The matchleſs. Friend of Men; !' 
Who died to, ſave our: Gafal Rave, . 
_ And role to Life BESR: F 6-54 


Whilſt all RBFIOL". Orbs of- Fi ire, 
That ſhine from PoletoiPole, 
In filent Harmony conſpire, 
To Praiſe. thee as thay: ralk 5: |; 2. 


O ſhall not we of re Race, 
The glorious Concert,jaim? .. - 
dhall not the Children of thy Grace, 
Attempt the Themgidivine® 


Yes, amidſt Life' 2..." Days, 
Be this ous Sweet Employ: ;. 

$ !n Death's dark Hour, © lpeak thy Praiſe, 
— Then ſoar to a yin ; 


CCXLVIN. Divine Welhe, 


EFORE the avfal Throne we bow, 
Of Heav'ns eternal} King: | 
Here we preſents the folemn vow 1 
And Pſalms of Pres ing. 
Thou'rt not exalted, Loxp, by Songs, T 
Which Earth or Heaven can rauſe ; ph 
Nor human nor angelic Ton V 
Can ſhew forth- hes”: --f Pralle, 
Yet be it now'our Soul's 5 Delight | Mans Is 
In feeble notes to join; 
Ere long with Angels we'll unite E 


In Anthems — divine.” 


Whilſt we ad Gov of Grace! Mn 
 Thine Earthly Courts, Ura' nigh: 


| Lift up thy reconciled Face, ' ; S © 

l And waft our _ on high. 

Whilſt in thy Houſe of Pray” r we knee), = IG 

| Our Heartstreate anew ;* 

| The Greatneſs'of that Gov to feel, Vi 

| With whom' we have to do. 

} | -VI. 

Nor from thy Preſence caſt away RR _ 

| The Sacrifice we bring: 
But teach our edilfeout? Hearts to pray, W 


And tune our-Lips to fing. 


FEY AIKEDSD =: :  COXLIX. 


Hymn CCOXLIX. 24t 
COMEIX: The Divine Power. 


TERNAL Gent thy Works of Might, 
Our Awe and W onder raiſe; - 
Thy Deeds of Glory far ſurpaſs 


Our Loftieſt notes of Praife, -. 
LE 


Thy Voice, like Thunde#; fills the Air, 
Reſounding* through ihe- Sky; 


While vivid Laght- nin gs. midſt. he Gloom ; 


Proclaim JEHOV AI nigh. 
III; 


He comes —all Nature proſtrate hes, * 
And trembles at his Nod: 


Earthquakes and: dreadful Storms announce : 


The Preſence of the: Gov. 
IV. 


The howling *'Winds, the beating Rain, 
The Sea's Edi Soar} ©: 

Theſe in tretnendous Concert yoin'd 
Exalt thy axternenert-prtghates 

Great Go !/ in this devout Employ, 
Whilſt Heav'n'andiEarth combine, 

We too in feebleriStrams: adore 


Thy boundleſs Pow!'r divine; 
VI; 


Secure we truſt the matchleſs Strength, 
Of thine Almighty Arm; 
Which 'midſt the Wreek of thouſand Worlds 


Can ſhelter us. rom: Harm. 


"4 
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CCL. The Pleafore of Public Worſhip. 


Gop of Hoſts, the mighty Loxp, | 
: How lovely 1s the Place, 
Where Thou enthron'd in Glory ſthew'ſt 
The Brightnels of thy Face! 
Il 


My longing Soul faints with defire 
To view thy bleſt Abode; 
_ My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out, 


For thee the living Gop. 
III, 


O Lord of Hoſts, my King and Gop, 
__ How highly bleſt dos they 
Who in thy emple always dell, 


And there thy Praile diſplay. 
IV, 


- Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice hath Thee 
Their ſure ProteQion made; 

Who long to tread the Sacred ways 
' That to thy teat” | lead. 


Thus they proceed rom Strength to Strength, 
And ſtill approach more near, | 

Till all on Z:0n's holy Mount | 
Before their Lord appear: 


CCLI. GOD the TON of Nature, Pſalm 03- 


\ \ 7 ITH Glory chad. with Strength array'd 
The Loko who ver all Nature reigns V 


The World's Founda'10n ſtrongly laid, 


And the vaſt Fabric {1111 ſuſtains. ; 
II, 


HY M N CCLII. 


bn: 
How firmly 'fabliſh'd is thy Throne! 
Which ſhall no change nor Period ſees: 
For Thou, O Lons: and Thou alone 


Art Gop from all Eternity. 
ILL, 


The Floods, O Los, lift up their Voice, 
And toſs their troubled Waves on high : 


But Goo above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
And make the 7 Seas comply. 


Thy Promiſe, Lays, is ever ſure, 

And they who in the Houſe would dwell, 
That happy Station to SECUre | | 

Muſt ftill in Holinels excel. 


CCLII. | New Year's De: 
L, 


N D now, my. Soul, another Year 


Of thy ſhort Lite 1s paſt: 
I cannot long continue here, 


_ And this may be n laſt. 


Much of my FOTOS, Life; 15 gone, 
Nor will return again: | 
And twitt my paſſing Moments run 


T he few that yet remain. 
3 © | 


Awake, my Soul, with utmoſt Care 
Thy true Condition learn, 


What are thy Hopes, how ſure, how fair? 


And what bet Chief Concern? 
Ls 
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i. C 
Now a new Scene of Time begins, | 
Set out therewith ror Heaven: 
Repent of all thy former Sts, 
Reform, and be forgiven. 
V. 
Devoutly yield thyſelf to Gov, 
And to his Care commend: 
Wiih Zeal purſue the heavenly Road, 


Nor doubt an happy End. 


' CCLIN. GOD' s wniverſal Dominion, 
HE Loxp, the Sovereign King, 
__ Kath fix'd his Throne on high: , 
O'er all the heavenly World he rules, 


And all beneath the Sky. 
ky © 


L Ye Angels great in Might, 
And Swift to do his Will, 
3 Bleſs ye the Lox whoſe Voice ye hear 


Whoſe pleafure ye ful]. 
III, 


Let the bright Hoſts, who wait 
The Orders of their King, 
And guard the Churches when they pray, 
Join 1n the Praiſe may ſing, 


| While all his wond'rous Works, 

| Thro' his vaſt Kingdom ſhew | 
Their Maker's Glory, thou my Soul. 
Shalt ling his prailes too: 


CCLIV. 
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CCLIV. Comfort in the Views of Death.. 


Or why ſhould ſtreams of Tears unite 
Around the expiring Juſt ? 
| Il 


Did not the Lord, our Saviour die, 
And triumph o'er the Grave? 
Did not our Lord aſcend on high, 
And prove his Pow'r to fave ? 
| "ko; 
Doth not his promis'd Spirit come 
And dwell in all his Saints? 
And ſhould the Temples of his Grace 
Reſound with long Complaints ? 
| IV 


Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun 
Burſt thro” each ſable Cloud ; _ 
No more, my Voice, indulge theſe Sighs, 
But ſpeak thy Songs aloud. 


The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, 
When he had bled for me; 
And ſpite of Death and Hell ſhall raiſe 


| Thy pious Friends and Thee. 
VI. 


Awake, ye Saints that dwell in Duſt, 
Your Hymns of Vittry ding : 

And let his dying Servants truſt, 
Their ever-living King. 


y  S. CCLV-. 


H Y ſhould our mourning Thoughts 
To grovel in the Duſt? delight. 
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Will ſhew a Path of ſafe Retreat. 
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"CCLY. The Fares 2 Sacrifee, 


, ND will the Eternal King 
So mean a gitt regard? 
That Off ring, Lord, with Joy we bring, 


Which thine own Hand PATENT d. 
II, 


We own thy vanous claim, 
And to thine Altar move, 
The willing viQtims of thy Grace, 


And bound with cords of Love. 
III. 


Deſcend, celeſtial Fire, 
The Sacrifice inflame ; 


_ So ſhall a grateful Odour riſe 


Thro' our Redeemer's Name. 


CCLVI. | Succour mn Time of Tridl. 
[, 
OW let the feeble Soul be ſtrong, 


His Shield is ſpread o'er ev'ry Saint, 
And thus protefted, who ſhall faint? 
II. 


What tho' the Hoſts of Hell engage 
With artful Subtlety and Rage? 
A faithful Goo reſtrains their Hands, 


And chains them down 1 in Iron Bands. 
III, 


Bound by his Word, He will difplay, 
A Strength proportion'd to our Day; | 
And when united Trials meet, 


And make J=novan' s Arm 1ts ſong; 


IV, 
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En iy 
Thus far we prove that Promiſe good 
Which Jesvs ratifhed with Blood : 
Still He is gracious, wiſe and ult, 
And {till in Him Jet Ifrael truſt. 

National Deliverences , for the Fi a 


of November, 
I, 


PRAISE to the LozD, whoſe mighty Hand, 
Ho olt'-reveald hath fav'd our Land: 
And when united Nations roſe, 


O'erwhelm'd with ſhame our haughtieſt Foes, 
II. 


When mighty Navies from afar 
To Britain waſted, threat'ning War ; 
His Breath diſpears' d them all with Fafe 


And Sunk their Terrours in the Seas. | 
139 6 


While for our Princes, they prepare 
In Caverns deep a firey ſnare, 
He ſhot from Heaven a pierceing Ray, 
And the dark Treach'ry bro't to Day. 
| IV 
Princes and Prieſts again combine 
New chains to forge, new ſnares to twine; 
Again our gracious Gop appears, 
And breaks their chains, and cuts their ſnares. 


Y. 
Obedient W DA at his Command 


Convey his Hero to our Land : 
The Sons of Rome with Terrour view 


And their Flight, when none purſue. 
| | | VI, 


CCLVI. 
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© 
In Thee we truſt, Almighty Low: 
Continu'd Reſcue to afford ; | 
. Still be thy pow'rful Arm made bare, 
For all thy ſervants hopes are there. 


CCLVIII. as 2 Prazfe to Curisr, 


OME, let us "in our chearful Songs 
| With Angels round the Throne ; 
Ten thoutand thouſand ate their Tongues, 


_ But all their Joys are one, 
It, 


Worthy the Lamb, that died, mand cry 
To be exhalted thus! 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 


For He was lain for us. 
L1H. 


Fefus 1s worthy to receive 
Honour and Power divine ;. 
And Bleflings more then we can give 


Be, Lord, for ever 'Thine. 
IV. 


Let all that dwell above the Sky 

And Air, and Earth, and Sea,. 
Canſpire to lift thy Glories bigh, 

And ſpeak thy ex 24 Praile. ng 


The whole Creation, "Fan in one, 
To bleſs. the Sacred Name; 

Of Him that fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, 


CCLIX. 
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CCLIX. CurisT's Humiliation and Exallation, 
[ /TORTHY is He who once was flain, 

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign, | died; 
At his Almighty Father's fide. we 
Power and Dommton are his Due, PIKE. I 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 
Wildom belongs to Jzsus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here, 

£4 | "Il, 
All riches are his native Right 
Yet He ſuſtain'd amazing Los ; 
To Him aſcribe eternal Might, 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs. 
« BS 4 gol | 

Honours immortal now be paid, 
Inſtzad of ſcandal and of ſcorn 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 
Bleſſings for ever on tke Lamb, 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men; + 
Let Angels found his Sacred Name, 
And ev'ry Creature ſay, Amen. 


nr as. as Ce YETI DI» 7 OG et —_ 
_———_— ee average nnd ths 


PR raters 
—_——-— 


Dp ATR 25” 
—_—_— —— 


rr nh —_— —  —  — — 
- 4 


CCEX:- Memartht of OUY abſent Lox. 
| 7 wa 


ESUS is gone above the Skies, 6; 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not ; 
\nd carnal Objets court our Eyes 


[10 thiult ouf Saviour from our Thoughts. 
II, 
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| © NEWS | 
He knows what wand'ring Hearts we have. 
Apt to forget his wond'rous Grace; 

And therefore theſe Memorials gave, 


"Till we alcend to ſee his Face. 
III. 


The Lord of Life this Table ſpread, T} 
_ In Mem'ry of his dying Love ; 
We on the rich Proviſion feed, He 
And here partake of alOye above. | 
While He is abſent from our Si oht, - Cri 
"Tis to prepare qQur Souls: a rp $E ' 
"That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, Ru 


And live for ever, near his. Face. 
V. 


Our Eyes look upward to the Hills, 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait his Chariot's awful Wheels, 
To fetch our longing ; Spayags Home. 


CCLXI:: For we Lane $ Supper. 


WEET 1s the. Men ry' of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King : 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Hymns of was ns ling. 


God reigns on high, but not conhnes, 
His Goodneſs to the Skies !. 
 Thro' the whole World his Bounty vines 


And ev'ry want ſupplics. 


Il 
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by 7 5 
But O, thy Love to guilty Man 
Demands our higheſt Praiſe ; 
£8Us fulfils the gracious Plan 
Thy boundleſs _ lays. 


The kind Contain: thou haſt ſhewn, 
With Wonder Angels view : 
He bro't Salvation from the Throne, 


When Vengence was our Due. 
V, 


Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, * 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim : 

But we, who taſte thy richer Grace, 
Shall molt exalt thy Name. 


CCLXII. dad 756 of his Sants, 


ORD, I will ME thee all my Days, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
My Soul ſhall glory 1 in thy Grace, 


While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. 
: 


Come, magnify the Loxp with me; 
Come, let us all exalt his Name; 
l fought the eternal Gon, and He 


Has not expoſed my hope to ſhame. 
III, 


[ told him all my ſecret Grief, 

My ſecret Groaning reach'd his Ears: 
de gave my inward Pains Relicf, 

and calm'd the Tumult of my Fears. 
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| IV. 
To Him the poor lift up their Eyes, 
Their Faces fee] the Heavenly ſhine; 
A beam of Mercy from the Skies 
Fills them with DON and Joy divine. 


His holy Angels "itch their Tents 
Around the Men that ſerve the Loxp, 
O fear and love him all his Saints, 


Taſte of his Grace and truſt his Word. 
— VI. 


The wild young Liort's pinch'd with Pain 


And Hunger, roar thro' all the Wood: 
| But none ſhall ſeek the Loxp invain, 
Nor want ſupplies of real Good. 


CCLXIV. GOD'; Proton o his Churdh, 


] == Zion in her King rejoice, 
Tho' Tyrants rage and Kingdoms riſe ; 
He utters bis. Almighty Voice, 


' The Nations melt, the Tumult les. 
II, 


The Lox of old for Jacob fought, 
And Jacob's Gop is ſtill our Aid: 
_ Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, 


What Deſolations he has made. 
IN, 


From Sea to Sea, thro' all the Shores, 
He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe; 
When from on high his Thunder roars, 
He awes the CetlibPibk World to Peace. 


Iv. 
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He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear ; 


Wg\f 

Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame : TAN 

Keep ſilence all the Earth and hear 140} 

The ſound and an? of his Name. | [4 

LT! 

Be ſtill, and learn Fa I am Gop:; "WH HAY 
F'll be exalted io' er the Lands: bd 017 


| will be known and fear'd abroad, 


But till my Throne in Zion lands. 
rh 1 


OLlonp of Hoſts, Almighty King ! 
While we ſo near thy Prelence dwell, . 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure and ling 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell. 


* CCLXIV. 'Corſeſon of Sin. 


i 'I would Baa my ſore Diſtreſs 
And Guilt before thine Eyes! 
Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 
How high my crimes ariſe, 
re f 
1 from the ſtock of Adam came, 

To ſenſual Good inclin'd : WW. 
$:rong flows the tide to ſenſual Joys, = ||: 
And weak the oppoſing Mind. Til 

III, 
Cleanſe me O Lox», and chear- my ſoul 
With thy forgiving Love! 
 O make my broken fpirit whole, 
And bid my Pains remove ! 


Z | IV. 


_:.-- Hymn CCLXV. 


os 2 
Let not thy Spirit c'er depart, 

| Nor drive me from thy Face ; 
Create a new my ſenſual Heart, 


And fill it with oy, Grace, 


Then will.I make Fg Mercy known 
Before the Sons of Men ; 


Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy Throne, 
And turn to Gop again. 


IO "I ——__———_——_—_—_——— 


GCLXV; Repentance and Faith i m Cane, 
j 


' Gop of Mercy hear my call, 
And all my Guilt remove! 
Break down this parting Wall; 


That bars me from thy Love. 
| II, 


Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 
Then my rejoiceing Tongue 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy Righteouſneſs, 


And make thy Praiſe my ſong. 
III, 


No Blood of Goats, nor Heifers fain 
Could mortal Guilt atone ; 
| The Grace of Gop in Cuntsr accepts 


True Penitents alone. 
-I'V. 


A Soul oppreſt with fin's Deſerts, 
My Goo will neer deſpiſe ; 
An humble Groan, a baken Heart 
Is our beſt: a 


CCLXVI. 
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CCLXVI.- Prayer and Praiſe for Proteftion. 
I. Os | 
'Y Gov, in whom are all the Springs 
ML Of boundleſs Love and Grace un=- 
known, 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading: Wings 


Till the dark cloud is over blown, 
FH: 


Up to the Heav' ns I ſend my cry, 
The Lox v will my defires perform ; 
He ſends his Angels from the Sky, 


To ſave me from th' impending Storm. 
ITT, 


Be thou exalted, O my Goo, 

ABove the Heav' ns where Angels dwell; - 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 

And Land to Land my Wonders tell. 


My Heart i is fix'd W Song ſhall raife 
ao honours to thy Name; 
Awake, my Tongue, to Sound his praife, 
My Tongue, the Glor Ty of my Frame, 


High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmoſt Sky ; 

His Trath to endleſs Years remains, 

When lowerWorlds diſſolve and die. 
VI, 

Be thou exalted, O'my Gov, 

Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 

Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 

And. Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 
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 CCLXVII. Aftamed of Jz5vs. Oh 
SHAM'D of Thee ! Thou matchlck. 
- ©". BREnGd; ; 
On whom my nobleſt hopes depend! Dic 
Forbid it Heav'a! that e're my Heart, b 
 Shoull aGt ſo mean, a0 baſe a part. 
I 
' Oh! let the Wheels of Life ſtand. ſtill,” Ha 
_ Ere I forget my Saviour's WHll : * 
E're I ſubmit to guilty ſhame, 
Or dare to flight my Saviour' s Name.. WI 
III, W] 


He ſooths and ſoftens ev 'Ty Care ; 
Difpels the ſhades of black Diſpair ; 


To brighter Proſpetts points the Way, Th 
And turns the Gloom. oi Night to Day. . i 
IV, 


'Tis He ſuſtains the Heart oppreſt, 


'Tis He relives the guilty Breaſt ; 4 
From Heav'n he came.our Souls to ſave, ; 
And raiſe us from the FORE Grave. 

0! 


O Goop.! and ſhall By ere be- ſaid, 
That we forſook our glorious Head : 
Sooner we'll yeild both Life and Fame, 


Then bring Reproach on | Jesvs' O Name. 
VI, 


All worldly Proſpetts we reſign, | 
To plead the Cauſe of Truth divine.: 
Then in the laſt decifive Day, 

Shall meet our Judge without Diſmay.. 


CCLXVIII: 


CCLXVIIT. CCLXIX. 257 
CCLXVIII. A Song 4g Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


AIL! to the Sov'reign Power that broke 
The ſtrength of Sins tyrannic yoke, 
And freed our captive Race 
Did all the Rage of Hell confound, 
And gave to Death its fetal Wound, 


All Hail! anon IN Grace. 


Hail! to the Friend of human kind, 
Who his celeſtial Throne reſign'd, 
To ſuccour Men diftreſt : 
Who could'unnumber'd Wrongs forgive; 
Who groand'the Rebel to relieve ; 


And bled to _ him bleſt. 
I 


Thus, gracious Saviour, Thee we praiſe;, 

And while our feeble Songs we raile, 
To bleſs thee and adore ; 

Some ſpark of Heav'nly Fire impart, 

To warm each glad tranſported Heart, 


To bleſs and love thee more. 
IV. 


Oh! When ſhall that bright Day ariſe;. 
When in full Glory to our Eyes, 
Thy Beauties ſhall appear! 
Then, ina far ſublimer y 2 
We'll praiſe our great Redeemer's Name; 
Thro' Heav'n's eternal Year.. 


CCLXIX. de LorDs Prayer... 


ATHER of all ! FE Mind: 
Immenſely good and great !! 


A 3; . Thy. 
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Thy Children Sorted and bleſt by Thee; 


Approach thy Heav'nly Seat. 
II, 


Thy Name in hallow'd ſtrains be fang !- 
We join the ſolemn praiſe: 
To thy great Name with Heart and Tongue 


Our cheartul Homage raiſe. . 
II. 


Thy righteous, mild, and Soy” reign Reigy 
Let ev'ry Being own; 

And in our Minds, that Work divine, 

Erett thy. Sracious Throne. 

"IV, 

As Angels, round thy Seat above, 

_ Thy bleft Commands fulfil; 

So may thy Creatures here below 
Perform thy Heav Ry Wilt. 


On Thee we Day by Day depend; 
Our daily Wants ſupply: 
And feed with Truth and Love divine- 


Our Souls, that never die. 
v1, 


Extend thy Grace to ev'ry Fault :- 
Oh ! let thy Love forgive : 
Teach us divine Forgiv -encſs too. 


Nor. let Reſentments lrve. 
"V0: 


_ Where tempting ſnares teſirew the- Way, 

. Permit us not to tread : | 
Avert the threatining Evil near- 

From our FaEHaroes Head. 


_vul 
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vVIL 
Thy Sacred Name we hins adore, 
With humble, joyful Mind : 
And praiſe thy Goodneſs, Power, and Truths 
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" Ther .unconfin'd. THT | 
CC LXX. Divine Proteftion, dif 
I. 11; 
IT i 
Happy Souls, who firmly juſt, W184 
Still preſevere in Duty's Road: : FI" 
When Troubles come, their Hope and Truſt. | [1 | 


Is in thy Power, Almighty Gop! 
. 1 Be 


While Tempeſts darken all the Skies, 
| And Waves of rough Afﬀfitions roar, 


While hoſtile Legions round them riſe, . ; 180 
And Hell gapes evger' to devour. . [ Ki 

= ALKs 2 #1 

They may their utmoſt Pow'r defy, | li ti 
And ſmile at all their-vaia Alarms ; - q $4 
Their guardian Gop is ever nigh, = 
And their's-his exanaling Arms. s; 40 
V o. Wl! 


He can the roaring Storms aſſwage ; 
The ſwelling Waves obey his Will : 
And when the furious Paſhons rage ; 
He ſpeaks os tremble and are Rl,” 
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Their proud opens foam in vain, 
With Hell, irimpious League combin'd; 
He holds the Lions in his Chains, 


And keeps their F ury ſtill conlin'd. 


a > mms nces — - —— 
EE, 
RR FS Ones - - 


260 HyMN s ECLAXI. CCLXX1r 


VI. 
Fi 1x'd on bis Word's eternal Baſe, Ou 
His envied Church ſhall ftand ſecure : { 
His Saints {tiH Triumph in his Grace, Bol 
And find his Goodneſs ever ſure. ; 
CCLXXI. Dependence on GOD, and. Hep Wi © 
mn.his png 
M* Go, my eorrrintiiens Hope, - A 
I live u pon thy Truth ; A] 


Thine hand Bar held: my Childhood up, 


And ſtrengthen” d all my Youth. 
IL.. 


Still bas my Life new Wonders "i 
With each returning Year: 
Behold my Days; which yet remain, 
1 Truft them to ny care. 
Wi... 


Caſt me not off, when-Strength- declines, 
When hoary Haars ariſe : 4 
And round me let thy Goodneſs ſhine, 


Wheneer thy Servant dies, 
IV, 


Then in the Hiſt ry of my Age, 
When Men review my Days; þc:: 
They'll read thy Love in ev'ry Page, 

In ev Ty line Thy praiſe. 


CCLXXII, GOD eternal, Man mortal, 
I, 
| Gop, our Help in Ages paſt ; 
Our Hope for. Years to come; Pe 
ut: 


COCLXX11T. 


Our ſhelter from the ſtormy. Blaſt, 


And our eternal -Home. 
IH, 


Before thechills im order ſtood; 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame:;. 
From-everlaſting thou art Gop + 


To endleſs Years the ſame. 
| III, 


Thy Word commands our Fleſh to duſt, 
Return ye Sons of Men ; 
All Nations-roſe from Earth at-firſt, 


And turn to Earth again; 
| IV. 


Time, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Bears all its Sons away: 

T hey fly forgotten, as-a Dream. 
Dies at the hs irecd 


 Hiy MN 


0 Gov, our Help in Ages paſt, 

Our hope i in Days to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ftlormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal ome: 


CCLXXIII. GOD omnipreſent: 


; 
[* all my; vaſt concerns with thee 

In vain my Soul would try, 
To ſhun, thy Preſence, Loxv, or flee - 


The —_ of thine Eye. 
II. 


Thine all ſurxgunding fi ht ſurveys. 
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My -aiblic walks my private ways, 


And ſecrets of my Brealt. 
IIL. 


My Thoughts: lie open to the Lond, 
: Before they're forfa'd within: 
Ande're my Lips pronounce the word 


I He knows the ſenſe I mean. 

wt | .- 

b' O wond'rous Knowledge, deep and high! ! 
fl _ Wherecana combty hide ? 

ij Within Thy circhng Arms*I nag 

i" Beſet on ev'ry fade. 

4 V. 


j If ore my Sins I ſeek to draw; 
; The curtains of the Night; 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Tae 
Would turn the ſhades to Light. 
, VI. 
| The taco Noon, the midnight: Hour, 
Are both. alike to thee: | 
O may I nt&eroffend that Power, 
De rom which I cannot flee !. 
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| CCLXXIV.: Praiſe Ju Greation and Provide 


8 I Sing th' Altnighty pow'r of God, . 
Md That made the Mountains-riſe ; 
| That ſpread the flowing Seas abroad,. 
And built the ans Skies. 


I fing the Wiſdom that ordain'd. 
The Sun to rule the Day ;. | 
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The Moi ſhines full at his Command, 


And all the Stars obey. 
IIT, 


ing the Goodneſs of the Loxo, 
That fill'd the Earth with Food ; 
e form'd the Creatures with his word, 


And then pronounc'd them good. 
IV, 


here's not a. plant, nor Flow'r below, 
But makes his Glory known: 
he Clouds ariſe and Tempeſts blow 


By order of thy Throne. 
"WV; 


reatures, as\num'rous as they be, 


[here's not a Place where we'can Hee, 


But Gop is preſent there. 
VI. | 


His hand is my perpetual Guied, 

He keeps me with his Eye; 

hy ſhould I then forget the Lozp, 
Who 1s for ever r nigh. p. 


CCLXXV. At bs Los Table, 
4. 
A T thy Command, our deareſt Lonn, 
Here we attend thy dying F caſt; 
he Bread thy broken Body ſhews, 


he wine thy Blood, to ev'ry Gueſt. 
1, 


Uur Faith adores thy bleeding Love 
nd truſts for Life in one that dy'd : 


@: 


Are fubje& to thy care : : 
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_ My public walks my private _ = 6 


And ſecrets of my Breaſt. 
4 


My Thoughtslie open to the Lorp, If 
; Before they're forfh'd within : Ft | 
Ande're my Lips pronounce the word. He 


He knows the ſenſe I mean. 
IV.. 


O worn'rous Knowledge, deep and high! ' 
__ Wherecana combi hide ? 
Within Thy circhng Arms*T. phe 
Beſet on ev Ty —_ 
If o're my Sins ſeek to draw; 
| The curtains of the Night; 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
Would turn the ſhades to Light. 
ba VI. 
The beams-of Noon, the midnight: Hour, 
Are both.alike to thee : 


From which I cannot flee ! 


'CCLXXIV: Praiſe for Creation and Provide. 
Sing th' Altnighy pow'r of Gop, . 


That made the Mountains riſe ; 
That ſpread the flowing Seas abroad, 
And built the _— Skies. 
' I fing the Wiſdom hat otlals ” ( 
The Sun to rule the Day.;. . 


"The: 
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The Moon ſhines full at his Command, 
And all the Stars ney WP 
| ſing the Goodneſs of the Loxp, 
That fill'd the Earth with Food ; 
He form'd the Creatures with his word, 
And then PR d them good. 
There's not aplant, nor Flow'r below, 
But makes his Glory known: _ 
The Clouds ariſe and Tempeſts blow 
By order 'of thy TIRE. MO 


Creatures, as-num'rous as they be, 
Are ſubje& to thy care : 

There's not a Place where we'can flee, 
But God is preſent there. 

VI. ; 

His hand is my perpetual Guard, 
He keeps me with bis Eye; 

Why ſhould I then forget the Lox, 
Who 1s for ever nigh ? b 


CCLXXV. At the LoRD's Table, 
T thy Command, our deareſt Lox», 
. Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; 
The Bread thy broken Body ſhews, 
The wine thy Blood, to ev'ry Gueſt. 
Es + 8 
Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love 
and truſts for Life in one that dy'd : 


We 
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We hope for heav'nly Crowns above, 


From a Redeemer Crucify' d. 
III, 


\ . Let the vain World pronounce it ſhame, 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe ; 


We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, o 


And make our A naphs. in his Croſs. 
I 
"With Joy we tell the Scoffing Age, 


He that was Dead hath left his Tomb; 


' He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
_ And we are waiting till he come. 


CCLXXVI. On New Year's Do. 


EHOLD, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
Of the revolving Jaart..-: 
How ſwift the Weeks compleat their Found 


How ſhort the Months ay 
| © HAIG 


So faſt eternity comes on, _ 
And that important Day, 


'When all that mortal Life hath done, 


Gop' s Judgment ſhall ſurvey. 
 þ + ws 


Yet like an idle tale we pals, 
The ſwift advancing d4- IM 


And by our tho'tleſs Steps increafe 


The ſpeed of 1 its Carcer, 
TV. 


'Waken, O Gop, .my trifling Heart, 


Its great Toncern to lee ; 


4 OST OO 54 Wn SST. 
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That I may at the Chriſtian Part 
And give the Year to Thee. 
V; | 
© ſhall their Conrſe more grateful roll, 
If future- Yeats ariſe ; 
Or this ſhall bear my waiting Soul, 
To Joy that never r dies, ws, 


COLX XVII. "Pra a for ation Peace. 


REAT Ruler of thi Earth and Skies, 
A. Word of thy Almighty Breath 

Can fink the World or bid it rife : 

Thy ſmile'1s _ frown is Death. 


When angry Whtititt' ruſh to Arms; 
And Rage, and Noiſe, and Tumult reign, 
And War reſounds its dire Alarms 


And RECENT Tpreads the hoſtile Plain. 
FIR," 


Thy Sov” reign 'Eye looks calmly down, _ 
And marks their” Courſe, and bounds their 
Thy Word the angry Nations own, | Pow'r: 
And Noiſe and' War ow heard no more. 


Then Peace returns with balmy Wing ; 
Sweet Peace ! with her what Bleſſings fled ? 
Glad Plenty laughs, the” Vallies fing ; ; 


Reviving = ra; "ow4 lifts her Head, 
V, 


Thou Good, and' wiſe, and righteous Louv, 
all move  Subſervient to thy Wills 


* OT And 
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| And Peace and War await thy Word, 


And thy ſublime Decrees fulfil. 
I, - 


T'o Thee we pay our grateful Songs, 

Thy kind ProteQtion till implore : 

O may our Hearts, and Lives, and Tongues 
Confels thy Goodneſs and adore. 


CCLXXVIII. | Confudene m Gov our. Fuller, 


() G O D on hes: we. all- Hapend, 
On thy paternal care : 
Thou wilt the F ather and the F riend 
In ev'ry ſcene. appear. 


With open Handand lip 'Tal Heart 
Thou wilt our wants ſupply. : 
Thy heavenly Bleſlings {till impart, | 


And no good ; Hh g deny. 
RE 5 


Our Father knows what's good and &. od 
And Wiſdom guides his Love.: 

| To thine appointment, we ſubmit, 

Andeyery es approve. 


In thy paternal Love 7 and. Care, 
With chearful Heart we = 
Thy tender mercies boundleſs are. 


And all thy Thoughts: are juſt, 


Wecannot want while Goo: Pro ride 
W hat He allots 1 1s beſt :.. 


i Ly 
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And Heav'n what e're we want beſides 
Will row Eternal reſt. 


CCLX XI X. "The Meſjel o > kmgdom: welcom' "0 


T OY- to the World, the Lox is come, | 
J} Let Earth receive her King; 
Let every Heart prepare him Room, 

And heaven and Nature ſing. 
Joy to- the-Earth the. Saviour reigns, 

Let Men their Songs employ.  _ 
While Fields and Floods, Rocks, LnOy and. 

it, Paths ©: * 
Repeat the rage” =o) Joy. 
II 

No more let: Sins aid ſorrows: grow; TE 

Nor Thorns inſert the Ground:: 
He comes to make his ar” po 4 > 


Far/as the. Curſe 1s found. 
— 


He rules. the: World with truth and Grace,” 
And makes the Nations prove | A. 
The Glories of his: Righteouſneſs | 
And W enders of his Love. 


COLXXX. GOD: our Shepherd. | 
I, 


UR Shepherd is the livin Lord; 

| Now ſhall our wants be well ſupplied 
His Providence and holy Word 

Become our ſafety and our guide, | 


&s 6--. In 
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| {IÞ.;* | 
In 4 where Suliations grows ; 
He makes us feed, He makes us reſt; 
There lrving water gently flows, 


And all the Food's divinely bleſt. 
EBT 2 5 © | Paely 


Our wand' ring Feet his ways miſtake, 

But he reſtores our: Souls to Peace ; 

And leads us, for his mercy's ſake, 

In the fair paths of Rightcouſnels.. 
PEW CY 

Tho' weWalk thro” the gloomy Vale 

Where Death and all its Terrours are ; 

Our Heart and hope ſhall never fa1l, 


For God our Shepherd” s with us there. 
'V, 


Amidft the darkeſt ſcenes of Grief, 
Thou art-our Comfort, Thou our. ay, 
'Thy Staff affords a kind Rehef'; 


Thy Rod dire&s our-@oubtful Way, | ! 
VI. | 
Surely, /the mercies of the Lord 
Ana his Children all their - þ 
Here will we-dwell to hear his Word, F 
To ſeek his Tow; and ſing his praiſe. | | 


CELXXXI. Vniverſa Praife to: GOD. 


HY -Name, Almi ighty. Loxd, "0 
Shall found thro' diſtant Lands, L 
Gees? 18 thy Grace and ſure thy Word, 
Thy Truth for ever itands. 
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/ | | 
| II, | | 
Far be Thine ewenby ſpread, ” I | I 
And long Thy praiſe endure, KW 1! 
"Till morning Light and evening ſhade ol f 


"Sn be mand d NO More. 
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CCLXXXIL Chr i $ Call to Sinners. 
N OW let the liſt ning World around, Belt 


In fflent Rev'rence hear, - 
While from on high the Saviour's Voice. | 


Strikes each attentive Ear. 
$$ » {4 


To you, O Sons of Men I call ! 
And frommy lefty Throne;. 
Reclin'd in gentle \pity bow 
To bring ponkhs, —"S down..'" 
Ye thot'leſs Sinners, hear my Voice ; 
Attend my Words; 'and live : © 
My Words condu® to ſolid Joys. 
And endleſs. Bleſſings _ 7 


Each faithful Miniſter is ſent, 

This meſſage to proclaim; ' |  * 
In ev'ry various Providence 

The Language 1 re the ſame. 


Forgetful mortals! Yet be wiſe, 
While o'er the Grave ye ſtand; 

Leſt long negleQed Love provoke 
The TWINS of my "LNG. EGS 
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Es 
In glad ſubmiſſion bend your knee, 
. Nor ſteel that fſlubborn Heart, 
Till my irrevocable Voice 
Pronounce the Word—Depart! 


 CCLXXXIIT. Th oughtl f youth edmoniſts 


Ptulgent Gop, with pitying Fye 
; The, Sons of Men furvey ; 
 Andlee, how youthful Sinners ſport 


In Hell s deſtruttive Way. 
II. 


Teh thookad Dangers hack around 8 
And bearthem to the Tomb ; 
- Each, in an Hour, may plunge them down Il / 


TOITs hope caninever Come, 
1. 


CO Refeue O.Lord, their wand ring Minds, 
_____ Amuſed with airy Dreams; 
| That heav'nly wifdom may diſpel 
Ther vihonary Schemes! 
ETD ) FO I 
With holy caution mAY, they Walk, 
And be thy. Word their, Guide ; RT 
*Till each, the. Defart fately Py - A 
On Zion's Hall abide. | 


 COLXXXIP, Salvation 
$1! LVATIO N.t Deb iagial ſound! 


'Tis mukte to our Ears; 


Hynnx CCLXXXYV. 


A Sov'reign. balm for all our Wounds, 


A Cordial for onr Fears. : 
+ Fe 


Salvation! O the Power and Love, 
That here triumphant Reign, _ 
To raiſe the Soul from Death and Hell 


To-Lite and Gop again ! 
2: Mb 


Salvation ! may it's Sov'reign Power 
Our ſtubborn Souls ſubdue; 

And Tune our Tongues to loftier ſtrains. 
Than ever none knew } 


Salvation ! et the Echo fly, 
The ſpacious Earth around 2: 

And all the Armies of the Sky | 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


CCLX XXV. The vanity of morlal Mans 
1. 


TEACH me-, the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou: Maker of my Frame; _ 
I would Survey Life's narrow ſpace, 


And learn how frail I am, 
| IH. 


A ſpan 1s all that 1 we can: boaſt ; 
An inch or-two.of Time ; 
Man 1s but vanity. and Duſt, 


In all his Y low riand Prime. 
| IREBL--t3 cf. v7 
See, the vain R is of mortals move, - G 
Like ſhadows o'er the Plain, | 


They 
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They rage and ſtrive;. deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe 1s vain. 
| EV 4-1 
Some walk: in honours gaudy ſhow, . 
| Some dig for golden Ore ; 
They toll for Heirs they know not who,. 


* And ſtrait are ſeen no 1nore, 
V. | 


What ſhall we e wiſh, or wait for then 
From creatures, Earth and Duſt ? 
They. make our expeQations vain, 


And diſappoint our truft.. 
bk i! EEE 


Now we forbid our carnal hope,. 
Our fond Defires recal : 

We give our mortal Intereſt up;. 

And make. our Gov: our all. 


CCLXXXVI: "Ole if Love. 


ET party yn no more 
-The Chriſtian-world o'erſpread ;. 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 


Are one mm Chriſt their Head. 
II. 


Among the Saints on Earth' 
Let mutual Love be found ; 
Heirs of the ſame Inheritance ; 


With mutual 1. weil 6. 
III, £025 4 


Let Envy, Child of Hell ! 
Be-banitt'd, fas away ; { 


Thoſe 


Hy wx CCLAXXVIE. (97S 


Thoſe ſhould in \ iricteſt Friendſhip Gvell 


Who the ſame Lord obey. 
LV. 


Thus wal the Church below, | 

Reſemble that above, . . AS 

Whene Streams: of Pleaſure ever flow, #-\ 
And e ev'ry | heart | 1s Love. ls 


pug nag wp 


COLXXXV LIE | Chriſtian pity 


[ Al L, MENT oa Prince of Peace t 

Bleſt Governor divine! 
How gracious. is thy Sceptre's ſway, !- 
What gentle Laws are thine! 


U. 
His. tendlet Heart, with Love atartion a, 
Love, Spoke 1 in ev'ry Breath; 
Vig'rous it reign'd thro' all his Life, 


And triumph 'd . his Death. 
1TH, -. 


All theſe united TENN bz ſhews, 
Our frozen. Souls to move; _ 

This juſt Return his Loye-demands 
Fhat we each ow love. | 


Oh! be this NY” JM fulfl'd. 
In ev'ry A@ and Thought. ; 
Lach angry Paſſion far remoy'd, 


Each ſelfiſh \ View forget. 
V. 


Be thou, my. Heart, dilated wide 
By thy Redeemer's Grace, 


And 
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And in one graſp of fervent Love _ Ku 
Al Heav'a and Earth embrace. cc 


Ml 


CCLX XXVILI. "Shortneſs of Life improu 1 


'L A.SS! bbw Y our: Moments fy! 
How ſhort our Months appear! 
How ſwift the various Seaſons run: 
Thro' the ROT Ing, Year}. 


Seaſons of Grace, anil Da s of hope, 
While Fefus waiting lands, | 
And ſhews the Bleſſings of his Love 


With kind inviting Hands.. 
111, 


' But O! how ſlow our ſtupid "OY 
'Theſe Bleſſings to ſecure ! 
Bleflings, which thro' Eternal Years- 


 Unfading ſhall endure. 
TY, 


Beneath the Word of Life we dies, 
We ftarve amidft our ftore; 
And what Salvation ſhould*impart | 


Heightens our Ruin More. 
bk 


Pity. this Madneſs, Gon of PR 
And make us truly wiſe: 
So:from the: precious ſeeds of Grace. 


Shall glorious harveſts miſe. 


Pi 
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CCLNXAIX. The wonderful. Formation of 
- Man. y 
+ 7 
THEN I with curious Eyes WIG 
My complicated Frame; 
[read on ev'ry Part anfcribd, 
My oreat. er s Name. 
With niceſt Art in ſecret, Loxpy, 5 
Thou didſt each Member write; *" 
And when thy Model was complete- 
My Eyes hehat thy Light. 
"hou bid'ſt the purpule Flood of Life, 
Inccircling Streams to flow, 
\nd ſend the genial heat around, 
Thro' ev ry on” 40 glow. 
ly heaving Lungs, whilſt They have Pow r. 
To fan the vital Flame ; 
at] fang thy praiſes, O-my Gop,. 
Thy wond'rous {kill- proclaim, 
V, 
lr Eyes by thee were placed aloft, 
And form'd with: Eaſe to roll ; 
Lo lee thy glorious Works on high, 
Which ſhine from Pole to Pole; 
| , & Sp 
Vhy was my Body form'd ere&, 
Whilſt Brutes bow down to Earth ? 
ut that my Soul ſhould learn to know, 
And claim its nobler Birth. 
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| See, the fair cheek of Beauty fade, | 
And blooming Youth with: fick'ning Head, 


'Then riſe, my Soul,' and ſoar away, 
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-VIT;:<:.. 

Author of Life 1. my Tongue ſhall ſing 
The Wonders of my Frame ; 

Long as I breath, and think, and ſpeak, 
"2 7 WA praiſe thy Gonous Name. 


CCXC. Vanity of h human L; ife. | 


RAIL Life of Mai! how ſhort its ſtay ! 
How. various as the Wind ! 


We laugh.and ſport our hours away, 


Nor think of Death behind. 
Ih. :- 


Frail Glory of an hour; ; 


Droop like a Dying F low. 
| IH. 


Wealth, Pomp and Honour we behold | 
With an admiring Eye, 
Like Summer's inſe&ts. dreſt in Gold, 


That flutter, 1hine and dye. 7 OR 
IV; | 


Is 


Above the thot'leſs Crowd; 
Above the Pleaſures of the gay, 


And fplendors of the pt: oud. 
V. 


Up where eternal Beauties bloom, 
And pleaſures all divine; 


V 


Where wealti that never can conſum 


And endleſs Glories ſhine. | D 
5 There 


Tc 
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I, 
There Saints in-F ields unfading rove, - 
'The Seraph's bleſt Abode : 


There reign enroled in Beams of Love 


be. Saviourand my GoD. M. PH 
COXCI. 'Unfrui tfulneſs wider: Goſpel Pri- 
Valeges, 
"bs 


ON G have we fat beneath the TY 
44 Of thy Salvation, Lord ; 
But ſtil] how weak our Faith is found. 


And knowledge of thy Word ! 
IT, 


Oft” we frequent thy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt in vain ; 
How ſmall a Portion of Thy Grace, 


Our tho'tleſs Souls retain ! 
| II. 


How cold and feeble is our Love! 
How negligent our Fear | 

How low our hopes of Joys above ! 

__ How few ATOM there ! 

Great Gop! thy Sov' reign Power impart, 
To give thy Word ſuccels ; 

Write Thy Salvation m my Heart, 
And make me.learn thy Grace. 

'V, | 

Snew my forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high ; 

Tiere knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love ſhall x never dic. 
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CCXCII. , Guiding .and Sanet: iſying Grace 


4 cred. 


w herd Foes alarm and Dangers threat, 
And Pleatures kill and Glories cheat. 

| IT. 

Shed down, O Lord, an heav -nly Ray 


— SY guide me 1n the doubiful Way : 
And o'er me hold thy Shield of Pow'r. 


To guard me in the dang'rous Hour. 
Hi % 


Teach me the flatt ring Paths to ſhun, 
In which the tho'tleſs many run ; 
\Who for a ſhade the Subſtance 20Y 


And graſp their Ruin in their Bliſs, 


IV. 
Each noble Principle impart, 
The Faith that SanCtifies the Heart ; 


Hope that to Heav'n's high Vault 5 FEY 


And Love that warms with holy Fires. 
7 


What e're is boneſt, pure, refind, 


_ Juſt generous, ata and Lind. 


That may my conllant Zeal purſue, 
That may I love, and Prapuls too !. 


May never Pleaſure, Wealth or pride, 
Allure my wand'ring Soul afide, 
Bat thro” this Maze of mortal ill, 


Safe lead me to thy heav'nly Hill I 
AM 7: \ 


CCXCILL 


MIDST a World of hopes and Fears, 
A wild of Cares, and Toils, and Tears, 


_— 
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C CXCIIT. Chriſt Supreme over the Family of 
{OS ie Des” 


ITH what Delizhe, I raie. my 'yes, 

And view the Courts where” Bly Us 

- dwells ! 

Tefus why reigns beyond the Skies, = 
And here below his lrg rev cals, RR np 
Of David s royal Houle, the Key” FE 
Is born by His majeſtic —_— 
Manſions and Treaſures there I ſee ; | 


SubjeCted 2 alPto his [nand. 
Ct agh TI | 


He ſhuts, ahd Worlds might five 3 in vain. 
The mighty Obſtacle to move ; 
He looſes all their Bars again, 


And who ſhall ſhut the Gates of Love ? 4 
$ TUB ET 


Fix'd in. Qpanipetence He bears; TAE 6 Noll < 
The Glories of His Father's Name - | 
Sultains his People's weighty Cares | 
Thro' ev Ty changing ge the ſame. 


My little All, 1 AD, ſuſpend | : 
Where thewhole Weight of Heav'n is hung; 
Secure I yeſt in ſuch a Friend ; 

Praiſe Him i in Sverlalting Songs, my Tongue. 


CCXCIV. For a Fa Day-i 2m Time af War.” 


REAT Goof Hoſts attend our Pray'r, 
And make the Brizfh Ifles.thy.Care; 
B b' n= -:.5 Is 


00 © 7 Wu ECXCV.. 


To Thee we raiſe our, ſuppliant Cries, 


When angry Nations round us riſe. 
II. 


Fair» would they tread our Glory down. 
And in the Duſt defile our Crown, 
Deluge our Houſes with our Blood, 


And burn the Temples of our Gop:; 
1996 


But *midſt the Thunder of their Rage 
We thy ProteQtion would'engage, 

O raiſe thy ſaving Arm on high, 

And bring Deliv'rance from the. Sky. 

TVS) 011. MM 

May Britain, as one Man, be led 

To make the Lord: their! Fear and Dread ; 
Our Souls no other Fear ſhall know, 
_ Tho' Earth were age” with Hell below, 


| FEmanvzr's Land ſhall ſafe remain, 
| Bleſt with its Sayiour's gentle reign, 
*T1ll ev'ry hoſtile Rumour ceaſe - 
, In the fair Realms of nk Peace. 


| COXCV.. Pros iſe to to the Redeemer. 


| AIL! to thir Sov'rei ion Pinres thatbroke 
þ The Strength of Sins tyranic: Yoke, 
| And freed our Captive. Race: .. 
| Did all the Rage of -Hell-confound ; 
| And gave to Death his fata} Wound; .. 
. All Hall vidtorious Grace! 


n 


Wm Y-"MN CCXCV.. 281 


2 . 
?Lail ! to the Friend of Human- kind. - | 
Who hts-celeſtial Throne reftign'd, ,._ .. 4M 
To ſuccour Man diftrefl*d : F, wt 
\Who could unnumber'd Wrongs forgive, =; 
Who groan'd the Rebel to relieve, Pl | 
And died to make him bleſt ! | ons 
Like 20104 
To Thee our Lives, our Souls we.owe, _ Bl 
Our Peace and all our. Joys below, | : . | | | 
And brighter Hopes above : £04. - 
Then let: our Lives, and all that's ours, vl 
Our Bodies,. Souls, and all our Pow'rs, 
Be. Sacred to. L- Love. 


Thus, gracious EMT Thee we praiſe ; 4 

And while our feeble Songs we raiſe, ' 
To bleſs Thee and adore.; 

Some ſpark of heav'nly* Fire impart, 

To touch each glad tranſporte Heart. 
To bleſs and-love-Thee more. 

V, 

O when ſhall that great \Day.ariſe ; 

When in full Glories to our Eyes, . 

Thy Beauties {hall appear ! 
© Wl Zhen wide o'er all the Xtherial Plains. 
We'll praiſe Thee in Sublimer Strains, 

_ Thro' Heay' NS Eternal Year. 


Bb 9. | Ps ALMN 


i 


| >$2-Hymxs CCXCVI.: COXCVIT. 
CCACVI. G OD Sover 'eign and Gracious 


THAO CX11L. 


E Servants of Fe Almighty King, 


In every Age his praiſes Sing : 
Where c&'re the Sun ſhall. riſe or ſet. 
The N at1ons ſhalt ay Evie repeat. 


; Above the Earth, bet nd the Sky, Wor 
| Stands his high Thirane of Majeſty: _ He 
No Time, nor Place his Pow'r reſtrain, | A 
Nor bound his univerlzl Reign. . W 
I 
Which of the Sons of Atdam TY | In 
Or Angels, with their Gop compare; $3 
His Glories. ſhine divinely bright, Mere 
Who dwells 1 In uncreated, Light, _ At 
Chat In 
| Behold his Love ! He ſtoops to view 
What Saints above and Angels do = 
And condeſcends yet more to know _ ] 
'Fhe mean Afﬀeairs of Men below. 
V. L 
From Duſt and-Cottages obſcure | 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor, 
Gives them the Honour of his Sons, I 
And fits them for their heav' nly. Thrones, 5 


CEXCVIT. FHoſanna, for the Lord's s Doy. 


P$8ATLM CXV1IL, 
L. 


| Br ! what a'glorious corner Stone, 
The Few ih Builders. did refule, * 
ut 


Hy mx CCXCVIIL wo8g 


But GoD both built his Church thereon, of 


In ſpite of Envy, and the 7ews. 
Il; | 


Great Gop ! the work is all divine, 
The Joy. and wonder of our Eyes : 
This 1s the Day that proves it Thine, 


The Day thataw 'our Saviour riſe. 
III. 


Sinners rejoice, and Saints be glad, 
Hoſanna ! let his, Name be bleſt, 
A thouſand:;Honours on His Head, 


With Peace, ! and Light, and Glory reſt. 
I\ 


In Gop's own Name, "he comes to bring 
$:lvation. to our dying Race, 

Let the whole Church his Triumphs ſing 
And ev'ry Towgue pronounce his praiſes. 


CCXCVIIL. Recovery from Sib 
"0h 


] Love the P97 he heard my Cries, 
And pity'd ev'ty groan ;- AS 
Long as I live when Troubles riſe, 


I'll Haflen to-his Throne. + 
II, 


l ble the Loxv, he bow'd his Ear, 
And chaſ'd my Griefs away:;. 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 


While I have Breath to Pray. 
Yb 4 5 9 


My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell ; 
And I orep near r the. Dead ;. 


: | | | White 


—_— Her M N cc XEIR, 
While inward Pangs and F ears of HelÞ 


The LoRD beheld me ſore diſtreſt 


| T4 Now i it his: Hens Tl ſpend'my Breath, 


Perplex'd my wakful head. 
IV, 


My Goo, I cry 'd, Thy ſervant fave! 
Thou ever good and juſt! 
Thy. Pow'r ean reſcue from the Grave, . 


That Pow'r-1s all my Truſt.” 
Wc 


Thi 
Gre 


He bid my Pains remove ; 
Return, my Soul, to Gop thy reſt; 


For Fhou. haſt known bis Love, 
| VI. 


My Gop hath fav'd my Soul from Death, 
And dry'd my falling Tears ; 


[ h; 


_ And'my remanming Years, 


cm_—__——_—... 


C C % Cl X. | Light and Strength ow thes Crip 


7 U7es. 


f | 
] OW ſtiall the young ſecure. their Hearts f 

And guard their Lives from Sin ? Th 
Thy Word ite chotceſt Rules impart; 


To keep the conſcience clear, 
| | Jp. 1 He 


When once: it enters to the Mind; 
It ſpreads-fuch Light abroad, 


The meaneft Souls mſtrathon find: Th 
And raiſe their ought: to Go De. 4 

þ II 
"Tis like the Sun, an; heay* nly Light... He 
That guides.us all the Days b- 


And: 


H:v nn» CCC; = 3 


And:thro' the Dangers of the Night, 
Ry Lamp to lead our Way. 
IV, 
The Men that keep thy Law with-care, 
And meditate Ny Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 


And better know the LorDp, 
V. 


Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe ; 
IL ſhun the Sinner's Road, 
[ hate my oww vain Thoughts that riſe,. 


But loye Thy, Law, my Gon.. 
VI. 


Thy. Word is everlaſting wanth ; ;* 
How pure 1s ev'ry Page ! 

That holy Book ſhall guide our Youth 
And well ſupport our Age. 


CCC. Divine Proteftion; 


I, 
P to:the Hills I lift mine Eyes, 
TH eternal-Hills beyond-the Skies ; 
Thence all her help my Soul derives, 
There my Almighty Refuge lives, 


He lives, the eveilafiing Gon, 
That built the World, that ſpread the 
Flood ; 
The Heav'ns, with all their hoſts he mods: 


And the dark Regions of the Dead, 
IL 


He guides our. Feet, be guards our Way ;. 
His. Morning ſwiles bleſsall the Day ; 


He 
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Iſrael, a Name divinely bleſt, 


No Sun fhall-ſmite thy Head b Day, 
Shall blaſt thy couch ; no baleful Star 


__CCCT. Hulk Deliverance from Bondage, 


| Their King; and Ju was his Throne, 


” With backward current to his head. 


He ſpreads the Ev'ning veil, and keeps. 


The fhilent Hours while Iſrael ſleeps. Con 
TV 
Wh 
Mal 
Wh 


Anc 


_ May riſe ſecure, ſecurely eſt; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful Eyes 
Admit no ſlumber, nor ſurpriſe. 

oy, - 


Let 
Ret 
The 
Tre 


| Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray 


Dart his malignant Fire ſo far. 


VI. 
Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn, Wc 
Still thou ſhalt gO, and ſtill return, The 
_ Safe inthe Loxp ; his heav'nly care Wil 
Defends thy Life from ev'ry inare. An 


a ig CxvI. 


THEN I/raet frewd from Pharaolishan \ 
Left the proud-ty rant ahd his Land, Wllo 
The tribes with chearful Homage own 


lo 
Acroſs the: Deep their Journey lay. 

The Deep divides. to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their March and fled 


ITI. 
The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, 


Like Lambs the little hillocks leap : - 
| | | 'ot 


i 7 mw». COON. 


Not Sinaz on her Baſe could ſtand, Bi 
Conſcious of Sov' _ Power at hand. wh Bt 

I "lt 
What Power could make the Deep divide! ll 

Make Jordan backward roll his tide ! 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ! 

And whence the Fright that Sinai feels | 2 

Ve 

Let ev'ry Mountain ev'ry Flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching Gop : 
The king of Iſrael ; ſee him here ; 
Tremble thou Earth, adore and fear. 

UL. 

He thunders, and all Nature mourns : 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns, 
lints fpring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fi res and Seas confels the LORD 4 


CCC II. The tire great Temptations. 


HEN, in the flicks of Faith divine 

We look on Things below, 
lonour, and Gold and ſenſual Joys, 
How vain and dangerous too. 

IE. 

Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath, 

Yet Men expole their Blood ; 
nd venture everlaſting Death _ 


To gain that airy Good,” 
_ 4 


Vhile others ſtarve the nobler Mind 
To feed on Oy Duſt; =» 


They 
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They rob the Serpent of his Food 
T' indulge a ſordid Luſt. 
 #, 108 
The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe, 
Are dangerous ſnares to Souls ! 
There's but a Drop of flattering ſweet, 


And daſh'd with bitter Bowls. 


'Gop 1s our all-ſufficient Good, | 

| Our Portion and our Choice : 
In Him our vaſt Defires are kill'd, 

And all our Powers rejoice. 


CCCIII. GOD's Care of His People. 
I. 


TO w gentle Gop's Commands! 


How kind his Pecepts are! 


Come, caft your Burdens on the Lox, 


And trulit his conſtant care. 
1 


While Providence ſupports 
Let Saints ſecurely dwell ; 
That Hand that bears all Nature up, 


Shall guide his Children well. 
111, 


Why ſhould thisanxious'Load 
| Preſs down our 'weary Mind ? 
Haſte to your heav'nly Father's Throne, 


And {weet Refreſhment find. 
IV, 


His Goodneſs ſtands approv'd, 
Down to the preſent Day ; 


W 


Le 


Le 
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I'll drop my Burden at his Feet, 
And bear a Song away. 


CCCIV. Life's uncertainty. 


Oo Morrow, . Lord, 1s thine, 
Lodg'd in thy Sov'reign Hand; 
And, if its Sun ariſe and ſhine:; 

It ſhines by ayes a6 


; i. 


The preſent ME flies, 
And bears our Life away ; 
0 make thy Servants truly wiſe, 


"That they may live To- Day. 
T 5 0 


Sit on this winged Hour 
Eternity 1s hung; _ 
Waken by thy Almighty Powr, 
The Aged. and.the Young. 

| '1V.. 
One Thing demands our Care ; 
O be it Rill purſued ! 
Leſt {lighted ne} the Seaſon fair 
Should Over be renew'd, 

V. 

To Zefus may we fly 
Sw1it as the Morning Light, 
Leſt Life's Young golden Beams ſhould die 
_ In ſudden endlels Night, ; 


V Cc CCCT. 
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CCOY; The On of G O D, 


P to the Lord The reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
| Let everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 
"ML: cb 
Go, that/ muſt ſtoop to view. ;4he Skies, 
And bow to {ee what Angels do; 
Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 


And bends his F ootiteps downward t0o, 
IIL. 


He over-rules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affairs ; 
On humble Souls the King of kings, 


_ _ Beftows his Counſlels and his Cares. 
LY: 


Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour, 
| Before the Mercy of our Gov ; 
He kears us in the mournful Hour, 


And helps us bear the heavy Load. 
V., 


In vain might lofty Princes try, + 
Such condeſcention to perform ; 
For worms were never ral['d ſo high, 
_ Above their meaneſt feHow worm. 
MIC © | 
O could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A "vribute equal to thy Grace ! 
Ts the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe, 


To 


An 
An 
ba 
Su 


An 
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Time Jeeting and” precarious. 


'H o qwife. declining Day, 
How faſt its Moments fly ! 


While Ev'ning's broad and gloomy ſhade 


Gains on the Welitern Sky. 
6 8 


d {- Mortals, mark its Pace, 
And uſe the Hours of Light ; 
And know its Maker can Command 


An inſtantaneous Night. 
III, 


His Word blots out the Sun 
In its. Meridian Blaze, _ 
And cuts from ſmiling vig rous Youth - 
The Remnant of its Days.//; :: - | 
IV, 


On the dark Mountains Brow: 
Your Feet will quickly flide,, - 
And from its airy ſummit daſh, _ 
Your momentary Pride. 
Give Glory to the Lord 
Who rules the whirling Sphere ; 355, 
Submiſſive at his Footſtool bow 


And ſeek Salvation there. 
VI. 


Then ſhall new Luſtre break 

Thro' Horrors darkeſt Gloom, 
WH And lead you to unchanging SagHE: 
In a celeſtial Home. 


Cc2 
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| The Beautyof a my: 


Treaſures beyond the changing SE] : 


In the fair fertile Fields above. 


_ Grace ſhalk the humble Gift receive, 


CCCVII. Providing: Bags that wax not old, 


of 1 U HESE mortal noyh how ſoon they fade! 
How ſoon they pals away ! 


The dying Flower reclines its Head, 


The Bags are rent, als Treaſure's loſt, 
We fondly call d our own ; 
Scarce the Poſſeſſion could we boaſt, 


And ftra.t we found it gone, 
III. 


But there are: Joys-that cannot die; 
With Gop laid up in ſtore-; 


Brighter than golden Ore. 
IV. 


Fo that my riſing Soul alpires, 
Secure to:find her Reſt ; 

And glories in ſuch wide Defires 
Of all her with or eſt. | 


The ſeeds which Piety and Love 
Have ſcattar'd here below, 


To ample Harveſt grow. 
Viz 
The mite my willing Hands can give, 
Ar ]es58* Feet I lay ; 


And Heaw'n.at. large repay. 


/ 


' CCCVILL, 
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CCCVIII: | Redemption ant Protetlion, 


RISE, my Soul, my Joyful Powers, 
And triumph in my God, 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 


His glorious Grace abroad, 
II. 


He raiſ'd me from the Deeps of Sin ; 
The Gates of gaping Hell ; 

And fix'd my ſtanding more ſecure 

Then *'twas before I fell. 


The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath: my Soul he plac'd ; 
nd on the Rock of Ages fixt 


My ſlipp' ry Footſteps taſt. 


The City of my bleſt "Lode 
1s wall'd around with Grace ; 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 


To ſherld the Sacred Place. 
_< 


atan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite,. 
And all his Legions roar : 
\lmighty Mercy guards my I. ife, 
And bounds his raging Power. 


riſe, my Soul, —_ my Voice 
And Tunes of pleaſure ing ; 
Loud Hallelujaks ſhall adreſs 


My Saviour and. my King. 
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Treaſures beyond the changing SL, ; 


Fo that my riſing Soul apires, 


In the fair fertile Frelds above 
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CCCVII. Prondong Bags that wax not old, 


FT HESE mortal Joyk how ſoon they fade! 
How ſoon they pals away ! 
The dying Flower reclines its Head, 

The Beauty of a o— & 


> })]}@ 


The is 20gs: are rent, the Freaſure's loſt, 
'e fondly call d our own ; 
Pd the Poſſeſhon could we boaſt, 


And ftra.t we found it gone, 
PD 10s 


But there are Toys: that cannot die; 
With Gop laid up in ftore-; 


Brighter than golden Ore. 
IV. 


Secure to find her Reſt ; 
And glories in ſuch wide Deſires 
Of all her with yore eſt. 


The ſeeds which Pity and Love 
Have ſcattar'd here below, 


To ample Harveſt grow. EH | 
| VI. Nh ſ\ 


The mite my willing Hands can give, 
Ar Jes5s* FeetI lay ; bb, [ 


Grace ſhall: the humble Gift receive, 
And Heav nt. at. large repay. 


CCCVLIL, 
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_ CCOVIIE: En 2g and Proteflion, 


RISE, my Soul, my Joyful Powers, 
And triumph in my Gop, 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 


His glorious Grace abroad, 
EL 


Heraiſ'd me from the Deeps of Sin ; 
The Gates of gaping Hell ; 
And fix'd my ſtanding more ſecurs 
Then 'twas before I fell. 2 
; 5; Þ OS cz 
The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd ; 
And on the Rock of Ages fixt | ; 
My ſlipp ry F ven fait. | 


The City of my bleſt ade. 
1s wall'd around with Grace; 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 
To ſherld the Sacred Place. 
SY... 
Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, 
And all his Legions roar : 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Power. 
Figs EG! of | 


Ariſe, my Soul, awake my Voice: 
And Tunes of pleaſure ing ; 
Loud Hallehyaks ſhall adreſs 


My Saviour and. my King. 
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-EQETFX; The Darkneſ of Pr ovidence.. 


| a ae we. adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
Th obſcure Abyls of Providence, 
| Too deep to Sound with mortal Line, 


Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 
= * 9 


Now thou” array'ft thine awful Face, 
In angry Frowns, . without'a ſmile : 


We thro' the. Cloud believe thy Grace, | 


Secure of thy Compaſſion R11l, 
LI 


Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
We Sail by Faith and not by fight, 
Faith guides us thro' the wilderneſs, 
Thro' all the Briars and the Night. 
IV. 
Father of Mercies, if thy Rod 
Berail'd'to ſeourge us here below, 
Stu we will lean upon our Gop, 


Thine Arm Mall bear us Inzely; through. 


CCCX. Divine Gr eatneſ; and Condeſcention. 


E. 


EHOVAH reigns, his Throne is high ; 


His Robes are L ight: and Majeſty, 
tits Glory [fines with Beams ſo bright 


No mortal : Can fuſtain the-ſight; 
-- 


Bis Terrors keep:the World in Awe; 
His. Jultice guards his buly Law, 

His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 

ts. £ Eruth and Promule Seal the Grace. 


Thro” 


DET hand M_ « x | a 


ho... TEND ELIE 


[ I) 


Wy nux COCXL 
III, 


And baffles Satan's deep. Defigns : 


His Pow'r'1s Sovereign to fulfil 


The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 
” + RM 


And wall this GG God deſcend 
To be my Father and my Friend! 
Then Jet my: Songs with. Angels join, 
Heav'n is ſecure, if Gop be mine. 


CCOXI. The foihfulnf of God. 


M Y never ceaſing Songs ſhall ſhew 
The Mercies of the Lox, 
And make ſucceeding Ages know 


How faithful is hits Word, 
EL -* 


The Sacred Truths his Lips pronounce 


| Shall firm as Heav'n endure ;. 
And if He ſpeak a promile once, 


The Eternal. Grace 1s {ure. 
III, 


How long the Race of Daud held 
The promif'd Jews Throne ! 
But there's a. nobler Cov'nant Seal'd: 
To David's greater Son.. 
IV. 
His ſaed for ever Mall -olſeſs, 
A Throne aboye ng Skies ;. 
The meaneſit Subject of his Grace 
Shall to-that: Glory. riſe. . 
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| thro all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines, : mn 
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| 
l! Loxp Gop of Hoſts, thy wondrous is Way f 
' Are Sung by Saints above ; ; 
| And Saints on Earth their Honours raiſe 
To thine unchanging Love. , 


| | __ CCCXIT. God = righteous Fudge. 
| \ \ han * - rail Judge, ſupreme and 
=: , : 
1 Shall - NES for Blood, 


The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt 4 
Shall find a faithful Goo. 
; II, 
if He from the dreadful Gates of Death kh 
mn Doth his own Children raiſe ; 8 Kb 
ll In Z:orn's Gates, with joyful Breath, 
They ſing their F oor s praiſe. 
IP ot 
His Foes ſhall fall, with heedleſs Feet, © n 
Into the Pit they made; H 
And Sinners periſh in the Net 
Which their own Hands have ſpread. 
EV. 
l] Thus by thy Judgments, mighty Gop,. 3 
1 Are thy deep counſels known ; S 
[ When Men of miſchief are deſtroy'd 
[| The ſnare muſt be their own. 
( 


CCCXIII. The Saints T riumph. 


ORIENT) > 
W. E Iſlands. of the Northen Sea 
_ Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 


His 


Hy mn CCCXIV. 29/7 .M 


His Word like fire prepares his Way 

And Mountains melt to Plains. | * WR 

II, | Why. 

His Preſence ſinks the proudeſt Hills | ' 
And makes the valleys 11le, 

The humble Soul enjoys his [miles 


The haughty —_— dies. 


The Heav'ns his rightful Pow'r proclaim ; $5 
The Idol Gods around. _. 
Fill their own worſhipers with ſhame, 
And totter to the Ground. li 
LVL Li 
Adoring Angels; at his: "Birth, 4 | 
Make the Redeemer known: {4 
Thus ſhall He come to judge the Earth 


And Angels guard his Throne, - 
He * 8 


His Foes ſhall Tremble. at his light, - 
And Hills-and Seas retire; 
His Saints-aſcend in Robes of Light' 
And leave:the World on Fire. 

i EE < 
The ſeeds of Joy and Glory ſown 
For Saints 1n-Darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and 'Spring in worlds unknown . 
And a rich Harveſt bear: 


—_ 
, - 
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CCOxTV. Hot mn God for Growth mm Grace. 
T- 


AT HER of Peace, and GOD of Love, 
We own thy Pow'r to Save ; 


That 


298 H y x n CCCXV. 


That Pow'r by which our Shepherd roſe 


ViRorious o'er the Grave. 
IL: 


We triumph in that Shepherd's Name, 
Still watchful for our Good; 
Who brought the eternal cov 'nant down, 


| And ſeal'd it with his Blood. 
III. 


So may thy Spirit ſeal my ſoul, 
And mould it to thy will : 
That my fond Heart no more may ſtray, 


But Keep thy cov*nant ſtill, 
IV. 


Still may we gain ſuperior ſtrength, 
And preſs with vigour on ! A 

Fill full PerfeQion crown our: hopes, 
And fix us near thy Throne. | 


CCCXV. GOD the onh Salvation of his People 


OW long ſhall Diotanaof creature bliſs, 
. Ourflatt'ring Hopes employ, 
And mock our fond deluded Ru 
With viſionary Joy * 


Why from the Mountains and the hills 
Is our Salvation ſought ? 


While our eternal Rock's forſook, 


And Tfrae!'s Gop forgot. 
IIL. 


That living Spring negletted flows 
Full in our datly view, - 


Wo 
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Yet we with anxious fruitleſs toil 
Our broken ciſterns hew. 


I'F's = "100 
Theſe fatal Errors, gracious GOD! { KK 4 
With gentle Pity ſee: _ — 


To thee our roving Eyes direQ, 
And hx Our Souls On Thee? 
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CCOX VI. Glorying 3 m the Criſs? of Chr? if 


A thy Way our deareſt Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt 
The Bread, thy broken Body ſhews, 
The Wane, thy 6 og to every gueſt, | 
Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love _ fl 
And truſts for Life 4n one that dy'd, | Ws 
We hope for heav*nly crowns above 
From a & REGEEmTEE erucity'd. 
| Au6e 77 + | 'f 
Let the vain world pronounce it ſhame, 
And fling their {candals on thy cauſe, | 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 


And make our Triumphs in his crols. 
IV. 


With Joy w we tell the ſcofting Age, 

He that was dead hath left the Tomb ; 
He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting tl He come. 
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CCCXVI. 
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'CCCXVII.  Imploring Drome Direfion, 


ORD, through _ dubious Path of Life 
Thy ſeeble Servant Guide ; 


LO by thy pow'rful Arm 


My Footſteps ſhall-not ſlide. 
eD 6 


_ Let others, ſwell'd with empty ae” 


Of wiſdom make. their Boalt ; 
My wiſdom and my ſtrength muſt come 


. From Thee the: Lord of hoſts, 
IL 


*Tis notin Man that walks to find, 


The ſafe, the narrow way : 


_ Few find the Road to: ſolid Bliſs, 


But thouſands go- altray. 
IV: 


To Thee; O my unerring Shake... 


I would myſelf reſign ; 


 Inall my ways acknowledge Thee, 


And form my will hy thine. 
Thus ſhall each Bleſlirg of thine hand, 


Be doubly ſweet.to me: : 


And in new griefs I ſtill ſhall have 


A refuge, Lord, in thee. 
VI. 


O by thy Conntit whilſt I live ! 
Ghiae theſe my wand'ring F eet : 
And when my courſe on Earth is run 

Condutt : me to thy Seat, 


CCCXVIII 
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CCCXVIIL. The Eternal and Sovereign God. 
I: . 


EHOVAH reigns, he dwells in Light, 
Girded with Majeſty and Might, 
The World, created by his Hands, 


Firm on 1ts firſt F oundation Rande. 
Ws | 


But e're this ſpacious World was made, 
Or had its firſt Foundation laid, 
Thy Throne'Eternal Ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the everliving GopD, 

"T5: > 
Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, 
And aim their Rage againſt the Skies ; ; 
Vain Floods, that aim their Rage fo high, 


At thy Rebuke the Billows die, 
+ & fa 


For ever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 
And everlaſting Holineſs 

becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. 


ns X. Deliverance iow Perils by Sea. 


\'H Y Works of Glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders inthe Decps, | 
The Sons of Courage {hall record, 

Whe trade 3 10 Eating Ships. 


At thy Commun hy Wind 's ariſe ; 

ad [well the tow'ring Waves : 
And. Men aitoni{h'd mount the Skies, 
Or hank ; in op'ning Gra es. 


p | Dd Then 
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| ll, 
Then t to the Woes they 1 their cries; ; 
He hears the loud 'Requeſ}, | | 
And orders filence thro' the Skies, | ; 
And lays the F loods, to ek. TL.. 
I 


Sallors rejoice to loſe their Fe cars, ny ; 
And jlee tbe Storm allay'd : Ep, 
Now to their Eyes the.Port apes: +; 


There let their vows be paid. 
V. 


"Fis God that brings them ſafe to Land 
Let ftupid Mortals, KW .-11; 5 : 

The Waves are under his Command, 
And all the wW inds. that blow. 

| VI. FD 

O that the Sons of Men would praiſe ys 
The Goodneſs, of the Lord! ; 

And thole that ſee.thy wond” rous Ways, 
Thy wond'r rous Love record. 49472 


Lit, * SAY 


k 


CCOXX. Love. ta ds - 
ho 


(; O D of my Mercy Th" my Praife, 

F Thy Glory is my Song ; / / 

Tho' Sinners ſpeak againſt thy Greotn 

= With a blaſpheming Tongue. 

Cl 273 IEP: 

C | When in the Form of mortal Man, | 

Cl! Thy San on Earth was found, | 
'8 With cruel Danders falſe and vain 

8 They eorpall'd kim around. 


Fhcar 
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Ll. All 
Their Mifſ ries his Compaſſion move, WE 
Their Peace he ſtill purſu'd ; _ 
They render Hatred for his Love Wit 
And Evil for his Good. bi | 
DOSY” '5 if 
Their Malice rag'd without a Cauſe, 4 
Yet with his dying Breath, Wit 
He pray'd for Murd'rers on his Croſs, ii 
And bleff'd his Foes 1n Death. , W7 
V. lj 
Lord, ſhall this bright Example thine 01 
In vain before my Eyes? _ | 
Give me a Soul akin to thine, M1 
| To love my Enemies. NE, _—_ 
1 "Ob: + | 
The Lord ſhall on my ſide engage - _— 
And in my Saviour's Name, fs 
I ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage ; 
Whe {ſlander hut EONMErL. 


CCCXXT. 'Ble fon ings of the Goſpel 


LEST are the Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joytul Sound ; 

Peace ſhall attend the way they go, 

And Light their oy furround. 


Their Joy ſhall bear hdr Spirits up, 

_ Thro' their Redeemer's Name ; 
His Promiſes exalt their Hope, 

| Nor Satan dares condemn. 


D d 2 The 
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SO 
\ The Lord our Glory and Defence 
Strength and Salvation gives ; 


Tfrael thy K1nc for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever hves. 


—_—_— 


CC CXXTI. Religion varn without Love, 


| ] | AD I theT —_ of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler Speech which Angels ulc, 
If Love be abſent, I am found 


Like -tunkling Braſs, an empty ſound. 
| 7 3 


Were I inſpired. to preach and tell, 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell, 
Or could by Faith the World remove 


Still I am nothing without Love. 
WT 
Should I diſtribute all my ſtore, 


To cloath and feed the hungry Poor, 
_ Or give my Body to the Flame 


To gain a Martyrs glorious, Name, 
IV, 


If Love to Gop and Love to Men. 
Be abfent, all my Hopes are vain : 
Not Tongues, nor Gifts nor fiery Zeal, 
The want of Love can e're fulfil, _ 


CCCXXIT. Deliverance from OT at Sea, 


O W are thy URI bleſt, O Lozo! 
How ſure 1 1s their Defence ! 


Eternal 


at 
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Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, 
Their Help Omnipotence. 
II 


Think, O my Soul devoutly think, 


How with afftrighted Eyes 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide! extended 0p 


In all its Horrors riſe. 
$46 


Ev'n when in dreadful whirls we hung 
High on the broken Wave, 
We found thou wer't not flow to hear, 


Nor impotent to fave. 
IV. 


The Storm was laid, the Winds retired, 


Obedient to thy Will ; 
The Sea that roar 'dat thy Command, 


At thy Command, was ftill. 
V. 


In midſt of Dangers, Fears and Death, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll adore ; 
And praiſe thee for thy Mercies paſt, 


And humbly hope for more. 
VI, 


My Life, whilſt thou preſerv' a that Life, 
Thy Sacrifice ſhall be : 

And Death, when Death ſhall be my Lot, 

_ hall jorn my Soul to Thee. 


' ccexxtTV. rpFoca -Year's Day. 


EHOLD, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
Of the revolving Year! 


Dd 3 | How 
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How ſwift the Weeks compleat their round; 


How ſhort the Months appear ! 
IL, | 


So faſt Eternity comes on, | 


And that important Day, 
When all that mortal Life hath done 


Govy's Judgment ſhall OY > 
III. 


Yet like an idle Tale we paſs 
The ſwift advancing Year ; 
And ſtudy artful ways t increaſe 
The ſpeed of its Career, 
RS 
'Waken, O Gov, my trifling Heart, 
Its great concern to ſee ; 
That I may a& the Chriſtian Part, 


And give the Year to Thee. 
V. 


So fhall their courſe more grateful roll, 
If future Years ariſe ; 

Or this ſhall bear my waiting Soul 
To Jf7 that never dies. | 


CCOXX V. The one thing needful. 
-Þ þ 


HY will you laviſh out your Years, 
- Amidit a thouſand trifling Cares ! 
While in this various Range of Thought, 
'The one Thing ares forgot. 


Why will ye chaſe Fx fleeting Wind ; 
And famiſh an immortal Mind ? 


\V hile 


HyMN CCOXXVI. 


While Angels with Regret look down, 


To ſee you ſpurn a heav'nly Crown. 
III, 


The Eternal God calls from above, 
And 7efus pleads his bleeding Love ; 
Awaken'd conſcience gives you Pain 


And ſhall they join their Pleas in vain ? 
IV, 


Not ſo, your dying Eyes ſhall view 
| Thoſe Objedts, which ye now purſue ; 
Not ſo, ſhall Heav'n and Hell appear. 


When the deceſive Hour is near. 
V. 


Almighty God, thy Pow'r impart, 

To fix Convittion on the Heart ; 

Thy Pow'r unveils the blindeſt Eye, 
And makes the haughtieſt corner wiſe. 


CCCXXVI. The wife Choice 


ESET with SI on ev'ry Hand, 
In Life's uncertain Path I ſtand : 
SAVIOUR divine, diffuſe thy Light. 


To guide my doubtful Footſteps right ! 
"IL. 


Engage this roving treach' rous Heart, 
To chufe the wiſe the ketter Part; 
To ſcorn the Trifles of a va £4 


For, Joys that never fade away. 
, It. 


Then let the wildeſt Storms ariſe, © 
Let Tempelts mingle Earth and Skies ; 
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No fatal Shipwreck. ſhall I fear, 


But all my Treafures with me bear. 
IV. 


If Thou, my Fefus, ſtill be nigh, 
 Chearful I 16. and joytul die; 
Secure, when mortal Comforts flee, 


To find ten thouſand Worlds 1 in Thee. - 


CCCX XVII, T he goor Comported, 


PRAISE to the Sov reign of the Sky, 
Who from his lofty Throne, 
Looks down on all who humble le, 
And calls ſuch Souls his own. 
II, 

The haughty Sinner He diſdains, 

Tho' Gems his Temples crown ; 
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride 


His vengeance hurls him down. 
| III, 


On his afflicted pious Poor 
He makes his Face to ſhine ; 
He fills their Cottages of clay 


With Luſtre all divine. 
IV. 


| Among the meaneſt of thy Flock, 
There tet my Dwelling be ; 
Rather than under gilded Roofs, 


If ablent, Lord, from Thee. 
Wis 4 


Poor and afflifted tho! we are, 
In thy ſtrong. Name we trult ; 


And 
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And bleſs the Hand of Sov'reign Love 
- Which lifts us from the Duſt. 


Log 


-—— 


'ECOX XVIII. Female Repentance. 


; bf 
__ H E Lord, Fehovah calls, 
Be ev 'ry Far inclin'd : 
_ O may his voice pterce ev'ry Heart, 


And rouſe the =” 2 Mind. 


It He in Thunder Speaks, 
Earth trembles at his Nod ; 


But gentle Accents here proctaim, | 


The condeſcending God. 
[3 III, 


O harden not your TORY ! 
But hear his Voice to Day ; 
Leſt, ere to Morrow's earlieſt dawn | 


He call your Souls away. 
IV, 


| Almighty Gov ! pronounce. 
The word of conquering Grace, 
So ſhall the Flint diſſolve to Tears, 

And Scorners ſeek thy Face. : 


CCCXXIX, TIM iſe for the Goppel. 


'© our Almigh hey "Maker G OD, þ 
New en be addreſ['d : Res i 

His great Salvation ſhines abroad NED | 
And makes the Nations bleſt. 


ARK! ! from. on high, a chearingVoice! 


There to enjoy Eternal Reſt, 
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| They'll drop each Load as they aſcend, 


gto Hy wx wx CCOXXX. 
He Spake the Word to Abra'm firlt, 


_ His Truth fulfils the Grace ; T 
The Gentiles make his Name their Truſt, 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. N 
RR 
Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim, 
With all their differing Tongues : B 


And ſpread the Honours of his N ame, 
In DCIONy and Songs. 


COCXXX, Bleſſed are they that die inthe Lord, 
I, mY 


Lend all a liſt'ning Ear : 
"Twill make each ptous Heart rejoice, 
And vahguiſh Sr” 4 Fear. 


Write, bancefoath, Vlefiſed are the dead 
Who i in the Lord ſhall die : © 
Their weary Fleſh, as on a Bed, 


Soft inthe Grave ſhall lie, 
II, 


Whilſt their glad Souls, at laſt releaſed, 
To Heav'n ſhall take their Flight, 


And infinite os 
;" 


And bid Farewel to woe : | 
Their Labours with their Lives ſhall end: 
Their Reſt no Period know, 


c co Lg the 
LT c% % LY 


Their 
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V. 
Their conflias then with bufy F 0E8, 
For evermore ſhall ceaſe; 
None ſhall theit pleaſing work oppoſe," 
Or once Ailtathy thely- Peace.” £1 
4 
But vaſt Rewards ſhall xxccomipliſce.” 
Their faithful Service here ; _ DTS 
And perfe&t Love ſhall baniſh thence 3 # 'Y : 
All diftidence _ Fear. ANF We 
' CCCXXXLL Tic Gmpu of Death. 


IFT up, veBajlanh: your, weeping Eyes; 
Suſpend your Sorrows and your Sighs; 
Turn all your Groahs to joyſul Songs, 6 


Which 7efus ditates to your Tongues. 
512: Ih" 


Thus ſaith the Saviour from his Throne, 
 Bchold all former Things are gone ; 
© Paſt like an anxious Dream away, 


+ Chaſ'd by the golden Beams of Day. 
III. 


® See, in.celeftifl Pomp arra 'd, 
* Anew-created World diſplay'd ; 
* Mark, with what Light ts Profpc ſhine! 


: He grand, how various, how divine! 
We 


* There my own gentle. Hand ſhall dry 
. ' Each Tear from each o'reflowins Eye - 
]: g LY 

* For ever there my People dwell, 


' Beyond the Rage of Death and Hell.” 


ell \" 4n 
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V. | 
Vain King of Terrors, boaſt no more, y 
Thy antient wide-extended Power ; 

Each Saint 1 1n/ Life, with Chrift his Head, r 


Shall reign, when, thou thyſelf art dead, 


CCCOCXXXIIL. | Chr our Example. c 


P's: d 7e efus, jaw divinely bright 

In Thee each heav'nly virtue ſhone ! 

When for our ſakes incarnate here, ] 
T 


How jultly ftiled the Holy one !. 
Os 0 fe 


The guiltleſs Spirit, and the Mind | 
From; Pride, from Paſlion-ever free, T 
Patient, and julit, and pure, and kind 


Are faint Deſcriptions, Lord, of Thee. V 
IH" 


Ol fora Fatch. a lively Faith. 
To view an abſent Saviour's - . 7 
To trace the Beauties of his Soul, 


And ail the Wonders of his Grace! q J 
"108 


' No more my, heedleſs Feet ſhould rove 
In the wild Labyrinths of Sin; T 
Nor Earth attract my warmeſt Lowe. 


Nor ſenſual Pleaſures re.gn within. - C 
V. 


Thou blefled Sun w th quickeniog. Rays 

Diflolve. this-icy, flinuty brealt ; 

Spread ſacred 4.1fe thio' all my Powers, 
And be my Guide to endiels Kelt, | 


-Y', 
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VI. = 
Yes, dear Redeemer, let thy Love, [Rl 
And Power theſe heav' nly Gifts impart ; 
11] tune to thee the Song of Praiſe, 
With glowing Gratitude of Heart. 


{ CCOXXXUIL, Excellency of the Scriptures 


I; 
] 92D, D,I have made thy Word my Choice; | 
My Soul's beſt Heritage, 
There ſhall m nobleſt Pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmel an engage. 


Il read the Hiſtories of thy Love, 
And keep thy Laws in fight, 
While thro' the Promiſes I rove, 


With ever freſh Delight. 
III, 


'Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
Where Springs of Life ariſe, 

Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden oy =5/j 


The beſt Relief that - NR have, 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt ; 

Our faireſt Hope Beyond the Grave, 
And our Eternal Reſt. 


CCCXXXIV. The Eternal Sabbath, 


. | j | , 

H Y earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we loye, ! 

But there's a nobler Reſt above, ' 
Ee oY 
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To that our lab' 'ring Souls aſpire, 

With Joyful Hopes, and warm Reins 
IL: 

No more Fatigue,'no more Diſtreſs, 


| Nor Sin, nor Death ſhall reach the Place; 


No Groans to mingle with the Songs, 


Which there delight immortal Tongues. 
III. | 


No rude Alarms of raging Foes, 
No Cares to break the long Repole ; 


No midnight Shade, no clouded Sun, 


But Sacred, high, Eternal Noon. 
RES 5 HOY 


O long expeRed Day begin! 


Dawn on theſe Realms of Woe and Sin ! 
Fain would we leave this weary Road, 
And Sleep in Death, to reſt in Gop, 


hearted Praiſe for the Scheme of Re- 


dempuion, 


| 
ET all our Tongues be one, 
To praiſe our Gop on high, 


| Who from his Boſom ſent his Son, 


To bring us, Strangers nigh, 
II. | 


Nor let our Voices ceaſe, 
To ſing our Saviour's Name, 
Feſus, th' Ambaſſador of Peace, 


How chearfully he came. 


Look up, my Soul, to Him, ©. 
Whoſe Death was thy deſert ; 


With 
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With Wonder view the bring Stream, 
Flow from his bleeding Heart. 
| LV. 
There, on the curſed Tree 
In cruel Pains he dies ; 
Fulfils his Father's great Decree 
And all our wants ſupplies. 
V, 
Riſing, he well aſſures 
Our future Life and Joy ; , 
Let the Redeemed in his Praiſe, 
Their Hearts and Tongues employ, 


CCOXXXVIL _ Chriſt dwelling in the Heart, 
K-: 


OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, - 


By Faith and Love i in ev'ry Breaſt, 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
Th' Joys that cannot be expreſt. 

II. 


Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 


Make our enlarged Souls poſleſs 
And learn the Height, and Breadth, and 
---. Length, 
Of hy unmeaſurable Grace. 


111. | 
Now to the GOD, ha Pow'r can do 


More than our 'Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 


By all the Church, thro' Chriſt his Son; 


Eesze Chriſt's 
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CCCXXXVII. Chrift's compaſſionate In- 


UVitaton. 


; a | Pe 
Sr hither all ye weary Souls, 


[- Ye heavy laden Sinners, come; 


I'll give you Reſt from all your Toils, 
| Andraile you to my heavenly Throne, 
II. 
They ſhall find Reft who learn of me; 
I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; 
But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 


And Pride 1s reſtleſs as the Wind. 
III, 


Bleſt: is the Man whoſe Shoulders take 
_ My Yoke, and bear it with Delight; 
My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, 
_ My Grace ſhall _s the Burden light, 
Fefus, we come, at thy Command, 
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal; 

Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 

_ To mould and guide us at thy Wl. 


CCOXXXVIII. Thankſgiving for nationd 
nl Blefſſmgs. 
nes. 


AY, ſhou'd we ſearch the Globe around, 

. Where can ſuch Happineſs be found, 

As dwells in Britain's favour'd Ile ? 
Here Plenty reigns, here Freedom ſhed 
Her choiceſt, Bleſfings-on our Heads, 

And bids our bleakeſt Mountains ſmile, 

2 ÞÞ3 | 

Here Commerce ſpreads the wealthy Store, 
'That comes from ey'ry diſtant Shore ; 


/ 
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Science and Art, their Charms diſplay, 
Religion gives us here to raile, 
Our Voices to our Maker's Praiſe, 


And Truth and Conſcience point the way. 
III, 


From thee, the Zeal and Spirit came, 

That did our Patriot Chiefs inflame ; 
Their Skill, their Courage; all was thine ; 

Our joyful Bands with Glory crown'd, 

Tell to the wandering Nations round, 


The Hand that leads us, 1s divine. 
IV. 


With grateful Hearts, with gladſom Tongues, | 
To GOD we raiſe triumphant Songs ; 
His Power, his Mercy we proclaim; 
At length, ye haughty Tyrants, own 
EHOVAH, here has fix'd his Throne, 


And tremble at his awful Name. 
þ " £# 


Long as the Moon her Courſe ſhall run, 
Or Men behold the circling Sun; 

O, ſtill may GOD in Britain reign ! 
Still crown her Armies with Succels, 
With Peace and ]oy her Borders bleſs, 

And all her ſacred Rights maintain, 


'CCCXXXIX. Inflitution of a Gofpel Miniſtry, 
| for an ans 


"Hen our bleſt Led: went up: On high, | 
* He Captive, led. Captivity : 

And royal Bounty did diſplay, 

To grace the Triumph of the Day. 

Ee 3 II. As 
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sF. 


17 Bs: 
As to his Throne, in Pomp he rode, 


On Men, he Offices beſtow'd ; 
Marks of Munificence divine, 


In which, both Might and Mercy ſhine; 


| I, 

In Order firſt Apoſtles came, 
The higheſt Rank, the nobleſt Name : 
Next them, (tho' ſtill of high Degree,) 
Evangeiiſts, and TR be. 


| With like Good-will, and kind Intent, 
Of meaner Rank, He Teachers ſent; 
O'er Chriſtian Churches to prefide, 


And, by inſpir'd Writings guide. 


\ Nr 

His Saints to nouriſh, and complete, 
And fit them for the heav'nly State ; 
To build, by his own pow'rful Word, 


His Church ; the Body of our LORD. 


Wb: f 
LORD, ve with humble Faith adore 
Thy matchleſs Love, thy ſaving Pow'r; 
And celebrate the Grace of GOD, 
For ſuch rich Gifts, on Men beſtow'd. 


' CCCXL. For an Ordinatton. 
T. 6 
E roſe, his Chariot mounts on High; 
. Attending Angels fill the Sky ; 
Thence ſeated'on a royal Throne, 
He pours his promis'd Bleflings down. 
0 | | Apolites 
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Sn To 
Apoſtles firſt, the Gift receive, 


And prove with Pow'r, their LORD to live: 


In num'rous Tongues his Truth proclaim, 
And draw the Nations to his Name. 


III, 


Their Hands convey diffufive Grace, 
And Prophets riſe in evy Place : 
The craving Saints are richly fed ; 
The Poor receive immortal Bread. 


: 6," 


| Form'd by thy Word, ſtill Preachers riſe ; 
Thy Providence ſtill ſends Supp'tes ; 

'The Church thy ſacred Gifts receives, 

And thro' a dying World EY TETSs | 


V. 


Father of Lights, the Cauſe 1s thine, 
Vouchſafe to aid the great Defign ; 
Let Labourers ſee thy Goſpel grow, 

And Heavy” n conclude this Grace below. 


' CCCXLF. For a Faſt Day. ET, 
= = 
ORD, when thine //-ae! we ſurvey, + 
We, in their Crimes diſcern our own ; 
And if thou turn our Cries away, 


Our Mis' ry muſt like theirs be known. 
11.16 


zzo Hy nw CCOXLI: 
| II, 
_ To us thy Prophets have been ſent, 


With Words of Terror and of Love: . 
; But not the Vengeance or the Grace, 


Ten thouſand {ſtubborn Hearts will move, 
JI 


Our Eyes, how blind! how deaf our Ears! 
Our Hearts how harden'd into Stone! 
As we wou'd bar thy Mercy out, 
And leave a Way for Wrath alone. 


IV. 


Jer our GOD might give us up, 

' To Plague, to Famine, and the Sword, 
Till Towns and Cities, rich and fair, 

Lay deſolute without a Lord. 


'v. 
” ( 

Or bleeding wounds of laughter d Friends, 
Rivers of helpleſs Griefs might flow ; q 


Till th' fierce Conqueror's haughty Rage, 
Drag'd us to Chains and ſlaughter too, 


VI. 2 
But, ſpare a Nation, long thine OWN, 
And ſhew new Miracles of Grace; 


*Tis thine to heal the Deaf and Blind, 
+ And wake the dead to Life, and Praiſe. 


& | 
Fat 


f 
[3 
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' CCCXLIT, For @ Faſt Day. 
| WE 


LAS! for Britain, and her Sons! 
W hat hath ſhe not to fear ? 
The Sins that ruin'd Sahm once, 
O, how UINPUE here ! 
IL. | 
Alas! the Strong o'erflowing Tide, 
How fiercely doth it rage! 
And each foreboding Symptom } joins, 
| In terrible Preſage. | 
III, oy 
Yet, who hath Eyes the Rod to ſee? 
Or who an Ear to hear ! 
Whoſe Heart is trembling for the Stroke, 
Or for his Country dear ? 
IV. 
Cold is the Love of chriſtian Breaſts, 
If chriſtian Breaſts remain ; 
Languid the Flame of ſacred Zeal, 
And its weak Efforts vain. 
V. 
Of Britain, —oft chaſtis'd and ſav'd, 
What ſhall the End be found ? 
Shall not the Sword that waves ſo long, 
Infli the deeper Wound ? 
VI. 
0, Stay, thine Arm, all gracious GOD! 
Thy Spirit largely pour, 
He can the Streams of Guilt reſtrain, 
And dying Love reſtore. 


In 
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22 Hyun CCOXLIL. 
C CCX LIIT, tn Times of general Corruption 
; OONIEO 


1-25 when Iniquities abound, 
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| And growing Crimes appear; 

'y We view the Peluge rifing round, 

pf With SOrrow and with Fear, 

| ". 

bl Yet, when its Waves moſt fiercely beat, 
| | And ſpread Deſtruction wide ; 

ſl Thy Spirit can a Standard raiſe, 

I To item the Forney Tide, 

18 16008 

1 May thy ROOT Ye Arm awake, 


Thy ſacred Cauſe to plead ; 
And let the Multitude confeſs, n 
That thou art GOD, indeed, 


IV, | 
Their Hearts ſhall 3 ina Moment turn, 
Like Waterby thy Hand; 


One Word ſhall bow their fubborn Necks, 
To own thy gh Cominand, 


V, 
44 Our feeble Souls, at leaſt, ſupport, 
Y 1! And there thy Power diſplay ; - 
44 Then Multitudes ſhall firive in yain, 
To draw us from thy Way, 


For 


 CCCXLIV. For a Faſt Day. 
I. 


HEN As RAHAM, full of facred Awe, 


Before |EHOVAH ſtood ; 
And with an. humble fervent Prayer, | 
For guilty Sodom ſu'd, 
.II, 
With what Snccels what wond'rous Grace, 
Was his Petition, crown'd; 
The Lord wou'd ſpare if in the Place. 4 
| Ten right ous Men were found, | 
© 5 
O cou 'q a ſingle holy Soul, 
So rich a Grant obtain; 
Great GOD, and ſhall a Nation cry, 
And plead with thee in x vain? 
IV. 
Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
Her num'rous Saints may boaſt ; 
Se their united Pray'rs aſcend, 
And ſhall theſe ys Lo be loſt. 


re not the Righteous dear to thee | 
Now, as in antient Times ? 
Jr does this ſinful Land exceed 
Gomorrah in its Crimes ? | 
: \'s DR Cer 
dttll, we are thine, we b- -r thy Name ; 
Here, yet, is thine abode ; | | 
Long has thy Preſence bleſt our Land ; 
Forſfake us not, O GOD! 
oy VII, O may 
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ER ed Et 
O may the People, Prieft and King, 
* Thy choiceſt Bleſſings ſhare; * 3 


And know thee by that plorious Name, 
+ The GOD that heareth Prayer.” 


CCCXLV. .On Occafi on FF f/ dreadful Fire 
Fa ; 


TER N AL GOD, our humbled Souls, 
Before thy Preſence bow! 
With all thy Magazines of Wrath, : 
How terrible art _ Ro | 


 Fann'd by thy Bremds devouring Flames, 
Do likea Deluge pour; P 
And all our Confidence of: Wealth, 

Lies mouldred 1 in an Hour, 

- *: HI; 
Led on by thee in horrid Pomp, N 

Deſtruction rears its head ; | 

. And blackned Walls, and ſioukiog Heaps, 


_ Thro' all our Streets are {pread. 
--IVs 


Lox, in the Duſt we lay us down, 
And mourn thy righteous Ire, 
Yet, bleſs the Hand of guardian Love, 


| That match us from the Fire, 
Þ, 


O may we view with dauntleſs Eyes, 4 
The laſt tremendous Day, 
When Earth and Sea, and Stars and Skies, 


In Flames ſhall melt away ! it 
| ; - QI (10 
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Crodinatioe and Baptiſm, 192, | 
Comforts under Sorrows and Pains, 166. 
Confeſſion of Sin, and Repentance, 164, 165 
Contentment, fee Submiſſion. 
Communion with God and Chriſt, 113. 
Corruption Times of, 343- 
Courage and Strength to the Feeble. 131, 
- 133, 134, 145, fee Safety, 
Conſcience a good, the Pleaſure of it, 169. 
Church, its Safety, 36.' ſee Safety. the Ha- 

bitation of God, 79, 80, delightful to 

 Irequent, 235, 241, 245« 
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Dedication-felf to God, 94. 


Funeral 1 Thoughts, + 1659 172, 174 
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Crucifixion to the, World be bas Crof of 


: Ris 202.:.-: off i l 
| © es. 


D ANGER, in Times of ſee Salety. 


Dead in Chriſt, bleſſed, 155,219, 


| Death, Courage init, and Hope of a Reſur: 


' reQion, 21, Sq, 188, . 219, $17, 
| Views of it brighfened, 264, 330, 331, 
Preparation for 'it, gg, 98. Viftory over 
_ It, 216, 217, 218, of Miniſters, 101, and 
- Burial of a Saint, 165, 210. and Eter- 
| nity," 162, 172. y 


Deliverances celebrated; 69, Jag. 
Diflolution of the World, 112, Fx 


Dying Chriſtian's Farewell, 217, 


Arcs of Chriſt, 195, 209, 332: i 


Evening Hymn, ) 1g8, 156, 228, 230, - 


Enemies Love to, $90.7! 11s © 


TNT and Death, a View. of, 2168, 174, 
RAME human, the Wikdom of God in 
rd; 85: 3 Oy { 


F allty of Life, ſee Life, - Vardi, 
Faſt, Day; 294, 341; 342, 1344- 7 War. 


Faith in Chriſt for gs 182, $13. 
+I Full; 16 ©. 

F aithfulneſs of. God. +0 his Promiſes, ſee 
 Promiles. 
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(2 0. to God, an Hymn of, 1, 12, 
60, 80, 102, 103, 104, 115, 122, 
ſee Praiſe. = 
Grace, reſtoring and preſerving, $3, 134, 
perfected in Glory, 111, 134. and Mercy 
celebrated, 936, 238. | 
Gentiles glorify God, 58. 
God; his Majeſty and Clory, 3, 4, 12, 14, 
16, 52, 86. the Creator praiſed, 5, 17, 
30, 59, 85. Invitation to his folemn Wor-_ 
ſhip, 20, 59. ProteCtor and Avenger of 
his People, 23, 44.77, 87, 264. lee ſafe- 
ty, manifeſted in his works 231, 233, and | 
Word, 25. his PerfeQions and Provi- | 
dence, 14, 32, 51, 62, 66, 86, 198, 199. 
choſen as our Happineſs, 40s 4, 49; 935 1 
our Refuge, Guardian and Hope, 6, 68, | 
87, 88, 131, 106, 122, 161, bee, ; 
Our Father, 278. Our Shepherd, 280, 
303. Our Guide, 292, 317. Our Judge, 
212, 313. 'Eternal, 272, 318, his fu= |} 
preme Dominion, 9, 11, 51, 56, 62, 81, ] 
94, 106, 189, 198, 199, 251, 253, 296, Mi 
318. the. Helper of the Poor, 44, 82, | 
81, 108, true to his Promiſes, 171, 174, 
311, 321, his Compaſhon and Forgive- | 
neſs, 61, ſee Goodneſs. omnipreſent, 84, 
273. our Preſerver, 162. our Strength, | 
_ 256, 268. his Condeſcenſfion, 305, 310. ' || 
Goodneſs divine adored, 13, 43: 60, ts | 4 
| 102, 115. never- ceaſing praiſed, 82,8 $1.2 
leads to Repentance, 177. '..: 
Ff 3 +,” -- "OI | 
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Good Men; their Happineſs, 243, 216, 
a its glorious Power and Succels, 6; 
a' Prayer for its Spread, 107. Hap- 
Kh of thoſe who enjoy it, 128. not 
aſhamed of'it. 140; 267, .275, 224, 318. 
a Savour of Life and Deathy ye? | 
H. 
[EAVEN prepared for the Hghans 
'4 29, 130. inviſible and holy, : 141. 
Hope of it, our Support under Trials, 
58, 165. Chriſt exalted there, 183. 
Hope i in God, ſee Fruſt. 4 
Humble comforted, 327. 
Hypocrey —_ COTE; 148. 
Jo £5 
T NftruQtions, ſpititull, defired, 7 M 
Ifracl's Deliverance from Bondage, 901. 
Joy ſpiritual indulged; 165, x6g- Carnal 
- dangerous, ING ©4 3 MOT: 361 


Judgment final, 38, 195. 
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Pula vein tn 


AMB ain, worſhip d,- 125, 129,-/ 

: Life human, its Frailty,' Rk 
Vari, 52; 1531 544 99-00% 3G; "IP 
Ny / | 
od. Day. a Pſalm or Hymn Fow! 18; 24, 

37, 41: $5570, 71, yu Meerning ah 
Lora's Prayer, 909 oNIvID lyinG 
Love to- Lu bg" 1-34 310 a0 
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Love brotherly,- a Prayer for it, .97, 147. 
Properties of it, 99, 149, 286, 287, go2. 
Love to Creatures CANgerOus, IG7. 


1 1: T-533 p43 | 3261605 & 
M. | ttt 
-AN, the pon? TI Goodneſs of 
\God. to: him, ,. 4, 19,, 120+ \ his 
wondrous Frame, 289. ; 
Martyrs glorified, 132. | 
Melchiſecjeck, a Type of.: Chiiſt, x "ol 
Miniſtry, Goſpel, Toflitution of, 339, 340. 
Miniſters, Death. of, , 101, _ 
Navy Hymp, 137, 156. he 889, 
'N. 
Aw bleſt and ited, "a oy 
Nativity of Chat, __ =, Fae 
2223, | MT $554 (4.1 p 
Not Day, 102; 122. wenn 
NOT) fifth'of,- 91, '92, 184; 267. 
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Payer heard by God, 81. and hope in 
Time of War. ſee War, 
Praiſe. for temporal and {piritual dana 
60, 61, 187, 247, 281, $49: ſee Bleſ:: 
ſings to God from all Creatures, /17, : :8$1, 
82, 90, 103, 1544. 175, 274. ſee God 
the Creator. for national Peace; :277..:: 
Pardoning Grace, | fought/and praiſed, 6r, 
78. prayed: for, '8; 39; 5 4 
Pcnitenial Pfalm,'8, 39; 98; 177. :- | 
Preſence of God and Chriſt; our Joy; Sup-1 
port and Life, T 494::x0g;:7167,..48 5s: 
dwelling 
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| Gvelling in his Church, 79s fills all 
 PThings, 84. + \ 23 he 

Preſerving Grace, 194. 

Princes earthly, abaſed before God, 106. 

Promiſes of God fixuily to be depended up- 


on, 171, Es 
Poor pious, the Care of Heaven, 83, 108, 
ProteQion in Time of Danger, 166 166, 270, 


271, 300, 308. ſee Safety. 

Providence, Works of celebrated, 3, 9, 14, 
26, 20, 31, 32, 42, 43, 46, 51, 62..of 
God ſupreme, 9, 11; 56, 94, 96, 198, 
199. adored and truſted, 110, 431, 12, 96. 
Bounties of, praiſed, 42, 43, 62, 96, 
26s 19004 myſterious, 219, 399- 


ACE, the Chriſtian, 133- 
Rage of the Wicked vain, 56. 

Repentance, 26g. from a Senſe of the di- 
vine Goodnels, 177. immediate, 338. 

Repenting Supplicant, 8, 39- lee Peniten- 
tial. | 

Redeemer praiſed, 268, 1295, 297 zos. | 

Redemption by Chriſt, do, 181, 182, 187, 
"S932, 395 02 

Religion, Chriſtian, its Excellenee, 194. 

leaſant,” 163, 169. 2,457 

Rehignation, ſee ry ai9 ig 4).4 | 

Relurrettion of Chnit, 119, mm 178. Hope 
of, 21, 22,” 52, 186, 188. 

| Recovery from Sickneſs, 298. 
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Righteous, their final Proſperity and Hap- 
inels, 15, 72, 190, 120, 139,..... = 
Righteouſneſs, Sub bf," Chriſt the,” 110: 
Ruin 'and' Recovery of Mankind, | OTEEY 4s 
I, ENG 
ACRIFICE, Crit our, Me * Living 
offered, 225, £ 
Safety of cood | Men' in Tinies of Danger, 
6, 7, 18, 23,. 36, LL 57, 77, 84, 100, 
Salvation by Chriſt, 118, 6.0 \ 2a : 
ſee Redemption, Chrilt, 1, % 
Sabbath} erernal ggylt tO To? 
Seaſons changing, 8g., 
Sea, Deliverances from Dangers, 319, 323. 
Shepherd, . God qur,. 2,, 28, 28, ; gog. 
Strength from Heaven, [ag1, 208, ſee tri 
Sickneſs, in a Time; of, 33: Recoyery, fram 
bo, 204, 298. and, Death contemplated; 


9 
Sincerity and Hypocily, 148. -T 
Sinners invited, 272. War rs | CD, 
Sinai and Sion NRA, 197.” Ih b 
Scriptures holy, their, PerfeBlon, | 74, 194, 
211. their Excellence, 299. . 333: , 27 
Spirit, the:Effafion of it, '196. -\#\ \F | 
Sufferers for Chriſt) plorified hd; 2: 
Supper Lord's Invitation to'it, 109. - proper 
for that Solemnity, 120, 190," 195, 200, 
202, 203, 204,-''205,/ aw67: "207, 208, 
260.) '261; 275, (i It 4c) 10: Stiobli 7 
Submiſſion to divine iſpoſals, 96," 127, 
"__ 6 005 GEE CTLERT (. ey ITC . 
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Pops Ning: the Church, 232% 

| T0 redeeming, a, 234+ fleeting, 
304, 306. 

Truſt, and hope in God, 6, 9, g7. 88, 96, 

” 3065-436; 290;-495 <- 

Truth, or Veracity of God to his Promiſes, 

_ 171, 2174s 

Tumults, national, Safety i in them, 36, 44, 


51, 6. 
Thank g'ving for national Bleſſings 388, 


Ye 


FANITY of ORE? Life, 52, 63+ 54 
= 95, 222, 28, 290,, $02, 304. 
ViQory -over temporal Enenqies, 23, 18g. 
Vice profperous, not to be Envied, 7- 
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We. in Time of,” a Prayer, 23s #7, 
224, 189, 214, __ 1 
Warfare Chriſtian, 179. | 
Winter, 89. . -- 
Wiſe Chaice, g25, =O" 
Wiſdom of God in we Works, 66. ſee 
-Proyidenge, - 
RP aa 248, 2 bay a ſolemn. Invi- 
tation 
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tation to it, 10, 50, 57. Delight in it, 
41, 48, 49, 50, 55- wy 

Works of Creation and Providence, ſee 
Creator and Providence, 


World, Diſſolution of it, 112. the Crea- 


tion, Preſervation, Diſlolution and Reſ- 
toration of it, 160. 


d 4 


\ ha new, 225, 252, 276, 324, 
Youth, thoughtleſs, warned, 28g, 
299. | 
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Pſalm IV, Line 24, for 0'r read O'er,—Pſm, VII. 
I, 30, for kim r, them, Pim, XI, 1. g, for reſouud, r. 
r:-found, Hymn CV, 1. 7, for Stetch r, Stretch, —h., 
CLXI, 1, 16, for Durft r, Duſt,—h, CLXI1I, 1, 12, for 
track r, trace, h, CLXXXVIII, 1. 24, for mortal 
Tongues r, our immortal Tongues —h, CXCIX, I. 2g, 24, 
tor Tts r, His,-h, CCXX, |. g, for chereful r, chearful, 
l, 7, for Tounge r, Tongue -h, CCXA1L, |. 23, for 
Jounges, r. Tongues, —h. CCAXII, 1, 11, for Ther, 
They, -h, CCX X111, 1, g, for chereful r, chearful, 1, 19, 
for on r, in. —_h, CCXXVI. 1. 16, for Increate r, In- 
creaſe,  CCXXVII, 1, 20, for perſue r, purſue,—h, 
COXXIX, I. 19, dh r. fing,-h, CCXLI, 1, 6, 
for Bows r, Vows, —CCXLIV. 1. 19, for call r. calls, 
h, CCXLVIII, I. g, for preſents, r. preſent, —h, 
CCLVIIIL, 1, 14, for Sea r, Sear.—h, CCLXVIII, 
l, 5, ſor fetal r, fatal, h, CCLXXI, 1, g, for Hand 
r. Hands,—h, CCLXXTIX, 1. 10, for infert r, infeſt,— 
h, CCLXXXIX, 1, g, for purpule, r, purple. I, 27, 
tor breath x, ETD CCACIIIL, I, 20, for Praiſe 
tm in everlaſting Songs, r. And into Raptures 'wake my 
longue,—h, CCXCIK' l. 4. for char r, clean,— 


CCCVIII, 1, 23, for adreſs r, addreſs—h, CCCXXV, 
l, 16, for decefeve r., dectfive. | 


n 
; 
\ o - , 
y __ a, ihe 
n . 
of v ws a. 4 
_— — 
P__ » > Ra - hk 
6 .- — 
4 ; A, 
mY 7 . P k, of 
—_ * 1 "OR - + mad © 
& _— _ % £ . - . 4 - 
——_— —_ ou - # 
- o C—_ _— wo Soy 
CT - — 
. —- " <4 
 - + » wav} . 
A N % Ry CY 
" by 5 * 4 4 do@ - 
mY - ”—_ —— = 
* 
.. ed _ " _- = 
4 e = - —_ ot 
4 w :.; = . wp, © aw 
þ 4% — « Ys; 
an. -* ».- *_ _ 
k ; - -, . oY 
Le - . ed - 
PREY -- 6 - __ 
: —_ "— .* s -. k 4 
: ® -_ 
oo 
+ . 
* 
__ - "of 
jo CO - a 
o - =) Ys WY 59 
: s Pp] » 
= ® SY 
” — 
. 
- 
: > x -- 
& 
PIR — 
: ws _ 
j ww _ 
s =_ . 
: — ” = 
_—_ 
» - a ® - 
- —_ PR 
* He Py 
þ-x - — — 
bs % 
. By - - 
Þ , we - 
—- _ mY 4 
= 
" >» * _- # 
-, 
CJ — —_— 
wy -_ 
4 . - moe 
— 
_ 
or -_-- V 
« = _ 
a --- 
-—v bY 


» 
Mio, > GT I ge mg mos —_ 
= . an 4 _ _ 
> ” 


* 
— > = eg” 
Ju” "I 4 


— — 
\ IN 


”. Wl WI on ae ib a ff ek. 


WW #® « 
= LOW 
@ 
, 
ry AA 
Y 
>. 
> 
_— 
- 
ES 
% <4, 
. 
—_ ® ”—- 
. , 
mw -—< 
; . 
= 
”-—o— D & 
LY LY 


— — 
Sod Ee. 


We _—_y aa D wa Pew 


dx. 


"ay 
.- 
go 
. 
_— 
z - 
"7 - 
4 
- 
= 
- 
». Sow 
% bl _—_ 
® - 
-- 
avs 
M 
— 
__ 
v-...H 
= - 
—_ 
- 
- 
. 
- 
X- 
»-4 ned 
- + 


*- 4 
. 
of 
- 
<5 
- $A 
þ nd 7 2 
* XY 
— 4 , 
a - ew 
_—_— . 
_ as = 
>" «ww ah 
. » 
4% 
- 
_ 
—— 
» * = 
4 F* 


Ares 7 | 


?. 


- 


%. STI 
. ©» 


as 


Z 


L o 
S 
- ——— 
- < _ 
Tx CT 
* — 
, 

& FF 
" gent} 
__ 
a*, ry 

? 
,. 
7 
% "ou 
= 
a. HT 
"-—=_ 
- ME 
# % Po 
* 
6% 
C7 - 
. 
EF 
wh. 
% 
4.3 ww 
Gy 
%. 
J- 
” r 
me 
" a 
-zx þ 
= ” 


= AD 


a 
ba * 
m_ 
” 
_ 
* 
» 
* 
AY , 
. 
\ w n 
S 
- . 
—_— - 
CANS" « oO 
* . - 
*4 3” nn 
vu " 
© 
A * 
* —_ 
Pg . 
oo 
- FE 
>. n 
© - > —— 
% a % 
Py hs 
* 
—_—y ; 
=. 
= 
a - 
-* 
_— CO 
*s... E 
* 
- 
” 
”- by 
no - L 
am | _ 
5 Woo 
” Es 
EC. RY 
- ; 


*s 


iwny 


& 1 


74 


S&+ + * / 
—_— 
be + oo 
-- - 
—_— * —_ 

”* Pe] 
5 . Fa 
#Y 
C > 

o i 

» Fu 
? * 
» . — 
*% bs 
» Ry 


- 
-—- ud 
Som 
—_— = = 
* 
ws 
s. {© 
—y 
= 
, - 
= 
*. as 
= 
*% 
+ + 9 
— 
_ 
. -_» 
_ 


F « 
* . 
ww 
« > 
, %- 
-x * 
= 5 - 
. 
ww. 
> 
_ * 
-- 
- A 
- 
” » 
=_ _—_— OO 
» a 
-_ 
$..- wo? 
uo . » 
.* 
"BY * 
z 


o 

-, 

1 _« 
0: a Li 
"* 
L + 
So. 
% hal 
—_- "2 
» , 
£* 
> it 
hands nd 
” _— 
-£? 
- 
k 8 

* E + ” 
. 

« $ 
” 

+ 

UW * 
- 
_— 

- , 
" *. 
po 
Fr 


” 
" jo 
- 
«4 
4 
ui % 
* « 
% 
» 
woe * 
- 
LY 
——_ 
0 
*. 8 
” 
—- ©. 
4 .* 
w 
-- 
<2 
Cy 
*. 
” 
-V 
- 
0 S 
Y 
, CO 
A : 
as o 
« 
f - 688 x." 
” %* 
- & 
P 
”_ 
v 
&Y 
nd ” 
p n-5 
* . 
—u —_— 
a. 
LY 
mi 
- 
. * - - 
_— 


